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4 MEMORY OF HIS" 


Mr. Tno:RanDotÞPa: 


Thy Dirge inpious lines, and ſad1y bring | 
Religious Anthems to atrend thy Hear 
Striving t” embalme thy name precious TTY "= 
E {1 , that ſhould moſt, have no more powerts raiſe: o WE 
Trophies to rhbee, or bring, one grain of poſe by bh 
j Zocrown thy Altar, thenthe Otb 
M otion without their ſole Intelligence: 
yl For contefle that power which works in me 
'J 1s bur a weak reſultance took from thee g __ 
q And if ſome ſcauer'd ſeeds of hear divine : 
| Flame in my breaſt,chey are deriv'd fromthine? | 
And theſe low fickly numbers mult be ſuch,' 
F935 when tcel moves, the Loadſtone giyes cg touch x 
230 like a ſpungy cloud thar ſucks up rain 
From fly ig (oil ro ſendit ke again, 


j Jl N ſuch a ſolemntrain of friends tharfing 
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There may behow from me ſomelangitage ſhowrie - 


- Neraml ſtirr'd that hy p 
Ore the dark Climete 


To urge thy meritybit *rwas furſt thy @wn : 
Fer thoughthe Doners influence be paſt 


. Fornew effe&s, the old impreſfions laſt ; 


Asin a bleeding trudk we oft diſcry 


-.- LeapSin thchead; and rowling inthe eyes 


By vertue-o f ſome ſpirits, that alone 


' Do tune choſe Organs, thoughthe ſoul be gone, 


Bur fiuce 1 addc unto this generall noiſe 
Onely weak ſounds, and Ecche'sof thy voice, 
Be. thisa ras&for deeper mouthes, while I 
That cannot bribe tke Phanſy , thaw the eye : 
AndenthatGrave where they advance thy praiſe 
Do plam a ſprigge of Cypreſle, nor of Baies. 
Yet flow theſe tears not thar thy Reliques ſtr 
Fix't ro their cc]1a conltant Anchorit: 
y pale aſhes have 
a private Grave 
Nofair Inſcription : ſuch diſtempers' flow 7 
From poor lay-thoughts, whoſe blindnefſe cannot know 
That todiſcerning Spiritsrhe Gravecan bs 
Buta large wombto immortallity : 
Ard a fair vertuous name can ſtand alone 
Brafſeto the Tomb, and marble to the ſtone, # 
No, 'tis that Ghoſtly progeny we mourne, 
Which carclcfle you let fall.into the Vrae: 
We had not flow'd with ſach alauiſhtide | 
Of cearsandyrict had nor thoſs Orphans dy'd. 
For what had been my lofle,who reading thine, 
A Brother might have kiſs'd in every line ? 
Theſe that are left, PoſRterity muſt have 
VVhom a tric care hath reſeu'd fromthe Grave 
Togather ſtrength by V anion g as the beams 
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Of che bright Sun ſhot forth ih ſeverall tireams, 
And thinly ſcatter*d,with lefle faveur paſſe, 
W hich cauſe aflame, con,raftedina Glafſe. ' 
Theſe if they cannot mach aduance thy fame, 
May ſtand dumb ftatues to preſervethy name : 
And lite Sun-dialls to aday that's gone, 
Though poere in uſe, can tell there was a Sun. 
Yet if afair confeſſionplantrao Bayes, 
Nor modeſt truth conceiv'd a laviſh praiſe) 
I could tothy grear glery tclirhis age . 
Not ene inyenom'd line doth ſwell che page. 
V Vith guilty legends; bur foclear from all 
That ſheot malicious neiſe, and vemit gall, 
That *cis ebferv'd in every leafeof thine, 
Thou haft not ſcarter'd Snakesin any linc. _ 
Here are no remnants cortur'd intorime, 
To gull the reeling judgements of the tuines 
Nor any ſtale revelions patch thy writ, 
Glean'd from the reggs and frippery of wit. 
Each filable doth here as truely eunne, 
Thine, a$ che lighr is proper tothe Sunnes 
Nay in thoſe feebler lines which thy}aſt breath 
And labouring braines ſnatcht from che skirts of death, 
Though noe ſo ſtrongly pure,we may diſcry, 
The'ſather in his laft poſterity, 
As clearly ſhowne,as Virgins looks dopaſle 
Through a thinne Larvne,or ſhadows i n che glaſſes 
Andin thy ſetting, as the ſuns, confeſſe. . | 
The fame large brighrneCe, though the heat be lefle, 
Snch native ſweernefle lowesin every line, 
TheReader cannor chooſe burſweare tis thine, 
| Though 1 cantell, a rugged ſe there is, 
Of ſome fly-yirs will judze a ſquint on this; 
A3 | Aod 
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And'from the eaſy flux of language gueſſe 
The fancies weak, becanſe the neiſc is lefle ; 


Asifthat Channel which doth ſmoothly glide 


With even ſtreams ,flow'd with a ſhallow tide, 
Bur ler a quick diſcerning judgement look , 
And with a piercingeyeuntwiſt thy beok - 
Ineyery loome , I know the ſecond view 
Shall find more luſtre then the firſt could do. 
For haye you ſeen when gazing onthe skies 
VVith tri& ſurvey, # new ſucceffion riſe 
Offeverall ſtarrs, which do not ſoappear 
To every formall glance thar ſhoots up there $ 
So when the ſerious eye has firmly been 
Fix'd onthe page , ſuch large increaſc is ſcen 
* Of yarious fancy: that each ſeverall view, 
Makesthe ſame fraitfull book x Mart of ney. 
But I forbear this meneion ; fince I muſt 
Ranſack thy aſhes, and revile thy duſt 
With ſuch low CharaRers, I mean to raiſe 
Thee to my contemplation, not my praiſe $ 
And they that wiſhthy piQure clearly ſhowne 
In a true glafſc,l wiſh would ufe thy own 2 
VVherc! preſume how erethy verrucs come 
Il ſhap'd abroad, th'art fairly dreſt at home, 
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LeRorinim;um critico qui AuthorisFeſs + 7? 
cennonos ſales plus juſtro rigidusinterpretatur, - -., 
e- 


Tan qnid Archetypz undas mifterit charte 
Privatiq; aperis limine clauſa jocs? . 
Ne» lucem patitur celebs margo venenumte 
Et videt twgenuis toxica miſtaſocis, 
Queq; ftolata deditſanfiines Flordlja yates, 
Exuis, & nudas das (nt veſte ſales. : 
Hin tota immeritam jugula! cenſura pepirum , 
Et lewis ingenuos damyat arunds ſales. 
Carnifices calamos, egrance jwigin Muſe 
Simplicites caſti (Intit boneſta libri* 
Ouid culpe fuerit [i vatit emabtle carmcs 
Laſcivam caſto ſchemateluſit anum? 
Linrea ſs nudisjuſceit pnlcbe pudendis ? | 
Pel tegit incaſtam laruamodefia Deam? 
Nut tun yegnant iſt nomineMaſcula chat it, 
Ss quod famiveum eft'culps legentis exits 
( Ur proles, uteri primg qui clanſirg reljquit, 
Maſcula femineum yidemws arte Sporum. 
Das thalami luſus cortine at 1egmine [anfiar , 
Cynthia quos lefigs geſtias eſſe ſues, .. | 
Di; bent ) quam ſanttis loquiter / enws impia vtrbis ? 
7 yndaris & raptushic flupet eſſe pios. | 
Lefia pucla tuis du (pefbat eriming chartis, 
V\yſa f6bi efs furts ſauftior ire ſug 
I uuxc ingenue pareas lex juliacherta, | 
Seripta librum dederas, letta lupayar erate 


RO. RAND OL PH,ex Ade Clrifti 
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I Leſt Spirit , wheb Ifrſt'didſce * ' 5 © - 
I ) The Genius of thy Poerric, r 
Nimble and fluent; in a firain 
EVcn with, if not beyond the brain 
Of Laurcars that cround the ſtage, 
And liv'd the wondcrs of the age - 
fAnd this butſparkles from a Gre 
{That flam'd up, and ſoar'd much bigher, , 
{4 gaz'd defirous to ſee 

[V YVhither chy wit would carry thee, 

Thy firſt riſe was ſo high, thac even 

As nceds itmuſt, the next was heaven» 4 
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Tn Authorem, 
Aneſcant aliz , (erilq, etatis\honere 
£cetewruy : feet te twa Muſa ſenexc 
Parcarum labor eft vite menſuraperefie; 
| Texwitwyproprig lamina Veſtramaens, 
Felix qi primo eacedlts, Randolphe, ſ#b evo: 
| Nec Gerti extinthiprevia fata vides: 
[d3i bexe non dederint effete frigora with: 
| Debes quo fueras natws in igne mori. 
| THO. TE RENT 71. A. cx 
Ode Chr iſti, 


CE 


Vpon Mr, Randolph's Pocms., ColleQeq 
b : and publiſhed after his death. - 
{ a Swhena ſwelling Cloud melted to ſhowers, 


Swectly deffuſes freſh and gRiye powers | 
Tate 
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Into the ſhrunk and thirſty veines ef cath, 
Blefling her barren womb with 2 new birth 
Ofegrain and fruit, and fo redeems a land 
Ot deſperate people,from the deſtroying hand 
Of metrc'lefle Plague , Famine or Death, and the 
Colles kis ſtreams intoan Ocean: | 

So thy deffulive ſoul, and fluent parts, £ 

(Great miracle of naturall wit, and Arts) 

Rapt up ſome Kegions, bove our Sphear, did flow 

And ſhower their bleflings downen us below : 

Whilſt we dul earch, inextafies did ft 

Almoſt o'cewhelmed with thy loudsof wit. 

What bloud or verſe, is powp't from our dry brains 
,SPprung like a tuſhing Torrene from thy Veincs, } - 
When a Jong drought preſag'd ſore fatall Dearth, 
Thy uncxhauſted Founts gave us new birth, 

Ofwitand verſe; when Chamor1/is fell, 

Thy opn'd floud gates made their;Riv' lers ſwell 
Bove their proud Bancks$ where planted bythy band 
Th'refperian Orchards,*/aphiaw Myreles ſtand, 

And thoſe ſwecre ſhades, where Levers tell their blifles 

Toth*whiſp'ring leaves, and ſurame'em up in kifles, 

There in full Quire che Muſes us'do finge 

Me'odious Odeghatching in Cham, theic Spring. 

And allthe Gtaces T O M,dwelt with thee too 

Crowning thy Frontfor old Citherons Brow. 

Nor were we rich alone, Ciimes far from hence 

Acknewledge you thy ſoyeraigne inflnence: 

Sicilliyis owe to thee their fi nufull Yale, = 

And Cotſwold Hill thy dcewes created Dale 

A1l Lands and ſoyles from hence were fruitfull grown, 

And multipl;'d the meaſures thou balt ſown. 

Orcensſword-untiled milk- maids with no blifſes - 
Wow ” Beyond 


Beyond a ftammell Perticoar, and kifſes, 
And thy ſweer Dowry : this alone, they cry, 

Will make our Beaſts and milk to multiply, 

And the dull Fallow Clowns, who never thought ; 
Of God or Heaven, bur in a floud or drought, 'W 
Do gape and pray for Creps of Wir,and yow 
Tomake their Lads and Wenches, Poets now, 

For they can makeheir ficlds to laugh and fing 

To th' Muſes Pipe,and Winter rihme to'ſpring. 
They pray for thc firſt curſe ; like Schollers now, 
To earn their liviags by their ſweaty Brow, 

Then thefind Gardens of the Court are ſer 

With Flowers ſprung from thy Muſes Coroner, 
"Thoſe pretty Imps in Plaſh,that on truſt go 

For their fine clothes,and their fined Iudgements ton, 
The frontiſpeecce or Title page of Playes, 

Whoſe whole diſcourſe is-- As the Poet ſayes, 

Thar Tauerns drain, ( for Ivie isthe fign 

Of allſuch fack-ſhop wits,as well as wine. ) 

And make their verſes dance on either band g 
With namerous feer,whilt they want feer ro land 
T hat ſcore up jeſts for every glafſe or cup, 

And the toral{ ſumme behinde the door caſt up ; 
Theſe had been all dri'd up,and many more, 3 
- Tharquaft up Helicon upon thy ſcore. | 
The ſneaking T ribe,that drink and write by fats, 
As they can ffcale or borrow coyn or wits, 

T har Panders fee for Plots, and then bcly 

The paper with. = 47 excelent C cmedy, 

AFed ( more was the pity)by th'Red Bull 

with” great aplauſe,of ſome vain City-Gull: 
That damn Philoſophy, and prove the curſe 
Of cmptinef{e, both in the brain and Purſe, 
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| Theſerhar ſcrape Tegs 2nd erenchersto my Lord, 
Z Had ſtarv'd,bur for ſome ſcraps pickt from thy beard, 

. | They had tri'd the Ealladiers of Fidlers trade, | 

” Ora newComedy at Tiburnmade, 

| Thus T O M chy pregnant Phancy crown*dus all 

* With wealthy ſhowers or minds Pocticall | 

| ® Nordid thy dewes diftill ina cold raine 

{ putwith a flaſh of Lightening op'r thy braine. 

Which thaw'd our ſtupid ſpirits with lively beat, 


And from our froſts forc'd a Poetiek ſweat 

And now wits Common.wealth by thee repriv'd 
For its conſumption ſhewes ir nor long liv'd. 
Thy far diſperſed Streames diverr their courſe 


| Though ſome aredamned up(torh* Muſe Scourle. 


This Occan:--He that will fadome ir 
By's Lines, (hall ſound an Ocean of wit. # 
Not ſhallow,low,and troubled, bur profound : 
And v cft,thovghin theſe narrow limits bound 
The tribute of our eyes or pens,all we can pay, . 
Are ſome poor drops to thy Pattglus Sea. 

And fart ftoln thence,though now ſo muddy grown. 
Wich our foul channels, they ſcarce ſeem thy own. 
Thus have leen a pecceof Coyn,whichbore 
The Image of my King or Prince before, * 

New calt into ſome Peſan, loſe its grace; 

Yer's tbe ſame body with a fouler face. 

If our own ſtore mult pay;thar gold which was 
Lent us in ferling,ve muſt eyrn inbraſſe. | 
Had'ſt thou write lefſe or worſe,then we mightlay 
Some thing upon thy Vrn thee didit nor ſay 3 
Buethou haſt Phanſies yaſt Monopolie, - 
Our flock will ſcarce amount ran Elegie, 
Ycrallche Legacies thy facall day 


Bequeaved: 


Bequeath'd, thy fad Exccucor will pay: 
To late Divines(by will and Teſtament) 
A peraphreſt on each Command:ment, 
In Morall Precepts , with a Diſþygecior 
Ending the Quarrells *bour Prede/fination. 
To thoſe that fudy bow to ſpend the day, 
And yet grow wiſc----- The Ethichs in «play, 
To Pacts, *cauſe there is no greater curſe, 
Thou bequeathdft nothing, is thy exwpty yurſ5, 
0 Ciry-- Madams,thar beſpcak nevy faces 
or every Ploy or Feaſt, Thy Looking glaſſes, 
And cotheir Chamber maids who only can 
Adorn their Ladies head : and dream of man. 
Th'aft left a Dowry; they tell now by ftelth 
Writ only members ofthe Common- wealth. 
Te Heaven thy&kaviſh't ſow!,(chough who ſball look, 
Will fay it lives, incacb line of thy Book) 
Fhy Du, unnatucall Reliques thar could die, 
Tocarth; thy Fewe, iato eternitic, 
A Huſbendto thy V Viddow'd Poetry, 
Not from the Court, but Vaiverficy. | 
To thy fad Aunt,and now diſparing mother, 
Thy liccle Orphans,and thy younger Brother; 
From all ef which chis free Confeſſions fir 
The younger Siſter had the elder wit, 


Ad Authorem, 


#3 currunt mibi Job flo 


 K O7:2 900 
Et m1 
| ' Dum tua confirifil eſſmgit 
Et Yencees caſiu vincit Aveus loco, 
Cedimus incult; | Fatapar Gloria neſiro 
. Quod Tra mirentur Carnine,Noftra legant. 
R.BRIDBEO AKE, A, Mr. Nov. Coll. 


0 $gro /te@previgrelabbr, ; 
uſa Cothurnes, 


: 
M4 
v2 
6 .F 
ke of 


Hart need thy goek crave any other fame, 
It is enough tharic be2rs Randolphs name; 
V Vhoſcesthe tric, and him underflood 

Muſt much condemne kimſclf,or [ay tis good, 
*Go forth example ts the Neophyte, 

V Vho hence ſhould learn ro catechiſehis wit, 
And dreſfie his Phanſy by this Glafle: whoſe Myſe 
Welfavour'd is, (hould here her face peruſe, 

It will nor flacter, *rwill refle@rhe grace 

Shetakes from th'owner of a bcautions faces 


. Burifa menſirous, and illicerare eye. 


Blaſt her,the{various ſpecks ſhall ſoon deſcry 
The foul beholder, and proclaim ker (poil 
Not co reſult from ehence, buc kis ownfoil, 
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T1 M:norta!l Bew is dead; and as thatball 
On 1datols*d,fo is bis Crown fy all 
The infantry of wit, Vain Priefts ! that chair 
Ts only fit for hist: ve Son and Heir, 
Reech herethe Laurcll.- Rerdolph,'tischy praiſe 
Thy naked Scuil ſhall well become che Bayes. 
Sec, Daphne, courts thy Ghoſt : and ſpite of fate, 
Thy Poems (hail be Poet Lexrear, SE 
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To bis very worthy friend M. RO B. RANDOLPH | 
| of Chr, Ch. on the publiſhing of his 
Brothers Poems, 2 


WE thankyou worthy Sir, thartis our hap F 
TY Topraiſecyen Kandolph now without a clap, 5 
And give our lufferage yer, though nor our yoicey 

To ſhew the ods betwixt his fame and noylſe; 

V Vhoſle onely rhodeſty we could applaud, 

T hat {cldomedurſt preſume to bluſh abroad ; 

And bear his vaſt report, andſetting forth 

His vertues, grow a ſuff” rer of his worth, 

Was ſcarce his own acquainrance,and did ufe 

Tohear himſelf reported but as.news, 

So diſtant from himſelf, that one might dare 

To ſay thoſe two were nere familiar, 

W hoſe peliſhid phancy hath ſo ſmoothly wrought, 

That *cis ſuſpeed, and might tempr our rhoughr, 

To gucfleit ſpentin every birth, ſo writ : 

Not as the gift Legacy of wit: Sc 

Whoſe unbid brain drops ſs much flowing worth , 

That Others are delivered, he brought. torth; 

That did net courſe in wit,and bear at leaſt 

Ten lines in fallow to pur uponeleſt ; | 
VVhich ſtill prevents our thought, we need not lay. _ _ 
To th'end, the Epigram is inthe way, 
The Town might here grow Poet, nay tis ſe'd 
Some gon coyld hence as casly rime as read; 
VVhoſle lofſe wh ſo much wp, we cannot hear 

His very Comedyes wichout a tear 5 LH 
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And when we read his mirth, are fain to pray 
Leave from our grief to call ehework a Play - 
VVhere fancy playes with judgement,and ſo fits 
That 'ts enough co make aguard of wits ; 

Y VherElines fulfill chemſclyes, andare fo right _ 
Thar but a combars mentions a tight, | 
His phraſe does bring to paile,and he has lene 
Language cnoughgto givethe things Eyent 3 

The Lines pronounce themſelves, and we mayſay 
The ARors were but Echoes tothe Play 2 ; 
Me chinks the book does AR, and we not doubt 
To ſay itrather enters than comes our : | 
V Vhich even you ſcem tocnyy, whoſe device, | 
Has madcit viler even by itsprice. _ 

And taughtirs value,which we count ſo great 
Thatwhen we buy it cheapeſt we but ckeat; 

And when upon one page we bleſſe our look, 
How erc wee bargain we haye gain'd the book 2? 
Freſhmen inthis are forc'ero have their right, 
And tis no purchaſe though &were ſold in ſpight. 
So do we owe you ſtill, thac let us know 


. Ke gave the __ the Playes,and you the Show: 
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On his belgyed frignd the Auther, and bis 
ingenious Poems, 


\ harneed theſe bufie wits ? who hatha Mine 

" Hisewngthus rich,needs not the ſcstrer'd ſhing 
Of leffer heaps : Day dims a Tapers lighe 
and Lamps are uſeicfle where there is no night | 
Vyiny 


who this erajn of writer's ? forraign Vetſe 

Can adde no fenour;to a Poer's heurſe, 

V Vhoſeevery linewbich heto paperflenc, 

Builds for himfelfa laſting Monument, 

Brave Verſethis privitedge hath;though all be dumb, 
Tharis the Authors Epitaph and Tomb. 

Which when ambitious Pyles, th'oſtents of Pride 


Toduſt ſhall fall,and in their ruins hide 
. Their then no moreremembred Feunders name: 
Thelec like Fpollo ever young ) ſhall fame 
The firſt compoſer, whoſe weigb'd works ſhall rel! 
V Vhar noble thougbrs did in bis boſome dwell. 
Bur nov I find che cauſe * they that de praiſe 

Deſert in ethers, for chemnſelvesplant Baycs : 

For he thatpraiſes merir loves it, chus 

Hec's good, far goodneffe that's (olicitous, 

Eliſe, though He diamonds keenly pointed write, 
Thay bur proclaim aquainter Hypocrite : 

Thus in the future it ſhall honour be, - 

Thee men ſhall read their names bound up with thee, 
Se Countery Moles that would at Court appear 
Intrade ſome Camels train thar does live there, 
So Creatures that had drown'd elfe,did imbark 
With Noah, andliv'd by being in his Ark 

Or if notthus;as when in royal tate 

Nobles artend Kings to inagurare 2 R 
Or as tafl year when you both Courts did ſee 
Beger joyes noon in*th* Vniverſity; 

Ail the learn'd tribe in reverend Habirs mect, 
Asifthe Schools were turnd into the ireety 
VVheec each one ftroveſuch cury co pur on, 
As might give honour to their own Suns Sun. 
Such honour kere our dimmer pens would haves 
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Inpompto wait him to his folemngrave » 
Since what he was, his own frait better ſhow, 
Then thoſe which planred here by others grow, 
Rick jewcls in themſclves ſuck luſtre caft, - 

As gold about them, is ne grace buewaſt. > 
Sach was his Genize, like che quickeyes wink, 

He could wrire fooner then an0ther rkink; 

His play waS Fancics flame, a lighrning wit, 

So ſhor, thar it could ſooner pierce rhep hi. 

What c'reke pleas'd, though bur in ſport to prove, 

Appear'd asrrue, at pity dwells with love. | 

Had he ſaid thus, That diſcreer zeale might and 

P oth withthe Jeſuice, and the Puaitan, _ 7 

T*had been behev'd ; Thar froſt from hear procceds, 

T bar chaſtiry from caſe, and fulnefle breeds ; 

. That women ought ro woo, as Eve ar firſt : 
Woe'd Man,to make the world, and man accurſt; 
All would be taken up for truch s and ſeaſe 


Which knew truth coming, wonld nor goinghenca. 


Had he maintain'd Rich L#caxs work had been 
Meer Hifvry;; there wouldno pen be {cen 
Tocall it Poem : If for Ceſar ſtood, | 
Great Pompey ſhoujd be neither weak, nor Good 3, 
Oh! had he liv'dto plead the craggy Law, 

Which now unſetled balds the world inawe ; . 
He wofild have met ſonie Oftracifme, I fear, 
Leſt he hadcharm'd theEpurple Judge co erre, 

Nor could he only in his natve ſpeech. 
Robe his ripethoughts; but even the Co 
And lofty Greek, with Latine, didappcar 
I n him, as Orieatin their proper ſphear | 
That when in thein, hiopſclf ke pleas'd Cexpreſle, 
The raviſht hegrer could nor but confelle, 

_ 


pious, Rich, 


He 


He wighr as well old Rome, Athens Claim; 
For birth, as Britain, cicrci'd with the Maing 
Tis t1ue, weave theſe languages ftill let , 
Buc ſpoken, as Apparrell got by theft, 
Is worn : diſguis'd , and ſhadowed;: Had he 
Liv'd but withus,ill gr: ye maturiry ; 
Thovgh we ſhould everin bis change have loft, 
V/e might havegain'd enough whercofto boaft, 
Our nations better Geniuszbut now | 
Our hopes are nip'ter* they beganto blow. 
AndſureI amhis lofle myſt needs ſtrike deep, 
For whom in verſe ,thus Exglazds eye doth weep. 
V Vhoſe tears thus dew'd upon his mournful duſt 
] will not longer ttouble, They that muſt 
arp though at beſt things, lerthem onely read 2 

"heſe Poeras here will Arike that humour dead. 
VVhich I ſhould praiſe roo: but in them I ſec 
There is one blemiſh, for he hath nam'd me 2 
Elſe, Ile nor think tbe Reader ſo Eiftreſt 
In wit, bur that he will admire the reſt. 
Concluding thence. though in his foreneon-youth, 
(And whatT now ſhall write is modeſt truth,) - - 
He knewsnot hini, who doth ſo much excel!, 
Thar could fo quickly, do ſo much;fo well. 
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OVVEN FEL THA M: Geay 
_Onthe death of Mr. Randolph, 


wW Men Donne, and Beaumountdycd,anEpiraph | 


: And ſai drhey did preſume to wite, uplefe 
They could iberr tears 34 their expreſſion dreſſe. 
A 4 B f 


.Some men(l well remember)rhoughr unlofe; | 


But love makes me more bold, and tells me T, 

In humble ctearms to vent my piety | 

May ſafely darc; and reaſon thinks notfie, 

For which I lov'd, Inow ſhould fear that wit, 
ReſpeR looks like a bargain, if confin'd 

To rules preciſe; ard is more juſt then kind, 

If by apoiz'd and <quallteRtamene 

Icturnes good-will intoa covenant 

Muſevery preſent offeced roa prince pr 

Be juſtproporrion'd to his eminence > 

Or ought my Elzgy unjuſt be thought 

Becauſe I cannot mournthee asI ought > 

Such jaw8as theſe, (if any.be ſo bold) 
Oughc thoſe unskiltul} bur proud ſouls to hold, 
VVhko think they could and dis, at 93duc rate 

Love thec,nor me, whoſe love was paſſionate, 
And bath decreed how cre the cenſure go, , 


Thas much, although butthus,toleemen know, -. 


I do admire no Coment did preſage * 
The mournfull period of thy wonder'd age, 
Or thar no Sb: did thy death forestell, 

Sjacc that by it alone more il] befel - 

The Lawrell. God, then when the day was come 
V Vherein his Delphic k-Oracte was dumb z. 

ln meaner wits that proverb chance may hold 
(Thar they who are ſoonripe are ſeldomold) 
Bur e*'was a poore one, and for thee Anfit, 

V Yhoſe infancy Might reach their beſt years wie ; 
Whoſleralk wasexemplary to their pains, 
And wheſe diſcourſc was turer to their ſtrains ; 


" | Ifthou werrt ſerious, then theaudicnce 


Heard Plato's works in Tulli*scloquences 
Ifaid, the moyrners knew no thrifty (126 
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Ta tears, but Qillcri'd out, oh lend more eycss 

If merry, then the juyce of Comedy 
So ſycetnedevery word, that we might ſee 
Each ſtander by baving euough to do 
To temper mirth, watill ſome fricad could wo = 
Thee takethe pains to write, that ſo thar preflure 
Checking the ſouls quick motions, ſome ſmall lcaſure 
Might be obtain'd xe make proviſion | 
Of breath, againſt ehe nexc Scen'saQtion. 
I could go through thy works, which will ſurviue 
The funcerall oftime.; and gladly ftrive 
Beyond my power, to make that love appear 
Which after death #s beſt ſeen ina tear ; 
But praiſing one, I ſhould difpraile the reſt, 
Since whatſoere thou didft, was ſtill the beſt 2. 
Sincethenl am thatin thee 
Wie at heracmie was, and we thall ſee 
Pofterity nor daring go afpite 
To equalize, bur only te admire hs 
Thee as their Archaype 2 with theught of thee | 


—————— 
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Henceforth ]'le thus envicly thy memery. f 
While others count from Barth-quakes, and great froſt ; 
And lay, Yth [aft dear year, twonld thus much colt : 
My time diſtinQtians this ſhall be among, = | 
Since Wits-decay, or Randolphs death,---.--ſo longs 
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To the pious e Memory of my deare Brother 
: "Da M. wr af Ranapiph, 


| R Exders prepare your Faith z wborruly tells 
LY His Hjftor y, muſt needs write miracles. 
Heliſp'd wit worthy eh'Preſle, as if that he 
_ | Hadus'd his Cradle as a Library. 
& || Some of cheſe Fruits had birth, when other Boyes _ 
( His elders ) playd with Nuts, Books were his Toy 
He had norleng of Playcs ſpeQator been 
Bur his nal] Feet wore Socks far far the Scene. 
He was not like thoſe coſtive Wits, who blot 
A quire of Paper te contrive a-Plot, 
And cre they name it, till it,crofftt tir look 
Raced with wounds like anold mercecs Book, 
What pleas'd rhis year, isncxtin picccs torn, 
It ſaffers many deaths ere it be barn. 
For Humoeurs to lic leidger they are fſecn 
Oftina Tavern, and 2 ply 1s {nn | 
They do obſerve eachplace, aud company, 
| As trilyas a Trayeller or Spyc. 
| Anddeifying dung. hills ſeem r'adare \. 
t 3 | The ſcum of people, Watch-man, Changling, Whore, 
; | To know the vice, and ignorance af all, 
With any Rags they l:drink a potot Alc: 
Nay, what is more ( a ſtravgg unyſuall thing 
Wirth Poets ) they will pay the reckoning ; 
And Gt with paticucean houc by he Hecls 
To learnthe Nan-ſenſe of the Conſtables. 
| Such Jig-like flim-flams being. gatro make 
| The Rable laugh, and Nut-cracking forlake, . 
Ti They go home ( if th'have 607 2008 rhere fic 
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InGoun and niph6- eap looking for ſome uit, 
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Ere the comp they muſt for along ſpace 
Be diets as orſes for the race. ' © | 
They muſt nor Bacon, Beef, or Pudding cat, 


A jeſt may chance be ſtary'd withſuch grofſe meat. 


The good hour come, and their Braia tun'dtticy write 
But flow as dying men their wills indite. 

They pen by dramsand ſcruples,frem theirquill - 
Words ( although dreggy ) flow nor, butdiftill, 
They ſtate, and ſower their faces ; nay ro-vent 

The Brains, chez eattheir fingers excrement * 
And ſearch their heads, as if they weer about. 

( Their wic fo hide-bonnd.is ) topull irour. - 

Every bald ſpeech though Comicall.it be 

Tothcir rack'e members,proves a Tragedie. 

When they bave had the Councell of ſome friend, 
And ef their beggirg Epilogue made an end. 

Their Play (alurs the world, and claims the Stage 

Fer its inheritance being now of Age. 

But while They pomp'ttheir Phancy day andnight 

He nothing harder found chen'nor to write, 

No diet could corrupt or mend his ftrain, 

All tempers were the beſt ro his ſure Brain, 

Heconld with rapturescaptivatethe King, 

Yet not endanger Button,or Band-ftring, 

Poems from him guſh'ronr ſoreadily 

As if they'd onely been in's Memory > | 

Yet arethey with as marble fancies wrought, - 

As theirs whoſe pe writes, forthethirteenth thought, 
They erre who ſay, Things quickly done ſoon fade : 
Nature and hee,allin aninftantmade. - | 


' Thoſe thardo meafure Phanſies bythe elafle, 


And dote on ſach as coft more time, may paſſe = 
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Tn ranck with puls,whom folly doth intice 

To think thatbeftchathasrhe curry | yon | 

Who poring ontheir ſpungy brain, ſtill queez, 

Negle& the cream , and onely ſave the Lees, 

| Sroppingrheir flyingquill, they clip tames wing. 
. Make Helicon a puddle, thats a Spring. | 
Nor was his haſt hood-winckt; his rage was wiſe 

His fury councell had, his raſhneſfle eyes. . 

Though he ( as Engins arrows ) ſhot forth wit, 

Yetaym'd withall theproper marks to hic. 

His Ink nere ſtain'd the Surplice ; hedoth right 

Thar ſometimes takes a Care to mifſe the white. 

He turn'd no Scripture-phraſe into a jeſt 3 

He was infpir*d with raptures, not poſicſt, 

Some Diveliſh Poers think their Myſedoes ill 

Vnlefletheir verſes do prophane or kill, 

They boldly write wha I ſhould fear co think, 

words that do paletheir paper, black cheir Ink. 

The Tirles of their Satjers frifthe ſome, mere 

Then Lord bave mercy , write upon a doore. 
Alchough his wit was ſharp as anothers ,yct 

Itnever wounded ; thus a Razer ſer 

In a wiſe Barbars hand tickles the skin, 

And leaves a ſmeoeth,ner carbonaded chin. 

So ſoveraigne was his phanſy, thar you'd think 

His quickening pen Eid Balſam drop,not Ink, 

Reads Etegjts, and you will ſec his praiſe | 

Doth many ſouls fore th* ReſureRioaraile, 

No venems in his book ; his very Snake 

You may as ſafely as a flower cake, ES, 

There*snone nectds fear to furfet with his phraſe, 

He has no Gyent rapturcs to amaze . - 

And torture weake GE with wonder 


- 
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. He (by his Laurell guarded ) ne*re didthunder 
As thoſe trong bniphaſt wits, whoſe Poetry 
Sounds like Charm ar Speziſh Pedigree. 
Who with their phancy towring 'bove the Sun, 

. Have in their ſtile Babes confuhion, | 

If puny eyesdo read their yerſes, they 

Will chink *ris Hebrgw, writ the Evghſh way.- 
His lines do run ſmooth 2s the feet ottime ; 

E ach leafe thoughrich, (vcl/s pot with goucy rimes 

Here is no tlirum, or knas ; 4rachue ne're 

Weav'd a morc ever webb; aud 3s they arc 

Lifted for ſmoathneſle, (6 in this again 

That cach threagd*s ſpyn and warp'd by bis own brain. 
We have ſome Paetafters, wha although 

* They ne*r2 beyoud:ibe writing (chool did go, 

Sit ar Apo/tq*'s Table, when as they 

Bur Midwives are, notParenrs coa Play. | 

Werethey betrai'd, rhey*dbe cxch Coblers ſcaff, 

Laugh ar, az one whaſe Periwig's blawn off. 

Their Braing lic all iy Notes; Lord how they's look 

Ifrhey ſhould chance to loſetheir Table: book ! | 

Their Bayes, like Iyy, cannot nountat 3)l 

But by ſome neighbouring tree, or joyning wall. 
VVith whatanextaie ſhall we behold 

This book, which is a9 Ghoſt of any old 

. VVorm-eaten Author 2 here's no jef, orkint, 

But h2d his Head bath for it's Q'reand Mint. 

VVer*r not for ſome Tranflations, nose could know 

VVhether he had ere look*d in book or no. + 

He could diſcouile ofany ſubje, yer 

No coli premeditated ſenſe repeats 

As he that nothing azthe Table talks 

Byt what was cook'din's ſtudy, or the walks, 
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Whoſe wit(like a Sun-dill) onely can 
Go truc in this, or that Mividien. 
E ach Climate was to him his proper Sphear ; 
You'd think he had been brought up everywhere, 
Was he at Court ? his Complements would be 
Rich wrought with Phanſics beſt embroidery, 
Which the ſpruſe GallantgEcþo like would ſpeak 
$0 oft, as they'd he thred-bare in a week. - _ 
| They lov'd evenhis Abuſes, the ſamejeer 
(So witty 'twas) would ſting and pleaſe thee ear: 
Read's flowry Paſtaralls, and you will ſwear 
He was not leþnſavronely, byt Pans Heire. 
His ſmooth Amyatgs would perſwade even me 
Tothink he alwayes liv'd in Sicibe, | 
Thoſc happier Groves that ſhaded him,were all & 
As Trees of kzowlcdge,and Propheticall :. 
Dodon's were but the type of them, Leaves were 
Beokes in old time, but beeame Schollers here. 
Had he livedrill Weſtminger Hall was ſcen 
In Ferre/# Taxns, perhaps he þx'd bad been. 
Whilſt others made. Trees May poles, he could do 
As 0 rp hens did, and make them dancers ton. _ | 
But theſe werethe lightfports of bis fpare time, 
He was as able to diſpute, as rime 
And al ( two gifts necre joyn'd before ) ous went 
As well in Syllogeſmeas Complemeng. © 
Who lookes within his cleerer Glaſſe, will ſay 
At once he writ an Ethick Traft and Play. 
V Vhen he in Cambridge Schools did Moderate, | 
( Truth never found a ſubtler Advocate )- - 
He bad asmany Auditors , as thoſe © Noſe. 
VVho preach, their mouthes being S/2xct, through the 
The Grave Divines ſtood gazing , as ifthere 


" Inwords w3s colour, or in th eye an ear 2 
To hear himchey would penetrate each other, 
Embrace a thrang, and love a noyſome ſmorher, 

Though plodding Pares much time and oyl had ſpent 
In beatimgeut an obſcare Argument, 
He could untie, not break, the ſubtleſt knor 
Their puzeling Art could weave ; nay he had got 
The trick on't ſo, as if that he had heen 
Within each Brain, and the nice folding ſeen, 
Who went tol* Schools Peripatetichs, came, 
Ifhediſpured home in Plato's name. 
His Otpoſitions were as Text; ſome Te'd 
With wender , chought he had nor zrg'd butread. 
Nor was hisjudgement all Philoſophy ; 
He wasin points of deep Dzvinity. - 
Onely Net Door 3 his crue Catholique Brain 
The learning of a Councell did contain, 
Bur all his worksare loſt, hisFireis our 
Theſe are but's Aſhes, which were thrown abour, 
And now rak'd up together , all we have 
Wirk pious ſacriledge ſaarch'd from his Grave, 
Arc a few metcors, which may make ir ſe'd 
"Thar Tos is yetalive, bur Randolph's dead, 
Thus when a Marchanr's poſting o're the ſea. 
With his rich loaden Sip is caſt away, 
Some light ſmall wares do {wim untorhe ſhore, 
But the great and ſolid prizes nereriſe more, 


RIC'WET S.Bac.of Arts;and 
ſtudent of Chriſts Church, 
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Content he injoyes 1n the 
Muszs;to thoſe of his 


Friends: that, dehort him 


= O ſordid earth, and hope not to bewitch 
My high-bornroule, that flies a nebler pitch - 
Thou canſt not tempr ker with adultcrate ſhow 
Shee bears no appecite that flags ſo low. (ſtow, 
Should both the Indics ſpread ther laps to me, 
And court mine eyes © with my Treaſurie,. 
My better will they never could entice; 
Nor this with-gold, nor that with all her fpice, 
For what poore things hadtheſe poſſeſſions ſhown, 
When all were mine, but I were not mine own. | 
Ochers in pompous wealch their choughts may pleaſc- 
And Iam rich inwiſhing none of thele.  * 
For ſay, which happinefie would you beg firſt, 
$cill ro have drink, or never to have thirſt, 
 Nolervants on my beck attendant ſtand, - 
ct 
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Yetare my paſſions all amy command ; | 
Reesfon within-me fhall (ole ruler be, 


| Andevery ſeals hall yearc his livery. | 
Lordo{my felfin chicfs when they chat have | 
lore wealth » wake rhat their Lord, which is my flave. 
Yet as well as they, with mores content = R 
Have in my (elf a Houſhold govgrgments 
My intelleQuall fqule hath there poſleſt 
. The Stuards place, to governall the reſt. 
When I go faxth my Eyes eyo Vihers ace, 
And dutifully wal beforc me bare, 
My Legggiua fooymen by me. Gor ftand 
My ready Arms wait cloſe on cither band: 
My Lips ate Parters te the dangerous doxe : 
And either Ear a truſty Auditor, 
And when abroadT go, Fagcy ſhall be _: 
My 8kiltul Coach: man, and ſhall hurry me 
Through Heaven and Earth, and Veptuz*s Watry Plaine, 
And in a momeutgrivome back again.  \ 
The charge of all my Cellar, Thirſt, is thine; 
Thon Butlerarr, and Yeoman of my Wine, 
Stom2ch the Coo kwhoſe diſhes beſt delight, 
Becauſe their onely ſawce is Appetite» 
: My ocher Cook Digeſienz where ro me 
Teeth Crave, __ Falatwill che Tafter ke. 
And the two Eye-lids, when I goto ficeps 
Like careful Grooms my filent chamber keep, 
' Where l:ſt a cold opprefſe my virall part, 
A gentle hc&is kindieg by the Heart... 


E- And leſt too great a keat procure my pain, 


The Lungs fan windto cogl cheſc parts again, 
VVithintbe inner cleflex ofmy braia 


Attend the nobler members of my iraitls ; 
4-4 : Invention 


"1 
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| Invention Maſter of my Mige proves there, 
And Memory my faithfull Treafurer, 
And though in otherstis 8 treacherous part, 
My tongue is Secrevavp ro ny heart, | 
And thenthe Pages ofmy ſoul and 
Love, Anger, Pleafiere, Grief, Comenpiſcence, 
And all atteQions clſe, are taught e'obey, 
Like SubjeRs, notlike favourites ro ſway. 
Thisis my Mannor houſe, and men ſhall ſee 
I here live Maſtcr of my family. | 
Say therithou man of wealth; Inwhardegree 

May thy proupfortuncs; oyer-ballauce me ? 
Thy many Barks plough the rough Oceans back; 
AndTI am never frighted with a wrack, 

Thy flocks of ſheep are numberleſle co cell, 
And with one fleece I canbe clorh'd aswell, 
Thou haſta thouſand ſeverall farmeseo ler, 
And 1 do feed on ne're a Ternnnts fiweat. 
Thou haft the Commonsto.Incloſure brought ; 
And Þ have fixt a bound to my valt though, 
Variety is ſought for to delight ; 

Thy witty and ambitious Appetite, 

Three Elements,art leafy, diſpeoplcd be, 

To fatisfie juditious gluttony. 

And yat for this I lovemy Gommons here, 
Above the choiceft of thy dainey Cheer. 

No widows curſe earcrs'a diſh ofmine, 

I drink no tears of Orphans in my wine, 

\ Thou mayſt perchance ro ſoine great office came, 
And I canrule a Common-wealth at home. 
And thatpreheminence injoy more irce, 
Then thoupuft up with vain Authoritye 
V Vhat boots it him alarge command to have, 
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Whoſe every part is ſome poor vices ſlaye? 
Whichover him as preudly Lords itthere, 
As@'rethe ruſtick ke candomineer.. 4: 
VVhilſt he peer Swains doth threat, in his own eyes 
Luſt and Concupiſcencedo Tyranize. PET. 
Ambicion wracks his heart with jealous fear, 
And baftard flattery captivates his ear, 
, He onpolterity may fix his care, 

And I can ſtudy onthe times that were. 

Heſtauds vpon apinacle,to ſhow 

His dangerous bight ? whilſt I Gr ſafe below. 

Thy father hords up gold for thee to ſpend, 

VVhen death will play the office ofa friend, 

And rake him hence, which yer he rhinks to9 lates 

My nothing te inhbarit 152 fate. . 

Above thy birch-righr, ſhould ir double be ; 

No longing expeRation tortures me. 

I can my fathers reverent headſuryay, 

And yernot wiſh that every hair were gray. 
My conſtant Geains ſaycs I happier ſtand, 

And richer in his, life then inhis land. 

And when thou haſt an heir that for thy gold 

VVill think each day makes thee a year rov old ; 

And ever gaping to poſleſſe thy ſtore, 

Conceives thy age to be above fourſcore, 

*Cauſe bis is one and rwenty,and will pray 

The too flow hours to baſt, and every day 

Beſpeak thy Coffin, curſing every bell}, 

That he hears rsll, *cauſe *risanethers knell > 

( And juſtly ax thy life he may repine, 

But his'is but. a wardſhip during thine , ) 

Mine ſhall have zo-ſuch thoughrs,ifI have one 
He ſhall be more a pupillthena fonne $ 


And 
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And at my grave weep ruth, and ſay-deaths hand, 

That bountifully unto thine gave land, 

Butrob'd him of a Turor ; Curſed ſtore! 

T here is nOpietie, but among the poor, 

Go then confeſſe whick of us fathers be 

The happier made znout poſterity 3 

1inmy Orphan that hath noughr befide 

His vertue, thou inthyrich parricide- 

Thou feverall Artiſts doſt imploy ro ſhow 

The meaſure of thy lands ; that thou myſt know | 

How mnch of earth theuhait : while 1 do call 

My thoughts ro-ſcan how little *cis in all 

Thou haſt thy hounds ro hunt the rimorus Hare, 

The crafty Fox, or the more nobler Deer; 

Till at a tault, perchancethy Lordſhip beg ; 

Ar:d ſome poor city varler hunt for thee, 

For *is not poor Atteeys faultalone : | 

Hounds kaye devour'd more Maſters fure then one: 

VVhilſt I rhewhilc purſuing my content, 

VVirh the quick Noftrels of a jadgement, fence 

The hidden fteps of nature, and there ſee 

Your game maintain'd by her Antipathye- 

Thou haſta Hawk, and to'that hight dork fiye 

Thy underſtanding if it ſore reo lugh: 

VVhlile1 my ſeul with Eagles Pinions wing, 

To ftoopat Heaven, and in ber Tallons bring 

A glorious conſtellation, ſperting there 

VVith him whoſe belt of ftars adornes the Spkear,' 

Thou haſt thy lant-skips,and the painters try, 

VVith all their skill ro pleaſe thy wanten eye. 

Here ſhaddowy groves, and craggy mountains there 3 

Here rivers he: dlong fall,there <_ run cleer,( ſhrew 

The Heavens bright Raiſe through clouds moſt azunn 6 
: ; «llc 
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Clrculed about with bis gawdy bow. 

And what of this? I rcall Heavens do ſee, 

Tue ſprings, true gooves; whilſt yours bue ſhadows be; 
Norof your houſhold ſtuffe ſo proudly boaſt, 
Compos'd of curiefity and coft, 

Your two beſt chambers are unfurniſhed, 
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2uty now IS priz'd by gold; - 


VVives are gtewntraffique, marriege isatrade, 
And when a numpvall of two hearts is made, - _ 
* There muſt of moneys ta wedding be, 
T hat coyn as well as men may multiply. 
O humane blindnefle ! had we eyes to ſee, 
There is no wealth to valiant Poetry! 
And yer what want I Heaven or earch can yecld 2? 
Mecthinks I now peflefle the Elim geld, 
Into my cheſt the yellow Tagus flowes, - 
V Vhile my plate-flcet in bright Pafolasrowts; * 
Th*'Heſperiay Occhard*s mine: minc is all: 
Thus am I rich in wealth Poericall. 
V Vhy ſtrive you then my friends to circamycnt 
My ſon), and rob me of my beſt contenr? _ 
V Vhy aut of ignorant love counſel! you me 
To lcave the Muſes and my Pectry? 
' 3 VYhich 
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Vhich ſhould Leave and never follow more, 
I might perchance get riches and be poor, 


——— 


In anguem, qui Lycoris in dormientem 
awplexus eſt. : 

V Er erat, & flores per apert um libera campunms  * 

(/t Ceretis/pes una) legit mea flamma Lycork: 

At num tandtm ſindio, nameq; labore, 

Adm ſit ſomnos virides defeſſe per b1rbas. 

Prqueerat & placidum carpebant membraſoporem,. 

Alter16 arius macyla de flore propingue 

Per veites tacite ſubrepſit Lubricus anguis. 

Vid ego, attanitam peregy ſu frigore mentem, 

Omniapertimii: Tu me RAibdopeia 69njux 

Serpentemn inſidiis blaudo direpts marito, * 

Prima ſeris ſed cum tendentem jnn0xia vids 

Sp:cula, nc laſſe freaudem intentare puelle : 

Laamlonge timar hic abiit, majore ſecuo ? 

Namgque levy totum luſtyevit viperd corpus 3 

lamque ſuam L ybiam, &> fteriles ſaftidin arena 

Et mirata femsr, ventremque, atquewheralatie 

Condidiora ſua ; Talifas, dixit,in arvo | 

Fas mihi ſemper erit, perq; iſtos ſerpere colles. 

Me vides, & metaens cerni ſugit improbus aug uit, 

Sud 1tvioque latet coll», ſualitia credens 2 . 

Purpweris 910x uſque genis allapſies, in iſtis 

Turius eſt hzrere rofis, & dulcius ;nq#/t. No 

Tum frontem feftans, venaſque in fronte tumenter,. 

Quzaam (aiti{le) jugo vielz naſcunur in iſto? + 

Hint ad (aſariem ſurgit flevoſq; tapillos, 

Et ftupet auratam formoſa in - ions ſybvans, 
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Hifperumq; vemis Jaincredit, evedidit bortum, 
Talibss aut fuliis, aut tal! fronde ſwperba” 
Now il; zyrtws Paphiz, Dodonaq; Quercus, 
Theſlala zec Pinvs, nec erat Pencia lanes. 
Gaudis jamtotaimplerant ſecura pericl 
PeRora, deſcendit rurſus, totoſq; per arius 
Laſcions geſlit uumeroſs ludeie gyro 3 q 
Candaq; fortnoſum cirgat dum frigida collum, 
Labra petit lahrir, & Nettayis ofculd libat ; * 
Spiranteſq; bauret Lephyves, «:queomnie Phenix 
Que potiizt mcriens precioſo imponere buſto, 
Quicquid olent Arabes, ſevum non inge vezenum, 
Sed velut Hyblzos diſcurrens incola camps, 
Mella legit nowa wnper Api: jam credite poſſit 
Ineur Auſtziſerpins aryenta vag ar, 
Ab guoties metulceleſtes frigidns Arter, 
Rivalemg; Iovem\ forma ne callidus iſta 
Appeterit noſtram. petiit Droida Nymphann. 
E xerit ille caput ( 19to jam cerde yolupyes 
Tacedit ) Cantuq, ſue blenditur amice, 
Dnlciaque eretis modulatiy fibilatrifts, 
Excutitur Nympbe ſomnis ; jam mcemb; a reſcta 
Luminaq; attall;; torvm adnittentia Phozbum, 
- Dwmgz ibi diſperſos flores, labſamque coronem 
Callizit in premio, maculoſus cerntur angus, 
11la ( ſbi nete quanta eft fiducia forme | ) 
Nil metuens, tenerum tr1ftavit police vermeny 
Admovitque finu,collogue & pettore fovit. 
Hic ludens modo pey digztos nouns anuwilus that, 
Stlexdida nuve medium complexus yon puellam 3 
Viraque pes teretes peudens admills lacertos 3 
Gratiar ut fieret cultus, in mille figuras 
Fl: itur', innumer 0s ſeſe va; iauHt in oroes, 
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andida multipliciconſiringens brachianodo, 
Ad nimium ſeperis, nimium eſt diletie Lycorisl- 
os alii fiuttus, Of littorernbia.. : 
F cratautur ; nullimiſit prius Africa gemmes. 
Perniciem quecknque paraut &- flgbile viirhs 
umano generi, cupiunt truare Lycorin ; Ir 
Limque ca, parua licet, ſumo que pendula teffo 
ef1it opiss, cnm de ſerpentemonilia fatta oth, 
mula vidiſſet, ſubito nouns «rder amantit 
PeBLes agit 3 Serpenſne, inquittibi gemma Lycori? 
ullaego cortulcrim divin# munera formz ! 
ec mona, drp3ſcit radios, ſua retiamettit, 
Nueque ſoles trepidis venabula tendere muſcis, 
t tibs ſubtiles mediatuy Aranea telas. | 
TH tamen, LPS, qui noftris reptilefelix 
Deliciis ſruere, & triplice raps oftula lingua, 
Sc ſemper novus exuviis & pelle renata 
Derfeftam repeths per ſecula mille inventam | Y 
'eftras pulchram artes er pharmacs wveflira Lycotif 
doceas, longam ne ſentiat illa ſeneflam, 
ec fronte turpes inſcribat tempora rug as. 
e 20va perperua facies, eademg; Licorin 
Moaſtret & inſpeculo nunquan ſeſe alters quarat, 
t Venerem forma ſeperans, #v0que S)billam, 
etandem hin aviens, 6 feliciſſimo ſerpens, 
#axndg revaſcentes nnmeralt: ſepins amgs, 
ſccedas aſtris fidus, 0 ythore remoto, 
7 umens in morens flexa;Tu deinde Licori 
um edet vite, Sexpentipreximacharo 
Fella nite, celumque bea tibi detque Cathedraw 
affiopea ſuem, det Bacchi yirgo Coronam, 
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Evgliſhed thue Thaenoerro ze, = 
He Spring wascome, andallche fields grown fine; 
My flame Lycorz like ybiing Preſerpine 
Went forthto gather on wy their ſent 
They took more ſweetne(le from het, then they lent. 
Naw loaden with het harveſt, and o'repreſt 
With ber ſweet toy), he lai her downto reſt, 
Lillies did ftrow her couch, and proud were grown 
To bear a whireneſle purer then-their own. 
Roſes fell down-ſof: pillows to her head, 
And bluſht themſelves into adeeper red 
To emulate her cheeks : Flora did ſer 
Her maids to work to weave the Violer 
Into a purple rugge; to ſhield thefair 
Lycoris from the- malice of the Air ; 
When lo a ſaake hid intheneighbonr bowres, 
(Ah who could think treaſon ſhould Jurkin flowrs: ) 
Shoots forth her checker'd skin, and gently creeps 
O're my Ljcoris that as gently flecps. 
Ifawit, anda fuddcn froftpoſſeft. 
My frighted ſoule in my then troubled bref, 
What fears appear*d not to my mind and me ? 
Thou firft wert call'd bemoan'd Erridice, 
By Serpents envy forced ro expire, 
From Orpheus rapr, and his death-conquering lyre : 
But when I found he wore aguiltlefle ſting, _. 
And more of layedid then ofgreaſon bring 3 _ 
- How quickly could my former fear depart, 
And to a greater leavemy jealous heart! * - * 
For thi ſmvoth Viper cyery member ſcands, 
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africk he loaths'now,-aridrhie barren finds >! - | 


| That nurſt him, wondring'aethe glorious Gghe 


O f thighes arid belly, and the breſts more white = 


Then theirown mill, 4bwght Tt ftill Wn he) 
Crewl in ſuth fields, *twint typo ſuch 2104nteins be : 
There mehe ſpied, and fearing to be ſeen; 

Shrowds to het necks, thinking thad Lillies been, 
But viewing her bright check! y heſoon did crys 


| Vnder your Roſes ſhell 1 ſafer lye.- 


Thence did her fore-h Feh ſiſ}yeins appear; w 
Good heavem(quioth he) what wivlets grow bere- 
On thisclear > moor **Heneehic flides ' ©: 

Vp to herloeks, rp Spree pong; 4 

Her yellowtreffes 

A gliſtring grove, "ieije wood of Gold, -- 
Th'n eſperian weed KEtMntS hemnow hack frem;-: 
That thought, bur xo, they tad-an Orchard beck; ; 
For leayesand boiig ay Vine, 7 | | 
The DodanOqk andrhe' Thea Pine i ©. 
Muſt yeeld ro theſe; wa ts bright as wy 

Nor Paphian Myrtles, Pentien Bay ! 

Jey now fill'd all bis i #56 tiewerons fear! i 

Ot danger could find recite Nabdur there) 1 

Down flips heySndaboareaentiogb hetmgls | 

His wanton body into ninweloavcuries. 

And while bly al had e&#0worte le 4 chain gia 
About her neck, his head beargip apain zi: 367”) 
With his blackltps her warmer Hps hegreets, © i - 
Andtherewith Files eept in Nettar ox TO 33.26" 
Thence Zep breach he facks, then doth he _ 
Perfumesthital] th 4rebian pili excell, - bh 
And ſpices that do build dic Phiwnix Pyre, | 
When ſherenbivs her youth foncral fn NA 
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Nor ſeeks he poyſon SR IM a 
Thar on Maunt Hyble pliet-herhusbandry,- .. " 
Hegarhers honey thence; nowgnen Iknpw. 
With 4rifteus Flocks 2Snakemay.gou;-+- - 
Ah cold atheart, 1 fcar'd Coy wei 
2 Iove my o_ v__ tr pul L249) tal 

ad once again this borrowed ſhape pur on. 
Tocourr my Nymph, asheDedirwen, wal OE. 
Up life the Snake his head. (ferpleaſure now .-. .. 
Held all hisfoul-) and with exeRed.brow: + 14th 


To flatter's.Leveheſuppyhe ri 29 Ps: 
gs nar me pig may ) Es 

his wakes-the Ny I, BRE5 Aden it the: day s 
Here flowers, and therwbane) IE hedy's y 
Which as (he picks up, 3nd withiReps rec 
She in beriap the {peckleg/$ 


The Nymph no fign a ae wo ihe; I 
{How bold isbenury whed ) 
And in her hand tbe ws 
While ir ſorgetime about her 
A ring enamel'd; chen-her 

In manner ef a-girdle- = 
And now uponhera-bi "$4 r / bis 03:15; 
Where for the'greacer rap lai fhang., > os i 
His limber body into ſeverall 

And emcnty winding Sgnres,- where! ic holds; 

Her amerous pulſe, in-many..axarions. ewid,... | 
And many a Love-knoctiesupog.her wriſt. FTE 
Lycorustothigeds thou art too dear,, '-::, -- 
And top.zo> anuchiofheaven belov'd Ltcar. F2- 1 
This orthat Nymph's the Red-fca ſpoyls mAY be. 
But Lybia ne'reſent Jewels buro thee. - /--i> -» 
Whas $'re to ug axe deaths wy 09 PAY ſent, -- 
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Deſfireto be Lyceris Ornament : | 
Fortharſame line Spider that hangs up, 
| Together with her web en che houſe top, 
When ftebeheld the Snake abraceletmade, 
Stuck with an evy, anda love; ſhe laid, 
And ſhall Snake a Gemme Lycoru be, 
- | 4nd ſuch bright form receive notires from me ? 
| Then flings her nets'away, and throwing by 
Her ſubtle toyl ſheſets ro catchthe fly, 
To th'loom Arachne goes, and plyes it there 
To work aroab for my Lycora@weare. . 
Butthov, © Serpent, which ſo bleſt canbe 
To reap thoſe joyes for which Tenvythee 2: | 7 
Thar happy worm, upon her lip faſt hung, - - "If. 
Sucking in kiffes with thy three fork*'d rongue 
( So may' thou age and skin togerker calf, 
And 6ft recall rky youth, whenirispaſt, ) © -- 
Teach my Lycorigwhat your Arts may be, 
Ler ker th*Ingredients of thy. Cordials ſees: :  ;.;;;- 
Thar ſhe may ne're grow old, thattimes dull plow 
May never ptinta wrincklein her brow. 
I charge thee in-thypowerfullGepids name, | - 
May anew beauty alwayesand the fame. - - 
Lycoris ſhew 3: ne're may ſhe in her glaife 
Look for her owne, adfiad anorhgrs face, 
Venus for beauty may ſhe thenappear - |. 11)» 
When ſhe has liv'd coold Sybalte's year: {+ |: | 
And wben, dark Snake, thou;wilt ne morexenew | -- | 
Thy yourhfall vigour, bidbafcearch adiew;z;, ;:::.; ;-- 
And glory te the night,or franv his ſpheax, ;;;.,;;::-.;. 
HugePython pull and fix thy xerches there 2. _!;.-- -. 
Where like ariver thou ſhalt bending gog-r> 2 1 
And through the Orb a'ftarrytorrene flows :35: =: ._ 


15 £2. OE MS 
And thou Dycorz, when tHfartpleas*d to take 

No more of life, next thy beleved S7ake 

Shine forth a conſtellation, full, and bright z 
Blefſe thc poor heayens with meremajeſtick light, 
Who in requitall ſhall preſent yourhere, 
Ariadaſjes Crown, and Caſſiopeis Chair, 
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A complaint againſt Cupid, that he never 
maae him in Love, 


Ow many of thy Captives (Love)-complain 
Thou yoak'ft thy flayes in too ſeverea chain 2 
I have heard”em their Pacrique malice ſhow, 
To curſe thy Quiver, and: blaſpheme thy Bow. 
Calling thec Bey, ane blind; threatning the rod ; 
Prophanely ſyearing that thou artno god, 
Or ifthou be; not frometio ftarry place, 
But berh 'bclow, and ofthe Stygianrace.. . 
Bur yer theſe Atheiſts thatitby ſhaſts diſlike, 
Thou canſt be friendly too, ad deigntoſtrike, 
This on his (orisſpendshisrhoughts and time 3 
That chaunts Corizxgain his amorous rhime 3; - 
A third ſpeaks rapewes;and hathgain'd awit.. 
By praiſing (liz 3 flea dimiſtofir 1 
Bur I thatthinkehere ens be,:: 

- Cups ſweer as tay Captivity; - 
f eh abort: wiſh thy chains, and live content 
To wear them, notthy Gives, burornament2>- 
I that could aiy ranſome payto thee, - ; - 
Not to redeem, but ſellimy liberty.  - 
I am negleQed:: Lerthe exuſe beknownz... 
Art thou a niggard of thy arrowr grown, 
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That were ſo predigall: vrdofithow pleaſe qe] 
To fect thy Pillars np with Hereules/ + Wy 
Weary of conqueſt >or ſhould 1 diſgrace | : 
Thy viRories, ifI weredcipno'd a place” +. i zn1dT 
Amongſt thy ether; Trophies ? none:'of theſe, 

Witnefle thy daily eriamphs: whe,burkes 

Thou ſtill purſueftthy game freahigh crolew; - 

No age, no Sex can feape thy powertull bow, 

Decrepit age whoſe veins and bones may be oT 
An Argument apaintPhyloſophy, #11 bt 
To prove an emprineſſe3zthac hasnoſenſe; 2 | [1-17 
Left but his feeling, feels chyinfluence;'>:! .:: ; of 
And dying dores : nat babes thy:ſhakgwean mille 3 77 
How quickly Infants cam be taughrwiafle 2, --/- 
As the poor Apes being dumb theſe wards would. borrow 
I was born a day to get babe tomorroun” i \f 
Each Plow- man ehyptepitions woumis;camprove,. - 
Tillingthe earth, 'and yithing 'twereihisLovs |. -,, 
Am I invulacrable *isthe dare: eI0 SAIL bud) 51 
Rebeatcn, which thowbeveF | at os ao >. | 
Ile reſt my Parents bones; -if tacy 4993S: - +; 7 
As Tetbis once &4d tokict:god-like fore , +: 77 a F 
The grear Achilles, diptin ;Srxgian lake dd £3 5 3:10% A 
Though Tam fo, Cepid,thyarrowstales:{ in!» 121 
Try where Iam notproof;andletmeifeel;! .. . --- 
Thy archery, if not i'thrlweart, Vtchheeks 7 
Perchance my heart hicf there;.whbo would govbe.,  -- > 
A Coward, to bevaliantmadebythes: :-- x 
I cannot ſay thy blindnefieis rhecauſe, - 7 - >7 
ThatT am barr'd thefeerdome of thy Jaws 3 of 
The wretched ou-Lawotithy Mothers Court, 2: 
That place of comfort, Pacadiſeof (port,; -. :: . 
For they may ſay ,chatiaygthen blind:cank boy Tt 
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mw want eyes,and only moles can ſee. 
fs vt. wu b many lights did ſhine, 
| For e es ſparklingeytsare thine. 
Think't res I do the Mules love, 
I inthy Carap would a faintſouldicr prove > | 
How came Muſewiand 4nzcrronthtn 
Inco thy n_ nes Tibw/lut pen 
ſt ehy' ſpears; ow: Ovid ſay) 
To bebhn 'dgreatGeneralli on - . g 
And doubr'ft thou me> ſuſpe&Ryzicl i will tell 
The hidden myfieries of-your _ cell, 
To the ftraitlac*'t Diaws 7: 
The ſecrets of chenight untochid ys 
No, Cupid, by thy Mothers dove fears 
And by herſparrows, *cis amidte.fear; 
If Phi[omel deſcend to (pert with we;” | 
Know-I can be ('preatLove):28:dumPb23 ſhe, | 
Though the bak loft ker ronghe; h delights .. 
All = be like her, onl yedlkbyoights: 168; 1 wh 
Make me thyPrieft (if Pace wuadvdiving ). ads! 
]'lemake the Muſes wanton, 'arthy:fleine - - 
They all ſhall wait, and Diaw*ofclb hail de- 
A vorreſſe to thy Mothers Nunnery.” 
When zealewithaature thaltmaintain no rife, 
Where none ſwcar chaſtity, and linglc life, 
Te Yenus-Nunsan eakersath ivread;: - | 
She breaks her vow, charkeeps her maiden- head, 
RejeQnotthen your Flamjr'smingfty.s | 
Let me but Deaconinthy: Tertiplesbe ; 
And ſee how I ſhall conch my powerfyll | yre, 
And merc inſpir'd with thinethenPhebus fire. 
Chaunt ſuch a moving verſe, at ſoone _ frame _ 


Deſire of ——_ the coyet dame 
' Mcking 
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Meling ro amorous thoughts. her heart of Rents | 
And force hero untruſle. her. Virgin Zeng 2: 

Is Lucrece or Penelope alive 2 

Give me a Spartan Matrong Sabine Wiſe, 

Or any of the /ftalls bither call, 11d R3bor io 
And I wilil make them be.thy, conveits _ ; 
Who like goud Poſelytes more in keart. dien. chow, 
Shall co thy origies allſo zealousgoc. . -.-,/; | 
That I ſhall, nor Helenſuch appear ;--; :-« 

| Asif they only Leves precians Were. om io: mw 
But new my Muſe dull heavy _pmborr eyes. xe 
Cu2id 'tis thou alone giv' it verſc her wings.: 

T he Lawvrell. weeath I never ſhall obraing ;; | 
 nlefſe thy torch illuminate mybrain, . . - .: 

Leve Lawrell gives; Fro wk - much can fans! 
Had not helov'd, there had ner becn the Ny, 
Why is .my Preſentation cheg-pur by2: 111. 
Whois'tthat my Indadtpongarcadeuy?. "M 

Can any Lady ſay 1 amuunkt >. . 

If ſo, I'lc fue my Quare Impedit. 

I'm young enough, my ſpirizs quick and good, 

My veins ſwell bjigb with-kigd and aGiive blogd. 
Nor am I marble ; when. ceangye.::...- 
Quick, bright 4 and full,. FAL, :d. pound wuh wajeſly; 3 
1 feel my heart with a firange, heatepprefl, . 

As *rwerealightning dartedt trough my. berate 

I long not for the cherries arithe Lrec, | 


So much as thoſe which en a lip L ſee, 

And more affeQion bear I tothe Roſe _ 
Thar in acheek, then:;ina garden grows... . 
I pazeon beauteous Virgins with delight 
And feel my temper vary atrhe fight; ; 

Pknow net why, but warmer ireams do gl lige . 
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Thorow my veins, fare *tis # wariton ride. 

But you perchance eſteem niy{ove the lefſſe, 
Becauſe I have a feoliſh bafhfulneſle, 

A ſhame-fac*e roſe you find within my face, 
Whoſe medeſt bluſh frightsyou from my embrace; 
Thar's ready nowto fall, ifyou't but'deign 
To pluck it once, it fhaltnor grow 2gain, = 
Or do you thereforecaſt my love'away, 
Becauſc 1 am not expert inthe play ? 
My skil's net knowntil it be ventrcd on; 
I have not 4riffbrle read alone; 

I am in Ovid aproficient too; ** *: 17. 
And if you'd heare my Le&ure,eould to you 
Analize all his Art, with ſothack more | 
Judgmentand $kill chen c're' was — FRE ; 
That I might bechicf Maſtery he; dnllfool, © © © 


The under-uſher in the EJp#i## Scoole” 


For petty Pzdagogne; poor pedant;=he 

Firſt wris the ad ther rnd y 2 

Bur I could ſer down rules of ſoye fo ſure, , 

As ſhould exceed Arr, and admit no core, | '- 

ar Feould invent (Lope, werel thine} 8 
As might ſtand Copies untsdrarmne og 

And ſach new dalliantefludy2sthonld frame - - 
Variety inthat whichisrheſame, 
Iam nor theruncapable (great Love) > 
Would thau my kill bat with one arrow prove, 
Giveme a Miſtrefle in whoſe 1goks'to joy, 
And ſuch « Miſtrefle (LoveYas wilt be coy. / ' © + 
Not eafily won; though co bewor' in time 3- © 
That from her nic 1 my fore my rhime Ks 

Then in athonſand fighs rothee 1'le pay IT 

My Moraing Oriſons, aud every diy 


*%. 
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2 
7wo thouſand groans, and count theſe amorgus prayers . 


I make to thee, not by my Beadsbur tears. 

Beſides, each day I'le write an Elegy, 

And in as lamentable Poetry 

As any Ians of Court-man, that hath gone 

To buy an Ovidwith a Littleton, | 
Bue'( Love) I ſee you willnorenterain 

Thoſe thar defireto live amidſt your trainz - 

For death, and you have gota trick 'to flye 

F om ſuch poor wretches as do wiſh younigh. 

You ſcorn a yeelding flave ; and plainly ſhow it, 

T hoſe that eongeran yonr power:you make to knuwir. 
And ſuch am I ; I flight your proud*commands z 

I mar{ you put a Bow into your hands; 

A Hobhy- horſe, or ſome ſuch pretty roy, 

A rattle would befit you berter, Bov. hy 

You conquer gods and men ? how ſtandl free, 

That will acknowledg no ſupremacy 

Unto yoar Churhſhgod- bead? docs it cry ? 

Give ita plum to ſill ir's deity. | 

Good YVenw kt itfuck; tharitmay keep 

Lefſe brawling ; gentle Nurſe rock it afleep, 

Or if you be paſt Baby, and are now 

Cometo wear breeches, muſt we then allow 

Your Boy-ſhip leaveto ſh-:ot at whom yon pleaſe >. 

No, whip tt for ſuch wautontr'ics as thele 2 _ 

If this do anger you, I'le ſenda Bee, 

Shall ro a fingle duell challnege thee : ; 

And make you to your Mam run» and complain, 

Toe littleſerpent ſtung thee once again. 

Go hunc the Butrex-flics, andif you can 

Bur catch *em, maketheir wingsintoa fan, _ 

Wee'l give you leaverto hunt, and ſport atthew, 


FO 
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So you ſer me alorie,-----pat T blaſpheme 
(.Grear Love ) I feareThaveoffended thee, 
Ti fo, bemercifnll-----and puniſh me. | 


" - +> 
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7 gratulatory to Myr. Bet Johnſon , for adop= 
ting hin to be hw ſonne. 


[] Was notbornto Helicer, nor dare 
Preſumetothkink my (elf a Mules heir. 
I have notitle © Parnaſſss hill, 
Nor any Acre of ithy che will 
Of adead Anceſtour, nor could I be 
Qvghr but atenant une Poetry, 
- Butchy Adoption quics me of all feare, 
And makes me challenge a childsportionthere, 
I am akinnets Heroes being thine, 
And part of my allianceis divine, 
Orphers, Muſes, Homer coo, beſide 
Thy Brothers by the Remare Mothers fide ; 
As Ovid, Pirgilzand the Letine Lyre, 
That is fo like thee, Horace 3 the whok Quire 
OfPocts are by thy Adoption, all 
My tncſes: thou haſt given me power to call 
Phabus himſelf my Grandfire z by this grauac 
Each Siſter of the nine is made my Anut., 
Go you that reckon from a large deſcenc 


Your lincall honours, and are well contcac 1 
To glory in the age of your greatname, | " 
Though ona Heralds faith you build che ſame? | 


I do not envy you, nor think you bleſt 
Thoughyou may bear a Gorgonon your Creſk 
By dirc&linefrom Perſcos ; I will boatf 
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'BNo farther then my Father, ' that's the mo 


BI can or ſhould be proud of ;;and I were 
Unworthy his adoption, ifthar here 

| ſhoald be dully modeſt, boaſt I maſt 

Being ſon of his Advprion, not his luſt,” | 
And to ſay &uth, thar which is beſt in'me 
May call you Father, "1was begor by thee. 
Have I aſpark of that czleftial: flame 

Within me, | confelle I ſtole the ſame 
P7omorhcus like from thee ; and mayl feed 
His Vulture, when 1 dare deny thedeed, 
Many more M o08s thay haſt, that ſhineby night 
All Bankrupts, wer't hot for a borrow'd light; 
Yet can forſweat it, 1 the debt contefle, 

And think my reputationne're rhe lefſe, 

For Father let mebe reſolv'd by you; 

I'*s a diſpearagementfrom rich Ferw 

Toraviſh gold; or theft, for wealthy Ore 
To ranſack T agws, ot Pattolus thore ? 

Or does he wrong 4 {cinons, rhat for want 
Doth take from him a ſprig or two, co planr 

A lefler Orchard > ſure it cannor be: 

Nor isit thefr ro ſteale ſume flames from thee. 
Graunt this, and Ile cry guilty, a' I am, 
And pay a filiall reverence to thy name. 

For when my Muſe 1 pen obedient knees 
Asks nor her Fathers bleſ{ing, ler ber leeſe 
The fameotthis Adoption *tis a curſe - 


#8. 1 with her *cauſe I cannot think a worſe. 


And here, as Piety bids me, I intrear 
Phebus to lead theeſome of his own heat, 
To cure thy Pelhe ; elſe 1 will complain 


#4 
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" Hehasno Skillin heatbs ;Poctsin:vain,, 
' Make him the god: of Phylick, *rwere his praiſe 
To make thee as immorta!l as thy Bayes ; 

As his own Zaphbre, *ewere athame to [ce 
The god not Juve his Prieſt, more chen his Tree « 

Butif heayen.aake thee, eavying us thy Lyre, 
*I6 to pen Anthems for an Angels quire, 


bang 


1n L:+biam, && Hiſtriozem, 


Wonder whar. ſhould Madam Lesbia mean 
To keep yourg Hift v0, andfor what ſcene 
Sa bravely (he maintains him; that what ſenſe 
He picaſe to bletfc, tis done at her expence ! - 
The play-boy ſpends. cure ; be ſhall have more, 
" As if both Indies did ſupply his Qore, 
As if he did in bright Patol ſwim, 
Or Tag's yellow waves did water him, 
And yet has notevencwsto defray. 
Theſe charges, burthe Madam, ſhe muſt pay 
{4s prodigall disburſ{ments ; Madams are 
» fuc{h as he , more then a treble ſhare. 
_ ne payes ( which is more then ſhe needs te do ) 
+ For her ewn coming in, and for histoo, 
This is reward dueco the facred bn ; | \ | 
Ns charge too mich done to the beardlefle chin | 
& though ſhe ſtint her poor 61d Knight Sir Zobz: 
4 olive upon his exhib:rion, | 
His handred marks fer a11um, when her joy, 
Her ſagguine darling, her ſpruce ative boy 
May ſcatter Angels ; rub out Gilks, and ſhine 
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In cloths ef gold ; cry loudthe world is mine 3 
Keep his Race-nags, and in Hide-park be (een 
Brisk as the-beft ( as if the ſtage had been 
Crown the Courts Flivall ) can to Brackly ge, 
To Lixcolp Race, and to New-merket too ; 
chof theſe his hundred pounds has vie'd 
Oa Peggabrigs, or Sbotten berrings fide ; 
And loſes without ſwearing, Letthem curſe 
T hat neither have a Foriunatus purſe, 
Nor ſuch a Madam ; if chis world do hold 
( As verylikely *ewill ) Madams growa old 
Will be the beſt Monopoliesz Hifrio may 
= At Maw, or Gleek, or at Prime7o play, 
K Still Madam goes ro Rake, Hiffrioknows 
Her worth, and therefore dices too 3 and goes 
As deep, the.Caſter, as the only Son 
Ofa dead Alderman, cometo twenty one | 
A whole week fince : you'd know the reaſon why 
Leshia docs this, guelſe you as wellas 1 z 
Then this I can no better reaſon tell, 
'Tis *cauſe he playes the womans part ſowell, 
I ſee old Madams are not onlytoyle, 
otilth ſo fruitful as a barrea ſoile. 
Ah pper day-labourers, how I pity you 
harſhrink, and featto live with niuch ado! 
hen had you wir tro underſtand theright, 
Twere better wages to have wetk'd by night, 
et ſome thar reſting here, do only think 
hat youth with age is an unequall link, 
onclude, that Hifrias task as hard muſt be; 
was Mexentins bloody cruclty, 
ho made the living to embrace the dead, 
In nd focxpire, bucl am 0 


\ 
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His bargain of thetwo the beſt to call, 
He atone game keeps her, the him at all, 
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. De Hiſtrice, Ex Claudia, oY 

F Am'd Stywpha!, I have heard, thy birds in flight: 
Shet ſhowefs of arrows forth, all levied right, ; 

And long the fable of thoſe quils of ftecle 

Did ſcem to me a tale incredible. 

Now have [faith ; the Porcupine ſee, 

- And then th'Herculcan birds ne wonders be, 
Herlonger head like a ſwines ſnour doth ſhow, 
Brifles like herns upon her fore head grow, F 
A fiery heat glows from her flaming eye, 
Under her ſhaggy back the ſhape doth lye 
As ewerea Whelſp : nature her Arthath rry'd 
In this ſmall beat ſo ſtrangely fortified. 

A threatning weod o're all her body ftar.Gs, 
And fliffe with Pikes the ſpeckled falks in bands 
Grow to thewarre; while under thole doth rife 
An other troop, girt with alternare dies 
Ot feverall hue, which while a blzck dow fil 
The irward ſpace endsin a ſolid quill, 
That leflening by degrees, doth in a while, 
Take a quick poinr, and ſharpens te a Pile. 

| Nordoth her ſquadrons like the hedg; hogs ſtand 
Fixr, but ſhe dartsthem forth, and at command 
Farre off her members aims, ſhotthrough the skye 
From her ſhak'd fide the Native Engines fiye. On 
Sometimes tetiring, Partbian like, ſhee'l wound If f 
Her following fec,fometimes intrenching round, of 
In battail form marſhalling all her flanks, Ar 
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Shee'l claſh her javelins to affcight the ranks | 
O f her poor enemies : lineingevery fide $ 
Wirh ſpears to which ſhe is her ſelfallied, 


Each part of her's aſouldier, from her back. 


Bur ſtic'd, a horſe a horrid noiſe doth crack, 


That one would think the trumpets did incice 


Two adverſe Armies to beginto fight, 

So grtata noiſe from one fo ſmall did riſe, 
Then co herskillin Arms ſhe is ſo wiſe 

As to add Policy, anda thrifty fear 

Ot her own ſafety; ſkea wrath doth beat 
Not prodipall of weapons, but contenr 
With warythreatning, and hath ſeJdome ſent 
An arrow forth, caus'dbyanidle ftrife, 


| Bur ſpends *em only to ſecure her life! 


And'then ber. diligent ſtroke ſo certain is 


 VVichout all errour, shee will ſeldome miſle. 


No diftance cozens her ; the dumb skin aims right, 
And rules thelevy of the skilfall fight.. + 
VVhat humane labour, though we boaſt it ſuch , 
VVith all herreaſon can perform ſo much ? 
They from the Cyezaz Goars their horns mult take, 
And after, thoſe with fire uſt ſofter make. | 
Bulls guts muſt bend their bows, and ere they fight | 
Steel! arms their darrs, and feathers wing their flightss 
VVhen loa little beaſt we armed ſee 
VVith nothing but ber awn Arrilery : | 
VVho ſeeks no forraignayd, with her all go, 
She ts her (elf is Quiver, darts, and bow. 
One Creatureall the Arts of warfare knows 3 
If from examplesthen the praftiſe flows 
Ofhumane life, hence did th* Invention grow 


At diſtance to encounter with our foe, 
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Hence the Cyconiens inſtructedare 

Their ftratagems and manner of their wars 
Hence did the Parthians learnto fight and fly, 
Taught bythisbicd their $kilfull Archery, 


[OS — 


1n Archimedis Spheram, ex Clandianc. 


Ove ſawthe Heavens fram'd in a little glafle, 
And laughing, t the gods theſe words did paſle ; 
Comes then the power of moreall earsſo far > 
In brittle Orbs my Jabours ated are. 

The ftatutes of the Poles, the fares ofthings, 

The Jaws of gods, this S;rac» ſian brings 

Hither by arts Spirits inclos'd attend 

Their ſeycrall ſphears, and with ſer motions bend 
The living work: Each yeer the faigned Sun, 

Each monthreturns the counterfeired Moon, 

And viewing now her world, bold Induftry 
' Grows proud, to know the heavens her ſubjeRs be. 
Believe Salm021us hath falfe chunders thrown, 
For a poor hand is Natures tivall grown» 
"þ 
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De magnete, ex Clandians. 


Ho inthe world with buſic reaſon pries, 
Searching the ſeed of things, and there deſcries 
With what defect laboursth* Eclipſed Mcon, 
What cauſe commands apaleneſie in the Sun, 
=. Whenceruddy Comets wich gheir farall hair, 
|... *. VVhence winds do flow, andwhat.the Motions Tre 
-  Hhiacſhake the bowels of the trembling Earth, vw 
af ix 
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Te horrid thanders, and doth alſo know 
VVhat light lends luſtre ro rhe painted Bow 3 
If ought of truth his ſoule doth underſtand, 
Ler him reſolve aqueſtion I'le demand, 

2 Thereis a Rone which we the load-ſtone ile, 
Of colour ugly, dark, obſcure, and vile: 

Je neverdeck's the fleiked locks of Kings, 
No Ornament, no gorgeous Tire it brings 
To virgins beauteous necks, it never ſhone 

A ſplendentbuckle jn their maiden Zone : 
But only hear the wonders L will tel], 

Of this black Peeblezand twill then excel 


| All bracelets, and whate'rethe diving Moore 


*Mongſt the red weeds ſecks {or i'th Eaſtern ſhore : 
From Iron firftir nd fon ir Lats, 
Bur that ſieet feaſt Knows no ether meats ; 
Thence ſhe renews ker ſtrength, vigor is (ene 

T brough all her nerves by chathard nouriſhment, 
VVithour that food the dies, a famine num's 

Her meager joynes, a thir(t her veins conſames. 
Maisthat frights Cities with his blood y ſphears, 
And/enssthatreleaſes humane fears, 

Do beth together in one Temple ſhine, 

B ark joyntly konour'd in acommon (irine ; 

Bur different Statues, Hars aRee[ put on, . 

And PFeuus figure was Magnetique ſtone, 

To them (as isthe cuſtome every yeer) 

The Prieſt doth celebrate a Nuptiall there, 


The torch the Quire doth lead, thethreſhold's greem 


VTich hallowed Mirtles, and the beds are ſeen 
To ſmell withroſic flowers, the Geniall ſheet 
Spread Ovgr with 2 purple SE 

V3 
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VV hat ftrikes the lightning forth, whence clonds give 


(birth 


- 
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But here ( O ſtrange ! ) the ſtatues ſeem'd ta move, 
. And Cytheria rans ro catch her Love : SY 
And like their former joycs in heaven pofleſt, 
| With wanton heat clings to her Mars's breſt ; 
Therc hangsa gratefull burden :tken ſhethrows 
Her arms'about his helmer, to incloſe 
Her Love in amarous Gives, leſt he ger our, 
Herlive embraces chain him round about. 
He ftird'd with love, breath'd gently through his veins, 
Is drawn by unſecn links, and ſecrerchains, 
T o meet bis ſpouſed Gem ; the ayr doth wed 
T he ſtecl unto the ſtone thus ſtrangely led 
The deities their toln delights replay'd, 
And onely Nature was the bridall- maid, 
VFhar hear,in theſe two metals digginipire 
Such:mutuall league ? whar cone@Whowerfull fire 
Contra&ed their hard minds ? the one doth move 
With amorongheat, thejſteel doth learnto love, 
So Yenns oftthe god of War withſtood, 
And gives km milderi'looks ; when hot with bleod 
He rages tothe fight, fierce with deſire, 
And with drawn points whets up hisaQive ire ; 
Shedares go forth alone, and boldly meer 
His foaming ſeeds, and with awinning greet 
The tumoul of bis high ſwoln breſt afſwape, 
Tempring with gentle flames his violent rage. . 
Peace courts his ſoule, the fight he diſavcws, 
And his red plumes he now to kifles bows. 
Ah cruell boy, large thy dominions be, 
The gods and all their thunders yeeld rothee, 
Great joveto leave his heaven thou canſt conſtrain, 
And midſtthe brinifh waves te Love again, 
Now the cold Recks thou firik'ft,the ſcnſeleile voy | 
| >a by 
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Thy w-4pon feels ; a luſtfull heat goth run 
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Tough veins of flinr ; the ficel thy power can rame, 


- And rigid Marble muſt -admir thy flame. 


gy 
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De Sene Veronenſi : Ex Clandiano, 


Appy man thar all his dayes hath ſpenc 
L LV Viehin his ewn grounds, andno farcher went; 
V Vhom the ſame houſe that did him er{t behold 
Alittle Infanr, fees him now grown old ; 
Thar with his Raffe walks where he crawl'd before, 
Counts th'age of one poor Cottage and no more. 
Fortunene*rc him with various tamul: preſt, | 
Nor drank he unknown ſtreams, a wandring gueſt, 
He fear'd no Merchants ſtorms, nor drums of war, 
Nor ever knew the ſtrifes of the hoarſe Bar, 
VVhothbough coth'next Town hea itranger be, 
Yer heavens ſweet proſpeQ he enjoys more free. 
From fruits, Ret Conſuls, compuration brings, 
By Apples Autamns knows, by flowers the ſprings, 
Thushe the day by his own orb doth prize; 


In the (ame field his Sun doth ſr and riſe, BY 


That knew anoak a twig, and walking thither 
Beheldsa weodand he grown up topether, 
Neighbouring Yeron he may for Iadiatakl, 
Andthink the red Sea is Benacws lake, ond 
Yetis bis ſtrength untam'd, and firm his knees; ... 
Him thethird age a luſly Grandfire fees. : 
Ge ſeek who's willthe far 1b7ean ſhore, _. w_ 
This man hath liv'd, chough chat hath rrayel'd more, 
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The [econd Epead. of Horace trayſlated. 


H*P! che man which farre from City care, 
( Such as ancient Morcals were ) 
V Vith his own oxen plows his fathers land, 
Free from Uſurers griping hand. 
The ſouldiers crumpets never break his fleep, 
Nor angry ſeas that raging keep, 
He ſhunsthe wrangling Hall, nor foer doth ſer 
Qa the proud threſholds of the Greac $ 
His life isthis ( O life almoſtdivine! ) 
To marry Elmes ynto the Vine ; 
To prune unfruntfull brauches, and for them 
To graft a bough of happier ſtem, 
Orelſe within the low couch'd vallies views 
His wellcloath'd flocks of bleating ews, 
Sometimes his honey he in pots doth keep, 
Sometimes ho ſhears his fleecy ſheep- 
And when his fruits wich Auruma ripcned be, 
_ Gathers his Apples fromthe trce. 
And joyes to raft rhe Pears himſelfdid plant, 
And Grapesthat naughtof purple want. 
Under an Oak ſometimes he layes his head, 
Making the tender grafle his bed, 
Mean while the fireams along their banks do float 
And virds do chaunt with watbling chroat, 
And gentle ſprings a gentle murmure keep, 
To lull him to aquiet fleep. | 
When winter comes, and th*ayre doth chiller grow, 
 Threatning ſhowers, and ſhivering ſnow, 
Bher vich hounds ke kuntsrhe tuoked firine = 
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That for unto the corn and vine; 
Or layes his nets, or limes the unRious buſh 
To catch the black- bird, or the thruſqh. 
Sometimes the Hare he courſes, and one way 
Makes both a pleaſyre and a prey, 
Bur if with him a mod<ftwife doth meer, 
To guide his bouſe and children feet, 
Such as the Sabine or 4pulten wife, 
Something brown, but chaſt of life; 
Suchas will make a good warm fire to Surny 
Againſt her wearied Mate's return, 
And ſhutting in her ſtalls her fruitfull Near, 
Will make the kines diſtended Teats 
Ferching her husband of her felf- brervd beer, 
And other «holſome Countrey chcer. 
Sup him with bread and cheeſe, Pudding or bye, 
Such dainties as they do nat any 2 
Give me burrheſe, and 1 ſhall never care 
V Yhere all the Lycyine Oiftersare , 
Theſe wholſome Country datntics (hall to me 
Sweet as Tenchor Sturgeon be, | 
Had I but theſe, 1 well could be without 
The Carp, the Sammon, or the T7 row! - 
Nor ſhould the Phenix ſelfe ſo much delighr 
My not ambiriens appetire, 
As ſhould an Apple ſnatch'd from mine own 3 ces 
Or boney of my labouring Bees. 
My Catcels udders ſhould afford me food, 
My- ſheep my cloath, my ground my wood, 
Sometimes a lamb, ſnatch'd from the wolf ſha'l be 
A banquer fer my friend and me. 
Sometimes a Calf, ra'en from the lowing Cow, 
or tender Iifue of the Sow, _ 
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, Our gardensſalers yeeld, Mallows to keep 
Looſe bodies, Lettice forto ſleep. 
The cackliog Hen anegg for breakfaſt layes, 
And Duck thar in our water playes. 
The Gooſe for us hertender plumes hath bred, 
To lay us on a ſofter bed, | 
Oar blankers are net dy'd with Orphans tears, 
Our pillows are not tuſF'd with cares. 
To walk en eur own ground a ſtomack gets, 
The beſt of ſauce to cure our meats, 
In midſt of ſuch a feaſt *cis .joy to come 
And ſeeſthe well-fed Lambs at home. 
*Tis pleaſure ro behold th'inverſed Plow, 
The Languid necks of Oxen bow, 
And view th'induſtrious ſervants that will ſwear 
Both art labour and ar meat. 
Lord grant me but enough ; 1 aske no more, 
Then will ſerve mine, and belp the poore. 


——_—S—— . 
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eAn Elegy upon the Lady Venetian Digby. 


Eath, whol'd not change prerogatives with thee 

FThatdoft ſick rapes , yet maiſt not queſtion'd be ? 
Hereceaſethy wanton luſt, be ſatisfi'd, = 
Hope nor a ſecond, and (6 fair a bride. 
where was her Mars, whoſe valiant arms did hold 

 ThisYenws once, thatthou durſt be ſobold 

By thy too nimble theft > I know *twas fear, 
Leſt he ſhovld come, that would have reſcued her. 
Moufter confelle, didft thou nor bluſhing ſtand, 
And thy pale cheek rurndred to rouch her hand > 
Die ſhe not lightning/like Ririke ſuddgn hear 
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| - EThroughthy cold limbs, and thaw thy froft to ſweat > 


Well fince thou haſt ker, uſe her kindly, Death, 
'E Andin requitall of ſuch preious breath 
Watch ſentinell re guard her, do net ſee 
The worms thy rivals, for the gods will be, 
Remember Paris, for whole pettier fin, 
The Trejaz gates let the ſtour Grece in 2 
So when time ceaſes, (whoſc unthrifty hand 
Hz's now almoſt conſum'd his ſtock of ſand ) 
Myriads of Angels ſhall ig Armies come, - 
And fetch (prond raviſher) their Hele2 home, 
Andto revenge this rape, thy other ſtore 
Thou ſhalt reſign too, and ſhale teal no mere, 
Till thep fair Ladies (for you now ate fair. _ 
Bur till her death I fear'd your juſt defpair,) 
Fetch aliche ſpiecs that Arabie yeelds, 
Diſtill the choyſeſt flowers of the fields > 
And when in one their beſt perfeQions meer 
Embalm cr courfe that ſhe may make them {wcer, 
Whilſt for an Epiraph upon her ſtone 
I carinot write, but I mult. weep ker one, 

Epitaph, 

Beauty it ſelf lies here, in whom alone, 
Each part enjoy d the ſeme perfection, 
In ſome the cyes we praiſe, in ſomethe hair , 
In her the lips, in her che cheeks are fair 3 bn 
That Nymphs fine feet ; her hands we beautcous call z 
But in this form we praiſe no part, bur all, 
The ages paſt have many beauties ſhown, 
And I more plenty in our time have known: 
Butin the age to comelI look for none ; 
Nature deſpairs becauſe rhe pattern's gone, 
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An Epitaph upon Mrs, ].T. 

Eader, if thou haſt a tear, 

T hou canſt not chooſe bur pay ir here, 
Hare lies modeſty , mechnefſe, zeale, 
Goodnefſe, Piety, and to tell 
| Her worthat enec, one that had ſhown 
All vertues that her ſex could own, 
Nordare my praiſe toolaviſh be, - 

Leſt her duft bluſh,for ſo would ſhe. 

Haſt thou beheld in the ſpring's bowers 
Tender buds breakto bring forth flowers ? 
$o to keep vertues ſtock, pale death 
Tooek her to give her infant breath, 

Thus her accounts were all made even, 
Sane robb'd net carth, to add to heaven, 


PR on — 


An Epithalaminm. 


Ti1ſe be a bride-maid « doſt not heare- 
Hovy honoured Hunt, and bis fair Deer, 
'This day prepare her wedding cheer > 


Thelwifteſt of rhy pinions take, 
And hence a ſudden journey make, 
'To help *em break their bridall Cake. 


Haſt'em to Church , tell *em love ſayes, 
Religion breeds but fond delayes, 
Tolengrhen vur theredious dayes, 
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Chkide the flow Prieſt, that ſo gees on, 
As if he feard he ſhould have dene 
His Sermon, e're the glafſe berun. 


Bid him poſt o're his words, as faft 
As if himſclf were now to taſt 
The pleaſure of ſo fair awaft, 


Now lead the blefſed Coupte home, 
And ſerve a dinner up for ſome, 
Their banquet js as yet to come, 


Maids dance as nimbly as your blood, 
VVkich I ſee fell apurple flaod 
In cmulatien ofthatgood 


The Bride poſſeſſeth; for I deeme 
VVhat ſhe enjoyes will be the theme 
This night of every virgins dream, 


Bur envy not their ble content, 
The haſty njght is almoſt ſpent, 
And they of Cupid will be ſhent. 


The Sun is now ready to ride, 
Sure *twas the morning leſpide, 
Or *ewas the blu ſhing of the Bride. 


See how the luſty brigegrooms vceir.s 
Swell, till he aCtive torreneftrains = 
To break thoſe o&*re-ſirercht azure Chaiiss 


And the fair bride ready co cry 
Toſce ker pleaſanc lofle ſo nigh, 
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Pants like the fealed Pigeons eYes 


Pur eut the torch, Love leves no lights, | Þ 
Thoſethar perform their miſtick rites ; - 
Muſt pay their Oriſens by nights. Fe ' | 


Nor canthat ſacrifice be done | ES 
By any Prieſt, or Nun alone, A 
Butwhen they both are merin one. 


Now yourhat raſt of Hymens cheer, 
Sec thar your lips do meet ſoneer, 
That Cockles might be rutor'd there. 


And let the whiſperings of your love 
Such ſhort and gentle murmurs prove, 
As they were LeRutres to the doye; 


And in ſuch ftrit embraces twine, 
Avif you read unto the Vine, 
The Ivy aud the Columbine, 


Thenlet your muuall zoſoms beat, 


Till chey create by virtuall hear 
Mirrhe, Balmey and Spikenard ina ſweat, 


Thence may there ſpring many a pair 
Of Sons and Daughters trong and fair 2 
How ſoon the gods have heard my prair? 


Merhinks already I elpy : 
The cradles rock, thebabicscty, 
Ard drowſie Nurſes Lullaby, 


[y 
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An Epitaph apex his hononred friend Mr. War. | 


| fe lies the knowing head, the honeſt hearr, 


Fair blood, and courrevus hands, and cvery part 
Of gentle #@rre, all with one ſtone content, 


 Theugheach deicry'd a ſeverall monument. 


He was (believe me Reader) for *tis rare = 
Verruous though young, and learned though an heir, 
Not with his Blood, or Natures gifts content, 

He paid thew boththeir tribute whick they lent. 

His Anceſtors in him fixed their pride, 

S' with kim all reviv'd, with him all dyed. 

This made death linpring come, aſham'd to be, 

At once the ruine of a family. | 
T.carn Reader here, though long thy line hath ſtood, 
Ti ne breeds conſumprions inthe nobleſt blood. 
Learu{Reader) here to what our Glories come, 
Here'sno diſtinRion *rwixe the Houſe and Tomb, 


—_ 


—__— —__—__—— mw. 


Upon the lofſe of his little. ſnger. + 

A Rithmetique nine digits, and nomore 

Admits ct, then I ſtill haveallmy ſtore, 
For what miſch ance hathrane from my lefthand, 
It [cems die only for a cypher ſtand, 
Bur this T'le ſay for thee departed joynt, _ 
Thou wert not given to ſteal, to pick, nor point | 
Atanyindjſerace, but thou didit go 
Umimely ro thy Deeth, only ro ſhow » 
4ac other embers what they once muſt d0. . 


Hand- 
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Hand arm, leg, thigh, andall muſt foſſew tool 
Oftdidft rhou fcan my verſe, whererfT mife 
 - Henceforth I will jmpute the cauſe to this. D 
A fingers lolle ({ ſpeak it nor inſport) | 


VVill make a verſe a Feet too ſhort, A 

Facewell dear finger, much I grieve co ſee | H 

Wow ſoen miſchanſe hath made a band of thee. K, 

: A 

On tbe Paſſion of Chriit, y 

 » Har rends the templesvail, where is day gone ? x 

How can a generall darknefle cloud the Sun ? -. 

Aftrelogers their skill in vain do try, i 

Nature muſt needs be ſick, when, God can dyc, A 

> as : . T: 

Neceſſary Obſervations, T. 

I Precept. | Cy 

Irft worſhip God, he that forgers to pray W 

Bids not himſelf good-morrow , nor good-day, 

Let thy firſt labour be to purgerthy fin, T 

And ſerve him firſt, whence - things did begins W 
; 2.rre, ; 

Honour thy Parents tg prolong thine end, | 

Wicrh them, though for a truch, do nor contend. T 


Though all ſhonldtruch defend, do thou looſe rather, 
The rruth a while, then loſe their Loves for ever, 
V Vhoeyer makes his fathers heact co bleed, 
Shall have a child that will revengethe deed, 
3 Pre.  _ : 


; Think thae is juſt, *tis not caough to do, 


=. - 
{taleſſe thy very —_— are ' upright r00; 
4. re. 62s 3k 
Defend the cruth, for that who will nor dyey 
A coward is, and goes nes the lyc. | 
SF. FIC. 
Honour the King, as ſons their Parents doe, 
For khe'sthy Father, and thy Countryces too, 
| 77 OS 
A friend is gold; if true hee] never leave thee : 
Yet both withou: a touchſtone may deccive thee, 
| 7. Pp re. 
Suſpicious men think others falſe; but he 
Cozens himſelf rhat wjllcoo credulous bez 
For thy friends ſale, ler no ſaſpeRbe ſhown, 
And ſhun to be too credulous for thine own. 


- 


| 8, Pre. 
Take well what c*re ſhall chance; though bad ic bez. 
Take it for good, and *twill be ſors thee, 
9. Pre, 
Swear not; An oath is likea dangerous dart, — =» 
Which ftior, reboundsro ſtrike the thooters kearr, 
I9, Pre. Z | : 
The law'sthe pathof life ; then that obey 3 
Who keeps ir not, hath wandring loſt his way; 
| T1, Pre, © : 
Thank thoſe that do thee good, ſo ſhalt thou gain! 
Their ſecond help, if thou ould necd again, 
| | T2, Pre. 
To doubtful matters donet headlong run'; 
What's well left off, were better not begut, |} 
_ 3. Pre; > " 
ewell advis'd, and wary counſell make, 
re thoudoſt any aRion undertake, = 
; - . = ating 
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Having 
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Having undertaker, thy indeavours bend 
To bring thy Action a perfe@Qend. 


RR [4 , RS 

Safein thy breſt cloſe lock upthy Intents, 

Forhe that knows thy purpoſe, beft prevents. 

| To 

Totell th miſeries will no comfort breed. : 
Men help thee moftthat think thou haſt no needs 
Bur if thc werld once thy misfortunes know, - 
Thou ſoon ſhalt loges friends and find a for. 

16, Fre. | : 

Keep thy friends D's: for ſhopld thy wants beknown , 
| Thou canft nortell burtbey may be thy own, | 


. fs 17. FIC. Fe . 

Togather wealth through fraud do not preſume, 
A little evill got will —_ conſume, 

Foy » p< \N 
Firſt think, and if thychoughts approvethy will 
Then ſpeak, and after whae thou (pcakſtfulfill, 

.. 1:9, Pre, 

Spare nor,.nor ſpend.co. wuch ; be this thy care, 
Spare bur to 5 and onely ſpendro ſpare. 
Who ſpends ruo.much may.want, and ſo camplaing 
Bur he ſpends beſt ther ſpares to ſpend again, 


20s FIC © 2H 

Jf wits ob erthou Sho C, bi c4n 
Nh be wiſer then thy ſelf; it ſo, . 
Be dumb, and rather chooſe by hin ro knows 
But if thy ſelf Pexefmnpee the wiſer be, _ | 
Then dothou ſpeak that he my learn by thee, 

| ..at, Pre.” 5 ATR E 
If choudiſpraiſe a mian I66.no.man know, ©. - 


- * 
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By any circumflancerhar he*sthy for: - 


If men bur once fiadethar, they'l quickly ſee 


4t 


Thy wordstrom hate, and not from judgement be, 


| If thou would tell his vice, do-what you can | 


T o make the world believe thouloy'ſ the man, 
: 22g Pr Co 

Reprove Nor in their wrath incenſed men, 
Godd councel comesciean ont of ſeaſon then. 
Bur when his fury i88ppeas'dand-paſty 

Wy He will conceive his faulc and mend aclaft. 
Whenhe is cool and-calm, then uner it, 

' No man gives Phyfick inthe-midſtath'Fir, 

| 23. Pre. | 

1 Seem not roo conſcious of thy worth, nor be 

W Lhe firſtthar knows ray own ſuſficiency. 
Ifrotby King and Ccmuntrey thy true care 

© More ſerviceable is then orhersare, 

© Thacblaze in Cour!;; and every ation fuly 

Ys if the Kingdom. ontheir ſhoulderslaye. 

\FOrit theuſerviſt a, maſter, and doſtſer 

YOthers prefer'd of lefleDeſertthen thee. 


Lords will not pave their Favours as adue, 
Yue ratber ſtay and bope : it cannor. be 

But men at la/-muſt needs thy yertues ſees 
$S9 (hallthyt cuſt endure andgreater grow, 
EWhil' they: thar are above thee, fall below. 
| | 24.'Pre. TH 
\PPebre notChy mean fortunes for tofer.” 
ANexr ro th « ftacely Mannersof the Great. 
"Pic will ſu'{pe& hy labeurs, andopprefii 


Great on e8.da love no equals/zBurmuſt be 
| þ Sg E 2 'E 


| ys 6 
;FFearingth jy greatnefiemakes bisweadlrathe lefie, 


Do not complain , though ſuch aplaint be truey | | 


—— 


Above 


Above the Texms of all comparity. 
Such a rjich reighbour'is Compared bef 
To the great Pike har catsupallthe reſt: 


. :, Orelſe like Pharaohs Cow, that in an hour 


VVill ſeven of his farteſt friends devour. 

Or like rhe ſea whoſe vaſtneſſe faallows clean 
All other ſtreams; thonghno increaſe be feen. 
Live by the Poot,rhey do'the Poor no harm 3 
So Bees thrive belt when they ragether ſwarm. 


Rich men are Bears, 8nd'Poor men ought tofear'em | 
Like ravenous wolves, *ris dangerous living near'em. / 


25. Pre, | 


Eachman three Devils hath >fſelf born affliction, - 


Th*unruly Tongue, the Belly, and AﬀeRions 3; 
Charme theſe, {uch holy Conjurations can 
Gain thee a frienſhip both of God and man. 
26, Fre. | 
So live with man, as if Gods curions Eye, 
Did every where into thine Aſtions ptye, 
| For never yet was fin fo yoid of lence, 
So fuily fac'd with brazen impudence, 
As that it durſt before mens eyes commit 
Their bealtly luſts, left they ſhould wirnelſe ie, 
How dare they then offend, when God fhall ſce, 
That muſt alone borh Tudge and jury be ? 
| 27, Pre. s 
Take thou ne care how to deferthy death, 
And give more reſpite ro this Mortall breath. 
Would'ſt thou live long 2? the onely meansaretheſe, 
*Boye Galens dyet or Hypocrates. | 
Brrive to live well, tread in the upright wayes, . 
And rather count thy: ARions then thy dayes 3 
Tlien thouwRt liv'dcnough amongſt us here, 


For every daywell ſpentT connrayear,. 

Live well, and then howſoon ſo-erEtheil dre; 

Thowarc of Age toclaim Ecernity: ” — 

But he that our lives Nefor, and appenne - 

ET have paſt the date of grave.Merhn/fllem's years ; - 
If he his lifeto ſloth gnd fin doth give,” . 
I ſay he maids did not Live... 

ETruſt nota man unknown, he may deceive thees 

And doubtrthe man thou knew, for he may leaveghee. 

| And yerfor ro prevent exceptiontos,” © © 

PF Tis beftnor ſeem todoubralthoagh you'ds, + 

» | 29..Pregs.: -— | 
Hear much bur lircle ſpeak, # wife man fears, * L 

 YAnd will nor uſe his-congueſormuch as/ears, | 

The Tongueif it che hedge of Terrff do break” © 

Will others ſhame, and its own Ruin ſpeak. *'- 


i 


Wl never yetdidever read of any +- KggeEs 
Undone by hearing, butby ſpeaking rt KO I © 
The realon's this, the Ears if chaſt and holly, '- +. T4 
Do let in wit, the Tongue -=_ lerom folly, ht 
| - ©'xe. | ” 
Toall alike be courtceus, mcek, and kinde, 2 


JA win ning carriage with indifferent minde, 
Bur nor familiar, that muſt be exempr, 
{Grooms ſaucy love ſoonturns into contempt, . -. 
Be ſure he be at leaſt as good as thee, 
To whou thy frienſhip thall familiar be. 
- 31, Pre. 
» [udgenotbetween two friends, but rather ſec 
It rhou canft bring them friendly toagree. 
So ſhalt thon both their Loves wo thee increaſe, 
And gain abicfling too for makig Peace > ? :> 
E 3 Bur 
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Bur if thou ſhouldRdecide the cauſe *ithend, 
_ How &'rethou judghcbon ſure ſhalrloſe a friend! 
2. Pre. 

Thy credit wary keep, *tis.quickly gone; 
Being got by many = cn by one. 

3 4 « Fre, 
Unts thy Brother buynot, ſell,nor lend, 
Such Attions have theirown peculiar cnd g 
But rather chuſe to give him, if thou: ſec 
That tyou haſt power, and he neceſlity, 


-« 


4. Pre. 
Spare in thy II, Age ſhould finde chee poor 
When time is paſt, and thou eanſt ſpare no mor 
 Nocoupl'd miſery is ſo great incither, Z5 
As Ageand V Vant whicn both do meer together, 


| Fa . 
Fly Drunkennefle, whoſe vile incomtifience 
Takes beth away the reaſon and ike (ence, 
Till with Cire 4% Kupsthy mind's poſſeſt 
Leavesto be man, and wholly turns a Beaſt. 4 
- Think whillt thou ſwalloweſt the capacious Bowle, 

Thou ler'ſt in Seas ro wrack and drown the ſoule. 

Thar hell is open, toremembrance call, | 
And think howſubje&drunkards are to fall. 
Confider how it ſoon deftroyes the grace 6 | 
_ Of hamane ſhape; ſpoiling the beaureous faces - | + 
Puffing the cheeks, blearing the curious eye, 
Srudding the face wich vitious Heraldry. NS 
 Whar Pearls and Rubics dork the wine diſcloſe,  *Þ. 
Making the purſe poor to enrich the Noſe» | 
How does itnurſe diſeaſe, infe@rhe heart, 
Drawing ſomeſitkneſſe ints every part! 
The Stomack over-clay*dy wanting a vent, 


Path} 
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th 
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 Doth up againereſend her excrement. 


And then ( 6 ſee whatroo muchwinecan do!) - : 


The very ſoul being druak (pews ſecrets og. 
The Lungs corrupeed breath gontagious aJr,..' - 
Belching'up fumes that unconcpRed ate, --- © 


The brain o're warm'd (loſing her ſweet repel ) 


Doth purge her filthy ordure tbxeugh 
The veins do boy] glytred withyitious food, 
And quiekly tevers chediſtemper'd blood. 
T ke belly ſwels, the for can hardly Rand © 
Lam'd with the Gout; the Pallie ſhakes the Hand, 
And through the fleſh ſick warers finkiag in, 
- Ds Bladder-like gffe up the/drvph'd 5kin, 
Ir weaks the Brain, Mpoils the Memery, * 
Haſting on Age, and wilful Poverty.» 
Je drowns thy berter parts, making thy name 
To foes'a laughter, tothy friends a ſhame. 
*Tis vertues poyſan, and the banc of rruſt, | 
"The match of wrath, the fueclunto ſuſt.. 
Quite leavethis vice, andeurn-not ro'e again, 
U pon preſumprion of a Rronger brain, 
For hethac holds mere wine thea others can,” 
I rather count a Hogs-head then a man. 
- 36: Pre... 


Letnotthy impoteng luſt ſo powerfall be © - 


» Qvcr thy Reaſon, Soul; and Liberrys 
Astoenfercethecto a married life, © 
Er'c thou art able to maimcain 2 wife, 
Thou canſt nor f*gd upen her lips and face, 
She cannot cloatli chee with a poor imbrace, . 
My ſclf being yetylone, and butbne fill, © 
With patience could endure thework of ill, 


\ 


V Vhen fortune from; CONS #. - 
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Tobght y cnn his fots, #nd fortunes to; 
t 


a6 


Bur ( 6 ) the grief were treble for to ſee 

Thy wretched Bride half pin'd with Poverty: 

'Toſeethy infants make their dumbcomplaiat, 

And thou nor able to relieve their want 

T he pooreſt beggar when he's dead and gone, 

Is rich as hetharfits upon:the Throne, 

Buthe that having noeſtare is wed, 

Starves in his grave, being wreeched when he's dead, 
5 7. Pre. 

If e*re I take a wife, I will have one 

Neither for beaury ner for portions 

But for her vertues; and le married be 

Not for my luſtybut for poſteriry,®® 

And whenl am wed; Ve neverjealous be, 

But make ket learn how to be chaſt by me. 

And be her face what twill, Vie think her faire 

If he within the houſe confine her care, 

If modeſt in her words, and cloaths ſhe be, 

Not dawb'd with pride, and predigality; 

If with her neighbours ſhe maintains no rife, 

And bearc herſclfrobe a faithfull wife; 

J de rather unto ſuch aoenec be ved, 

Then claſp the choyſeſt Helen'in my bed. 

Yer though ſhe werean Angell, my affefion 

Should onely love, not dote on her perfeRion, 


= — —— 
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A Platonih Eligie. 

y_ Ove, give me leave to (erverthee, and be wiſe 
To kcep thy rorchin, but reftore blinde eyes; 

I will a flame inte my bolome cake, 


Ho Ho I TH, BY CH_AArlSGCENSDSH9 Hp» et HUYnMn jr 0 
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That Martyrs Court when they embrace theflgkes + * 
Nor dull, and {moaky' fires, but heat divine, q 
Thar burns nor to confume, bur torch 1E; 
I have a Miſtreſſe ſor perfeRions rare =. beg] 
In every eyc, bu: in my thoughts molt fair, - - + py Fi 
Like Tapers on the Alrar ſhine her eyes z 
Her breath is the per fume of Sacrifice. 
And wherelo'ere my fancy would begin, 
Still her perfeRjon lers Religion in, 
T rouch her like my Beads, with devout carey. - - 
And come unto my Ceurt- ſhip as my Prayer. 
VVe fir, and talk, and kifle away the houres 
As chaſtly as the morring dews kifle flowers, 
Go wanton Lover, ſpare thy Gghs and tears, | 
Put on the Livery which'thy dotage wears, 
And call ic Love, where herefie gets in 
Zeal's buta coalto kindle greater fin. | 4 
VVe meat no fleſh, but one another greer, 
As blefled fouls inſeparation meet. 
Wer'r poſſible that my atabicious fin, | 
Durſt comritrapes upon a {herubin, if 
I might have luſtfullchoughi>to her, of all 1 
Barths heav'nly Quirethe moſt Angelicall. 
Looking into my treaft, her form I finde 
That like my Guardian- Angells keeps my minde 
« | Fromruzearemprs; and when affcQionsſtir, 
I calm all pafſions with onerhought ofher. 
= | Thusthey whoſe reaſors love, and not their ſence, 
| TheSpirits lore s thus one [nte}ligence 
RefleRs upon his like, and by ehaſt loves 
Inthe ſame ſphear this and that Angell moves, 
Not is this barren Love ; one noblecheught 
Begers another,and thatRtill is broughe . 


ak 


': __ AndeallchatLove which isburappecice. 


z Of holy Dea, which was as ſom<have ſaid, 
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Tobed of more; Vertnegandgrac increaſe; 
And ſuch 2 numerous iDuenereveanceaſe, 
V Vhere Children though great bleflings, ently bs 


Pleaſures repriv'd coſome poſterity, 
Beaſts love likemen, if meninluſtddighe, 
When cflence mcets with eflence, and ſouls joyn 
In mutual knots, that's the true Nuprial rwine : 
Such, Lady, is my Loye, andſuech is true, 

' All ether Love is to your Sex, not You. 


PR_ _ —_— ls cure tadt. 
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—— — penn 
An Apologie for bis falſs Prediftion that his 
Ann Lane world be deliver dof a Sov, 


Me, ? 6 Rergo; os Tic T4 el xa uct 
T he beſt Prophets are but goodGueſſers, 


ARke then the S3bils dead > what is become Y 

- Of the lond Oracles2 ate the Agures dumb > *. 
Live not the Magi thatf&' oft reveal'd © 

Narures intents? his Gipfiſme quite repeal'd > 

In Fryar Bacon#athing but aname 2» - 
Or is all Wircherafſtbrain'd with DofRer Lamb ? 
Does notthe learned Baxgies ſoul inherir?, 
Has'Madam Devew diſpoſieſt her ſpirit? +. 

Or will the VVelchmengive-me leave ro fly 
There is no faith in'Meriis? none though they : 
Dareſwareeach:lener Creed, andpaun cheirbjogd. . * 
He prophefiedan age before the-flood _. ' 
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Tea generationsere the Ark was made, 
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All your perdi&ions, burjmpoſtures are, _ 
Ant you bur propheey —_ s tharwere.. 

And you Ceelcftialj tpretend | 
You'are acquainted wi ſtars, and ſend 
Your ſpyes to ſcarch what's dene/in every ſphear, - 
Keeping your State- intelligencessthere $ a5o7 F- 

. Your art is all deceicy fornove Lice © y 32942 36.5.5 Ih 
Againſt the Rules of deop Aſtrology, MITT ES 
Girls may be got when Mars his power deth vaune, $45 bal 
And Boyes when Yexzg is Predominant; © : eh. 3g 

'B Nordoth the Moon though meifland cold WOE 

—j| Alvayes at full, work to produc 7 pu, 5 
Had this been true I had foretol Yes | 

# | Jewasrne Artwas inthe wrong, not "1 04 

Thence Io dully err'd in my belics;”" "» SES 
As-to miſtake an Adam for an Eve ! P, 
O grofie miſtake, an4.jn the civill — hi. 
Error perſone, Maſter DoQar. faies, + 00g Xx. 
And may admit divorce, but fatwell now - + © +... wah 
' You hungry far-fed Tribe, henceforth I vow 
Talmud, 4lbumaz,ey,' and Prolomie,.. i SE WY = 
VV ith Erra Pater ſhall no G-ſpcl be. ENG V1 
Nor willl ever aftet this! ſear @ JOE. 
Through Dice upon the: thepherdeYalener, | 
But why do It'excuſe my ignorance © | | 
Lay blame upon the Arr? mo, no, perchatit 
I have loft all myskill, for well I kgow 
My Phyfiognomytwo years ago. . . | 
By the ſmallPox wiz mar'd, and it may be. N; 
A fingers loffe hath ſp oild my Palmiftry. 436 
Bue why ſhould T2 roffe _—_— confeſſed - 
No, Iam confident T did but gu | 
The yerytcurh ; Was noe, 
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But Aunt you ſtaid till *rwas a wench agen; ' 
To ſee th'unconfiancy of humane things, 
How little time great Alteration brings ! 

All things are ſubjeR unto change we know, 
And if allthings, then why nor ſexes too ? 
Tereſias neread a man was born 
Yer after did into a woman turn, 
Lovinus a Phylitian of great fame, 

Repores that one at Paris di4 the ſame. 

And deveur Papiſts ſay certain jtis, 

One of their Popes by Metamorphoſis 
Indur'd the ſame, elſe how could 1947 be heir 
Tothe ſucceſſion of Saint Peters Chazr. 

_ Sol at Chairing Croſſe have beheld one 

A Statue cut out of the Parienftone 
To figure great Alcides : which when well 

The Artiſt ſaw it was nor like taſell, 
He takes his Chizell, and away he pares 
Parr of his fanewy neck ; ſhaving the haves 
Ofhis reugh beard and face, ſmoothingthe brow 
And mzking thac look amorons, which but now 
Stood wrinkled with his anger; from his head 
He poles the ſhagzy locks, and had o're ſpread 
His braw ny ſhoulders with a fleece of haire, 
And works inftcad more gentle treſlrs there 
And thus hi $kill'cxaQly to-expreſle, 
Soon makes a Yenus of an Hercules, 

And can ir then impoſſible appear, 

That fuch a change as this might happen here. 
For this cauſe therefore (gentle Aunt) I pray 
Blame not my Prophecy, but your delay. 

But this will nor excuſe me; that 1 may 

Direaly clear oy (elf, there is no way 
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Unlefle the Zeſuites willto me impart 
The ſecrerdepth of their myſterious arr 
Who from their halting-Patriot learn to frame 
A-Crutch for every word that falsoutlage. 
T har can the ſubtile difference deſcry 
Betwixt &quivocation and a lye, 
And a rare ſcape by fly diſtin&ion finde 
Toſwcar the Tongue, and yertnot ſwear theminde, 
Now arm'd with Arguments I nothing dread, 
Bur myown cauſe thus confidently plead, 

I ſaid there was a boy within your wornb, 
Not aReally, but one in time to come. 
Or by Antiphraſis my words might be 


' Tharever underſtands the contrary : | 
Or when I ſaid you thould a man-childe bear, 


Yeu underſtood me of theſex 1 fear, 

Whenl did mean the minde; and thus defiac 
A woman but of fpirir maſculine. 
OchadI faid it ſhould a girl have been 

And it had proy'd a boy, you ſhculd have ſcen 
Mefolveirthus ; I meant a boy by fate 

Buc one that would have been cffeminate; 

Or thus I had my juſt excuſe begun, | 

I faid my Aunt would ſurely bring a fon 

If neta daughter ; whatwe ſeers foreſce 


: Is certain truth, unlefſe it falſhood be, . 


Orl affirm becauſe ſhe broughtforth one 


Thatwill bring boyes, ſhe hath broughr forth a ſon $ 


For donet we call Father Adam thus, 

Becauſe thar he got thoſe that have got us, 
VVharere If{aid by fimple Affirmation, 
1 meant the right by _ reſervations 
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 Twalld the fields ro ſee the teeming earth, | 


Inſereral contemplations wrapt my brain, 
Aſaddenlaftcelike the Sun did rife, 

And with toogreata light eclips'd mine cyes, 
Arlaft I ſpyed a Bcauty, ſuch another, 


But by the charior, and her team of Doyes, 
I gueſſe her ro be Finns, Queen of Loves, 
VVirh her apretty boy I thers did ſee, 


At laſt when Lbeheld his quiyer of darts, 

I knew g'was Cupid Emperour of our hearts, © 
Thus I accoftcd them, Goddeſle divine, 
Great Queen of Paphos, and Cytherian ſtrine 2 
bar Alrars go manſees that can depart 
Till in thoſe flames he ſacrifice his heart z 


Yea, and hell too : Bear witneſle Proſerpine. 
And Cupid, thon that canſt rhy Trophies ſhow 
Over all theſe, and e're thy mother too ; 

Witneſle the night which when with Mars (he 
Did all her ſportsto all che gods betray :\ 


: An E pribalaminnm toMr, F, H, 
'  » PRanhewhea this Morncthe harbinger of day 
- * Bluſh't from ber Eaſtern pillow vhere ſhe lay 
Claſp'd in her Pehors arms, red with thoſe kiſfes 
Which being injoy'd by night, by day ſhe miſſes; 


Ly 


 V'Vhoſc womb now {yclsto give the flowers a birthi 
| V'Vhere while my thoughts with every obje& tanc, 


As I have ſometimes hezrd call thee her brother, 


Bur for his wings I had thought it had been thee, _ 


That ——Y gods,and men, and heaven divine, 


lays 
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Telt me great Powety, what makes ſuch glotigus boangy 
Viſit the lowly banks of Ninus ſtreams > | ER 
ThenYenws ſmil'd; and ſmiling did me know 
Cupid and ſhe muſt both ro eſto go. 
I gucfle the cauſe; for Hymen came behinde 
In ſaffron robes, hjs Nuptiall knots ro binde, 
Thea chusTpray'd ; Great Penueby the Love 
Ot thy Adorzs ; asthou hop*tte more | 
Thy Mars to ſecond kiffes, and obtaift 
Beauties reward, the Golden fruir again :: 
Bow thy fair earsro my «haſt prayers, and eake 
Such Oriſons as pureſt Love can make, 
Thou, and thy boy I know are poſting thither. 
Totye pure hearts in pureſt bonds rogether. 
Cupid thou know'ſt'the maid, I have ſcentheelye 
VVith all thyarrows lurking in her cye, 
Venus thou know'ſt her love, for I have ſcen 
The time thou would'ft have fain her Rivallbeen, © 
O bleflethen bach ! ler their affeRions meet oo 
VVith happy O mens in the Genial] Geer, 
Both comely, beaurcous both, borh equal fair, 
Thou canſt gorgloryin a fitter pair, | 
I would not thaShave prayed if Thad ſeen 
Fourſcore and ten, wed toa young fifteen. 
Death in ſuch Nuprtials ſeems with love to plays 
And January ſeems ro match with May. " 
Autumn to wed the Spring, Froſt ro defire 
To kifle the Sun, Ice'to embrace the fire, 
= theſe are young, both ſpriefull, both compleat, 
Ot equal moyfſture, and of equal hear. : 
And their defires arc one ; were all Loves ſuch 
VVho would love folicary ſheets ſo much 
Virginity (whercofchaft fools do boatt ; 
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A thing not known whar tis; till it be Joſt 
Ler others praiſe, for me 1 cannor tell 

V Vhar vertue 'tis to lead Behoors in hell, 

V Voman is one with man when ſhe is brided; 
The ſame in kinde, onely in ſex divided, 

Had all dy'd maids, we had been nothing then 
Adam had been the fart, and laſt of men. 
How noac O YVenwthen thy. power had (een ? 
How then in vain had Cupids grrows been 

Wy {elf whoſe cool thoughts feel no hor deſires, 
That ſetve not Fer flames bur //eſa's fires 3 
Had I not vow'd the Cloyſters, ro confine 

My (elf tono more wivesthen onely Nine, 
Parnaſſus brood, thoic thar hear Phebs fing, 
Bathing their naked limbs in 7 befpien ſpring, 
I'de rather bean Gwl of Birds, then one 
Tharis the Pherix if ſhe live alone, 
Two's the firſt of numbers, one naught can do, 
One then is good, when one is made of two, 
VVhich myſtery is thine greatZexz, thine, 
Thy vnjen can two ſouls in one combine, 
Nowby that power I charge thee blefle the ſheets 
V Virh happyiflue wherethis couple mects. 

The maid's a Harv), onethat may compare 

V Vith fruit Heſperzan, orthe Dragones care. 
Her Love award, nor he that awed the ſeas ; 
Frighting thefearfull Hamadriades, 

That Ocean terronr, he thatd urſt out brave 
Dread Neptwnes Trident, Ampbitrites wave, 
This #'arda milder Pirat ſure will prove, 

And onely ſails the Heleſpon; of Love. 

£$ once Leander did $ bis theft is bet 

[That nothing ſteals þut whar's within chebreſt, 


Yet 
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Yetlet that other ward his thefes compare, 

And ranſack all his treaſures, let himbeare 

The wealth of werlds, the bewels of the zeſt, 
And all the richeſt treaſures of the Zaft, 
The ſands of Tagys, all Pafolus Ore, 
With both the 12dies ; yetthis one gers merg 

t once by Love, then he by force could ger, 
YOr ravichfrom the Marchants, lethim fer. 

is Ores to;ether; ler him vajaly boaft 

df ſpices ſnatch'd from che Canary coaſt, 

he Gums of Zgype, or the Tyrien fleece 
WDjcdin bjs Native purple, with what Greece, - 
Wolchos, Arabia, or proud China yeelds; 

With all the Merals in Guina fields. | 
"When this has ſer all forch ro boaſt his pride 
n various pou, this other brings his Bride, 
\ud I'le Be judp'd by all judicious eyes, 

We fh+ alone prove nor the richer prize. ( 

ID ler not death have powertheir Love toſevere! 
etthem both love, and live,and dye tegether, 

D ler their bedsbe chaſt, and baniſh thence 

Ds well all Icaloufics, as all offence! DF 

or ſome men I have known, whoſe wives have been 
chaſt ag Ice$ ſach as were never [cen 

wanton dalliance; ſuch as uotilldeath 

ſever ſmelt any, buttheir husbandsbreath, ... . 

etthe Good-man ftill dream's of horns, Qill fearing 
is forchead would grow harder ; ill appearing 

0 his own fancy, Bull; or Stag, er more, 

Jr Ox ar leaſt, thar was 2n Aﬀe before, , 

ſhe would have new cloathes, he ftrait will fear 

- Fhte loves a Taylor 3 if ſhe ſadappear _ 

] lc gucſles ſoon it is *cauſehe's at home 5 
le : 


a 


* 
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1f Jacang, ſure ſhe has ſome friend to come, 

Tf ſhebe fick, he thinks no gricf the fcle, 

Bur wiſhes all Phyfitians had becngueſr, 
Butask her how fhe does, ſets him a ſwearing, 
Feeling her pulſe, isloye- tricks paſt the bearing. 
Poor wretched wife, ſhecannot look a wry 

Bur withourdottbr, *cis flat adultery. 

And jealous wivesthere be, that are afraid 
Toentertain a handſome Chamber:- tnaid, 

Far, far from them be all ſuch thoughts I pray, 
Let their Loves prove eternal,and no day 

Adde date torheir affe&ijons, ( gtant O Queen ) 
Their Love like Nuptial-bayes be alwayes.green, 
And alſogrant----bur here ſhe bid me flay, 

For well ſhe knew wharf kad elle to ſay. 

I azk'd no more, wiſh'd her hold on her race 

To jeyhe their hands find ſend chem night apace. 
She ſmil'd to hear whatl in ſport did ſay, 

So whip'd her doves and ſmiling rid away. 


To M. Feltham ox his booke of Keſol ves. 


N this uaconſtant Age when all mens mindes 
Utn various change ſtrive to outvic the windes. 
VVhen no man fers his foot 'upon rhe huare, 
Bnetreadson globes and circtes ; when we are 
The Apes of fortune, and delire tobe X 
Reſolved on as $dcle wheels as ſhe. 

As ifthe Planners thatour rulers are, 
M ade theſouls 'motion too irregular. | 


When minds chang ofther then rhe Gree could dreamy 


T hat madethe Merempſeucor'd foul his theam. | S. 
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_ Though holding paſſions teins with ftrieft hand 
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Yea ofc robeaſtly forms : when eruth ro ſay, _ 
Moons Chang but once a Month, ws twice a day. 
VVhen none reſolves butro be-xich, and ill; 

Or elſe reſolves to be irrelolue till, | 

In ſuch atide of mindes, that every hour 

Do ebb and flow, by what inſpiring power, 

By whatinſtiaR of grace I cannot tell, 
Doftthou reſolve ſo much, and yer ſo well ? 
While fooliſh men whoſe reaſon is their ſence, 
Still wandring in the worlds circumference: 


Dolſt firm and fixed inthe Center ſtand, 
Thencerhou art ſetled, other-while they tend 


| To rove about the circle finde no end. 


Thy book read, and read ic with delight, 
Reſolving ſors liveas thou doft write. 
And yet1 guefle thy lifethy bookproduces, 


'Y. And bur expreflesthy peculiar uſes. 


Without a book > books make the difference here, 


amy 


Ye 


Thy manners diQatc, thence thy writing came, 
So Leshjaxsby their works their rules do frame. 
Not bythe rules the work : thy life had been 
Pattern enough, had ir at all been ſeen, 


In them thou liv ſt che ſame but every where, 
And this I guefſe,though th'art unknown ro me, 
By thy chaſt writing; elſe it could nor be 

( Diſſerable ne*reſo well ) buthere and there 
Some tokens of that plague wolld ſoon appear ; 


' Oft lurking in the skinaſecrer gour 
| Io books would ſomerimes bliſter, and break out; 


Contagious ſins in which men.cake delighe 
Muſt needs infeR the paper when they write, 
B ut ler the curious cyes of Lyneeys look 
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Through every nerve, and finew ofthis book, 
Of which *cis full: letthe moſt diligent minde 
Pry thorow it, each ſentence he ſhall finde. . 
Scaſon'd with chaſte, not with an itching ſalt, 
More ſavouring of the Lamp then of the malt, 
But now too many think no witdivine, 

Non worthy life, butwhoſe luxurions line 
Can ravith Virgins thoughts ; And is it fir 
Tomakea Pander, or a Baud of wit ? 
ButtelF'em of it, in contempt they look, 

And ask in ſcornif yon would geld the book, 
As if th*efteminire brain could nothing de 
Thar ſhould be chaſte, and yer be mafculincroo, 
Such books as theſe (as they rhemſclves indeed 
Truly confelſe) men do not praiſe butreag, 
Such idle books, which it perchancethey can 
Better the brain, yet they corrupt the man, 
Thow haſt not one bad line fo Juſtfull bredy 
As to die maid, or matrons cheek inred, 

- Thy modeft wit, and witty honeſt letter 

Make both at once my wit, and me the better. 
Thy book a garden is, and helps us moſt 
Toregain that, which we in Adam loſt. 

Where on thetree of knowledge we may feed, 
But ſuch as no forbidden fraics doth breed, 


Whole Jeaveslike thoſe whence Eve her coat did frame, 


Serve not to cover, butto cure our ſhame, 
Fraeght with all lowers, not onely ſuch as grows 
To pleaſe the eye, or ro delightthe noſe. 

Bur ſuch as may redeem loſt healths again, 

Ang ſtore of Hellehore topurge the brain. 

Such as would cure the ſurfeirman did take 

From Adams Apples, ſuch as fain would make 
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Mansſccond Paradiſe, in which ſhould be - 
The fruitsof life, bur no forbidden Tree. 
It isagarden ; ha,I thus did ſay 2 


| And maids, 2nd Matrons bluſhing run away, 


But maids re-enter theſe chaſtpleaſing bowers, 
Chaſt Matrens here gather the pureſt flowers. 
Fear pot, from this pure Garden donot fie. 
In it doth noebſcence Pryapus lye. 
Thisis an Eden whereno ſerpents be 
Totempt the womans imbecility- 
Theſe lines rich ſap the fruit to heaven doth raiſe 
Nor doth the Cinnamon-barkdeſerve lefſepraiſe, 
Imeanthe ftile, being pure, and ftrong,andround, 
Notlong, bur Pithy 2 being (ſhort breath'd, butſound, 
Sach as the graveKcute, wiſe Sexecq lings, 
The beſt of Tutours to the worſt of Kings. 
Not long and empty ; lofty but not proud 3 
Subtile bur ſweer, high butwithour a cloud. 
Well ſetled, fullof nerves, in brief 'tis ſuch 
Thar in a lictleharh comprized much. 
Liketh'1l; «ds in a Nutſhel. And 1 ſay 3 
Thus much for ſtile; thoughtrugh ſhould net be gay 
In trumpets glittering robes, yet ne're the lefle 
She well deſerves a Matrons comliveſle. 
Being to brave ſhe wouldour fanciesplue, _ 
But we ſhould loath her being roo much the ſſut, 
The reaſonable ſoul from heayen obtain'd 
The be; of bodies ; and thar man hath gain'd 
A double praiſe, whoſe noble vertues ars 
Like to the face, in ſoul and body faire, 
Who then could bave anobler fentence clad 
| Inruſſet-thread-bare words, is full as mad 
ns | 8s if ApeBes ſhould ſo fondly dote, 
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As to paint Pens in old Bavcys coat, 
T hey errethat would bring ſtile ſo baſely under ; 
The lofty language of the Law wasthunder, * " 
The wiſcſt pothecary knows 'tis skill | 
| Neatly to candy o're the wholeſome pill; ) 
Beſt Phyſfickrhen, when gaul wich ſuger mcets, 
Tempring Abſnthian birterneſle with ſweets. | 
Such is thy ſentence, ſuch thy ſtile, being read | 


Men ſee them both together bapp'ly wed, 8 
And fo reſolve to keepthem wed, as we 
Reſolve to give them to poſteriry. 
*Mongſt thy reſolves pur my reſolves in too; 
Reſolve whoſe will, thus I reſolve to do : 


T har ſhould my erroars chuſe anothers line 
Whereby towrite, 1 mean to live by Rhine, 


i 


Ds = > 9 OR Res: LIAR 
Iz Natalem Avguſtifſimi Principis Carols, 
_ P Rimatibi periit ſoboles ( dileft a Maris.) . 
Elu fit que uterum muſt aDiana tumm. 
T #4c (C «lo, nunc & terris facnnda fulſti, 


44 potes  reves 7 peperi{le deos. 
+ {birth M ba $6 hoc 2 = 
And ſad Lucina cheared thy bleſt wombe. 
To heav'n thou wert frnitful, now to carth, 
'T hat canſt give Saints as well as Kings a birth. 


PRO, | 


Upon bus Piiture. 


Hen age hath mage me what I am notnow 3 
FY Andeyery wrinkle tells me where theplow 


Of rimehath furrowed; when an Ice ſhall low + 
Through every vein, and all my head be ſnow : 
When dexhdiſplayes his coldnefſe in my cheek, 
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And I, my ſelf inmy own Piltyzefeck, 

Not £nding what I am, but what was ; 

In doubt which to belceve, this, or my glaſſe: 
Yerchough I alter, this remains the ſame 

As it was drawn, retaingthe primitive frame, 
And firſt complexion ; here will Gill. be ſeen 
Blood on the cheek, and downuponthe chin- 
Here the ſmooth brow will ſtay, the [ively eye; 
The ruddy Lip, and hair of youthfull dye- 
Behold whae frailry we in man may lee. 


Whoſe ſkad ow is lefle givento change then he, 


n—_ _ —— -- 
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Az Ode to M.Anthon 


him into the Country. 


Ome ſpurre away, 


T have no paticnce for a langer Ray ; 


Bue muſt go down, 


y Stafford robeftet 


And leave the chargeable noiſe of chis great Town, 


1 will the Countrey fees 

Where old fimplicity. 
Though hidin pray, 
Deth look more gay 


Then fopery in pluſhand ſcarlet clad, 
Farwell you Cirty-wits that are 


Almoſt at Civill- warre 2 


(mad 


"Tis time that I grow wiſe, when allthe world grows 


More of miy dayes 
P 4 
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Lwill not ſpend to gain an Idiots praiſe ; 
| | ' Or to make ſporg 
For ſome ſlight Puny of the Innes of Court, 
| Then worthy S@fford, ſay, 
How ſhall we ſpend the day, 
_- With whatdelights, © 
Shorten the nights ? 
When from this tumulr we are got ſecure; 
Where mirth with all her freedom goes, 

Yet ſhall no finger loſe ; S | 
Whereevery word is thought, and every thought is 
(pure, 
There fromthe tree , 
Wee'l cherries pluck, and pick the ſtrayberty. 

| « Andevery day 
Goſce the wholſome Countrey Girls make hay; 
| | Whoſe brown hath lovelier grace, 
Then any painted face, | 
That do know 


| Hide- Parke can ſhow, 
Where I had rather gain a kiſſe then meer 
C Though ſome of them in greater ſtate 
Might court my love with plate ) 
The þcautics ofthe Cheep, and wives of Lymbardſtreet, 


; But think upon 
Some other pleaſures, theſe to me are none, 
| Why do I prate 
Oc women, that are things azainſ} my fate, : 
'  Ineyer mean to wed 
That torture to my bed, + 
My Muſcis ſhe 
My love fhallbe. 
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Let Clowns get wealth, and heirs z when I am gone, 
And the great Bugbear, grifly death ' 
Shall rake this idle breath, 
[f I a Poem leave, that Poem is my Son. 


O f this no more; 

Wee'l rather taſt the bright Pomorg's ſtore, 

No fruir ſhall ſcape 

Our pallars, fremrhe damſen, tothe grape, 

E Thenfull wee'l ſeek a ſhade, 
And hear what muſfiques made: | 

_ How Phylomell | 
Her tale deth cell : 
And how the other Birds dofill the quire ; 
The Thruſh and Black-birdslend their throats 

Warbling melodious nores ; | 
We will all ſports enjoy, which others but deſire. 


Ours is the skye. 
Whereat what fowl we pleaſe out Hauk ſhall flye ; 
| Nor will we ſpare 
To hunt the crafty Fox, or timorous Hare; 
| Butler our hounds run looſe 
| * In any ground they'l chooſe, 
The Buck ſhallfall 
T he Stag and all : ; 
Our pleaſures muſt from their own warrants be, 
For to my Muſe, if not to mee, 
I'mecſureall game isfree 3 : 
Heaven, Earth,are allbur parts of hergrearRoyalty, 


| And when we mean 
To taſt of Bacchus blefſings now andrthen, 


<> Anddrink byReaſh —Þ 
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Acupor two to noble Barkieys health, 
Ile rake my pipe and try 
The Phyygina mclndy ; 
W hich he that hears 
Lets through his cars 
A madneſle ro diſtemper all the brain, 
Then I another pipe will rake 
And Doyique muſique make, - 
Tocivilize with greater notes our wits again. 


FY — 
———_— —— 


Arn Anſwer to Mr. Ben Johnſon's Ode to per < 
[wade him not toleave the ſtages | 


BE- donotleave the ſtage 
*Caulſe 'ris a loathſome age ; 

For Pride and impudence will grow to bold, 

When they ſhall hear it told 
They frighted thee : ſtand higbas is tby cauſe, 

T heir hifſe is thy applauſe, | 

More juſt were thy diſgain, 

Had they approv'dthy vain, 
Sothou for them, and they for thee were born, 
They to incenſe, and thou as much tof corn. 


Wile thou cngreſic thy ſtore 
Of wheat, and powre no more, 
Becauſe their Bacoc=brains have ſuch a tat 
| As more delight in maſt > x 
No ; ſet *em forth a board ofdainties, full 
As thy beſt Muſe can cull ; | 
Whilethey the while do pine 
And thirſt, midſt all their wine, 


What greater plague can kell it ſelte deviſcy 
Then to be milling thus to antelined 


Thou canſt not finde them ſtuffe 
That will be bad coough 
To pleaſe their pallars ; let'em thine refuſe 
For ſome Pye-corner Muſ: ; 
She is too fair an hoſteſſe, *ewcre a finne 
| Forthem to like thine 1nne 2 
"Twas made to entertain, 
Gueſts of a nobler ſtrain, 
Yer if they will haveany of thy itore, ' 
Give'em ſome ſcraps, and ſcnd them from thy dore, 


And lerthoſe thingsin Pluſh, 
Till chey be caughtto bluſh, 

Like what they will, and more contented be 

_ Wirth that Broome ſwept fromthee, 

I know thy worth, and thatthy lofty ſtrains 
Write not te Cloaths but Brains $ 
Bur thy great ſpleen doth riſe 
Cauſe Moles will have noeyesz 

This onely in my Bez,lI faulty finde 

He's angry, they'lnorſce him that are blindei. 


V Vhy ſhould rhe Scene be Mite 
Cauſe thou canſt rouch my Lute, 
And ftring thy Horacez leteach Maſe of nine 
Claim thee, and ſay thou art mine, 
"Twere fond to let all other flames expirs 
To fir b y Pixdar's fare : | 
For by ſo ſtrange negle& 
1 ſhonid my CelffuſpeA * 
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The Palfie were as well, thy brains diſeaſe; 


If they could ſhake thy Muſe which way they pleaſe; 


And though thou well canſt ing, 
Theglorious of thy King ; 
And on the wings of verſe his chariot beare 
 Tokeaven, and fix ir there : 
Yerlet thyMuſe as well fome wraptures raiſe 
- Toplcaſe him asto praiſe, 
T would nor haye thee chooſe 
Onely a treble Muſe ; | 
Buthave this cnvious ignorant Ageto know, 
Thou that canſi ſing ſo bigh, canſtreach as low; 


2 


O_o tony ts 


A Dialogne. Thirfis, Lalage, 


Th. NAT Lalagewhen| behold 
| M $0 great a cold, 


And nota ſparke of heat in thy deſire, 


I wonder what ftrange power ofthine, 
: Kindles in mine | 
So brighta flame, and ſuch a burning hre, 
Lal. Can Thirſisin Phylofophy 
A trnant beg 
Ard nothave learn'd the power of the Sen; 
How ke to ſublunary things | 
A feryour brings, 
Yet in himſelf is ſubje& unte none ? 
T bir. But why within thy eyes appear 
Never a tear, 
That cauſe from mine perpetuall ſhowres to fall ? 
Lal, Fool 'tis the power of fire you know 


To 


My 
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/ To melt the ſnow. 
Yet has no moyſture init ſelf ar all. 
Thir, Hew can I be, dear Virgin thew ; 

Both fire and ſnow ? 
Do youthat are thecauſe, the reaſon tells 
More then miracle to me | 
It ſeemsto be, 
That ſo much keat with ſo much celd ſhould dwell. 
Lal. The reaſon I'will renger thee; 
Why both ſhould be. 
Audacious Thir{inthy love roo bold; 
*Cauſe thy ſaucinefle durtt aſpite 
Toſuch a fire, | 
Thy leveis bot; but *ris tny hope is cold, 
Thir. Let picty movethy gentle breſt 
To one opprefſt ; 
This way, or that, give ealc tomy defire ; 
And either let loves fire be loſt EP 
In hopes cold froſt, 
Or hopes cold froſt be warm'din loves quick fre. 
Lal. O neither Boy; neither of theſe 
_ Shall work thy eaſe. 
T'le pay thy raſhnefſe withimmartal pain, 
As hope doth ſtrive to freez thy flame, 
: Love mclts the ſame 2 
As Love doth melt ir, Hope doth freer tagain. 
Thir, Come gentle ſwajns lend mea groan 
| Toeaſe mymoan. 
(heres; Ah erue] Loye, how greata power is thine ? 
Linder the Poles although we lye. 
| Thou mak'f us fry. 
And thou cank make ns feeez beneath the line. 


6$ POEMS; 
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A Dialogue betwixt a Nymph and a Shepherd, 


Nynyx7 Hy fich you ſyain? thispaſſion is not common; 
7 W's for NON kids or 4, 5u eons > Sh, fora wo 
' ZUzm, How fair is ethar on ſo ſage a brow (man 
Prints lowring looks ? Shep. Iuſt ſuch a toy asthou, 
Nwp. 1s ſhe a maid ? Sbep, Whatman can anſwer that 2 
. Or widow? Sh. No. Ny. What then? Sh, 1know no 
Saint-like he looks, a Syre2 if ſhe ling, (wha 
Her eyes are ftarres, her winde is Every thing, 
Nm. If ſhe be fickle, Shepherd leave to woo 
Or fancy me, Sb. Noe thau art woman toe ; 
Nym. ButI am conſtant, Sþ, Then thou art not fairs 
NJ”. Bright as the morning. $b, Wavering as the Ayr, 
Ny. What grows upon this cheek? $5. Apurc Carnation, 
NJ. Come taſt and kifle. Sh, O ſweet, 6 iweet temptarior 
Chor, Ah Love, and canſt thou never looſe the field ? 
Where Cupid laycs the ficg, the Town muſt yeeld, 
He warmes the chiller blood with glowing fire, 
And thaws the Icy freſt of cold defires 


C 
| 
* 


A Paſtoral Ode, : 


LE ———————_ 


Coy C#1a doſt thou ſce 
Yon hollow mountain tetteringo'rethe plain, 
O're which afarall Tree | 
Wirth treacherous ſhade betrayes the ſleepy ſain ? | 
Beneathitisa Cell, of 
As full of horror as wy breaſt of care, 
X Ruing therein mightd well, 
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As afitroom forguilt and black deſpair. 


Thence will I headlong throw, 
This wretched weight, this heapof miſcry ; 

And in the duit below, _ 
Bury my Carcaſſe ; and chethought ofthee 

Which when I finiſht bave, 
O hate me dead as thou haſt done alive; 

And come not neare my grave 
Leaſt 1 cake hear from thee, and ſorevive. 


—c 


A Song, 


MJ lick thou Queen of fouls, ger up and tiring 
Thy pow'rful Lute, and ſomelad requici fing, 

Ti] Rocks requirethy Eccbo with a groan 2 

Andthe dull clifts repeat the duller rone : 

Then ona ſudden witha nimble hand 

Run-gencly 're the Chordes, and ſo command 

Fhe Pine rodance, the Oak his Roots forgo, 

The Holme and ayed Elme to foot ittos ; 

Mirtles hall caper, lofty Cedars run, | 

And call the Courtly Palmeto make up one ; 

Thenin the mid' of all their Iollytrath, 

Strike a ſad note z and fix'em Trees agais 


oe 
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7 he Song of Diſcord, 

[Fc Linus and Ampbions Lute, 
With 9Orphezs Cicternnowbe mute, 
The harſheſt voyce the fweerelt nece ; 
The Raven has the choycelt throat, 
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A ſet of frogs aquire for me, 

The Mandrake ſhall the chanter be, 

. VVkereneithervoyce nor tunes agree 2 
This is diſcords _ 

Thus had Orpbens learn'd roplay 

'T he following trees had run away; 


My, yy Hh. 


—_—— 


— 


Toone Over-hearing bus private diſcourſe, ( 
JTonder not my Ledafar can ſee 
Since for her eyes ſhe might an Eagle be, ( 
And dare the Sun ; but that ſhe hears ſo well 
As that ſhe could my private whiſperings cf, 
I ftand amaz'd ; herearsarenotſolong, | 
Thar they could reach my words, bence thenitf| prupg j 
Love over-hearing fled to her bright ear, 
Glad ke had got arale to whiſper there, 


_ 
\m— 


Epigram : 47, ex decimo libro Martial, 
Hele are things thar being poſſeſt 
will make life rhat's truly bleſt : 
Eſtare bequeath'd, not got with toy] ; 
A good hot fire, a gratcfulſoil. | 
No ftrife, warm cloaths, aquierſoule, 
A ſtrength intire, a body whole, 
Prudent fimplicity *equal friends, 
A dyet that no Art commends 
A night notdrunk, and yer ſecure ; 
A bed not ſad, yerchaſt andpure. 
Long ſleeps to make the nights but ſhort, 
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A will to be but what thou arr. _ 
Naught rather chooſe; contented lye, 

And neither tear, nor wiſh to dyCs 


In Grammaticum Eunuchum. 


Rammaticam Diodore doees Eunuchs pue hos, 

G Credo Soloeſcimum tu Diodore facis, | 
( amis exatlus quam nec Sporus ie Neronis, 

Nec merſms liquidis Hermaphroddtas aquis, 
Non ram liqui tibi ſevanovaculateſtem; 

Propria que matibuscur Diodore legis ? 
O'a gerus aut ſexum variants, Heteroclitatant un 

Poſt hic fr ſapias tu Diodore legas, 


,— _—— — 


Tothe vertuons and 0 le Laay, the Lady Conon; 


I: nat to force more tears from your ſa deye, 
 Thatwe write thus ; that were a Piety 

Turn'dguilt and (in ; we enely beg to come 

\nd pay due tribute to hisſacred tombe, 

Lhe Muſes hid divide his love with you, 

\nd juſtly theretore may be mourners tos. 5 

Wan fiead of Cyprefle, they have _ freſh Bayes 
Wocrown his Urin, and cyery dirge his praiſe, 

Wur fince with him the learned tongues are gone, 
Neneflity here makes us uſe our own, 

Read in his praiſe your own, you cannot miſle x 

For he was bur our Wonder, you were his, I 
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An Elegie on the death of that Renowned & noble 
| Knight, Sir Rowland Cotron of Bella« 
port in Shropſhire, 


R Ich as was Cottors worth, I wiſh each line; 
And every verſ: I breath like him, a Mine, 
T hat by his ve:tues might created be 
A new ſtrange miracle, wealth in Poecrrie, 
But that invention cannor ſure be poore, 
That bur relateya part of his large ſtore. 
His youth began as when the Sun doth rife 
Wirhouta Cloud, and clearly trots the skies, 
And whereas otber youths commended be, 
From conceiv'd H , his was marurity, 
Where otherſprings boaſt blolſoms fairly blown, 
His was a harveſt, and had fruirs full grovun s 
So that he (cem*d a Nedor hereto raign 
In wiſdome A4eſoz like, turn'd young again, 
This, Royall Herry, whoſe majceſtiqueeys 
Saw thorow men, did from his Court defcry, 
And thither call'd him, and then fix'd h'm there 
One of ehe prime tarsinhis glorious ſphrar. 
And (Princely Maſter ) witnefſethis with me, 
He liv'd nocthere to ſerve himſelf but thee 
So Silk-worm Courtier, ſuch as ſtud y there 
Firſt how to ger their cloathes, then how to weare. 
And thoughin favour high, he nere was known 
To promote others ſuits to pay for's own, 
He valued more his Maſter, and knew vel!, : 
To uſe his love was noble ; baſe to ſell. | vi 
Kapy thegebe live in rhe Coyst weknow 
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To ſerve for Pageants, and make up the ſhow ; 
And are not ſerviceable there at all 
But now and then ar ſome great Feſtiyall. 
He ſery'd for noblerufe, the ſecret cares 
Of Common-wealths, and miſtique Stare affairs 3 
And when great Henry did his maxims hear, 
He wore him as a Ienell in his Ear, 
Yet ſhort he camenor, nay ke all out-wenr 
In what fomecall a Courtiers complement, 
An ARtive bedythatin ſubtile wiſe 
Turns pliable to any excuſe, 
For when heleapt, the people dar'd toſay 
He was born all of fire, and wore no clay $ 
Which was the cauſe roothat he wreftlcd, 
Tis not fires nature to be kept below. 
His courſe heſo perform'd with nimble pace, 
The time was notperceiv'd meaſur'd the race , 
As it were true that ſome late Artiſts ſay, 
The Earth mov'd too, and runthe other way, 
All ſo ſoen finiſh'd, when the match was won 
The gazers by 8sk'd why they nor begun, 
When he in Maſque uſ*d his harmonious feet, 
The Spheats could not in comlier erder mect; , 
Nor moye more gracefull, whether tacy advance 
Their mex{ures forward, or retire their dance. 
There we have ſechhimin our He's Court 
The glory and the envy of that ſport. 
And capring like a conſtellatienriſe, 
Having fixt upon him all the Ladyeseyes, 

Bur theſe in him I would notyertues call, 
. Bur that rhe world muſt know that he had all, 
When Henry dy *d ) our univerſal wo ) 


Willing was Gorton to dye withhim togy 
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'And as near death he came as near could be 3 


Himſelf he buried in obſcurity, 

Entomb*'d within his Rudy walls, and there 
Onely the dead his converſation wete. 
Yer was he not alone, for every day, 


Back Myſe camethitker with her ſprig of Bay, 


The Graces round about him didappear, 
The Ger: of all Nations, all metthere. 
And while immur*d heſat thus cloſe at home. 
Tohim the wealth of all cheworld did come. 
He had alanguagpe to ſalute the Sun, 


Where he naharneft, and where's ream begun: 
The tongues of all the Eaſtto him were kno.va * 


As Narurall, as they w:re born his ow:, 
Which from his mouth ſo {weetly did entice, 


As with theirlanguage he had mix't their ſpice, 


In Greek fo fluent, that with it compare 
Te* Athenian Olives, and they ſaplefle arc. 
Rome did{ubmit her Faſcer, and confefle 


Her T#!y might talk more, and yer ſpeak lefle, 


All Sciences were lodg'd in bis large _, 


Andin that Pallace thought rbemſelves fo ble 


They neyer meant to part, bur he ſhou!dbe 


Solc Monarch, and diflolve rheir Heprarchie, 


Rat O how vainis mans frail Harmony ! 


We all are Swans, hethat fings beſt muſt dye, 
Death knowledge nothing makes, when we come there 


V Ve need no Language, nor Interpreter. 


Who would not laugh at him now, that ſhould ſeek 


In Go!t0z's Urn for Hebrewor for Greek ? 
But his more heav'nly graces with him yer 
Live cenftant, and about kim circled fir. 

A brizhcRecinue, and on cach falls down 
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You ſhall again enter the 


In garments weay*d of Immortality, 


Nor grieve becauſe he left you net a Sonne, 
To Image Cozeon forth nov he is gone. 
For it had been a wrong to his great Name 


A robe of Glory, andoneach a Crown: 

Then Madam ( theugh you have alefle ſuſtain'd 
Both infinite, and ne're to be regain'd | 
Here in thisworld } dry your ſad eyes, onCe More 

wptiall dore 
A fpritely bride; where you ſhall cleathed be 


T'hare liv'din any thing but Heaven and Fame, 


% 
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Auſonii Epigram, 38, 


CHe which would nor, I would chooſe $ 


She which would, I would refuſc, 
Penus Could my minde but tame ; 
Bur not (atisfie the ſame. 
larticements offcr'd 1 deſpiſe, 

And deny'd I ſlightly price. 
Twould neither glut my minde, 
Nor yet too much torment finde, 
Twice git Diana dothnorttake meg 
Nar Yenus naked joyful make me. 


And the laſt enough toclpy me, 
Buta crafty wench I'de have 

Thar can Af the atIgraves 
And joyneat once ig metheſe two, 
I will, and yet1will aot do. 
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Oz the Death of a Nezhtingale, 


\ O ſolitary wood, and henceforth be 
 Acquainted with no otker Harmony, 
Then the Pyes chatcering, or the ſhreeking note 
Of dodeing Owvles, and tatal]-Rayens throat. 
Thy ſweeteſt chanters dead, that warbled forth 
Layes that might tempeſs calm, and ſtill the North, 
And call down Angels from their glorious Sphear 
To hear her Songs,and learn new Anthems there, 
TT hat fonl is fled, and to El;/on gone ; | 
Thou art apoor deſert left; gothen and run, *) 
Beg there to ſtand agrove, and if the pleaſe 
To ſing again beneath thy ſhadowy Trees ; 
The fouls of happy loverscrown'd with blifics 
Shall flock abeurthee, and keep time with kiſſes, 


D———_———— 


Infiliom 27az1;z inſepultum, 


[| N terra conds vetuit Pater improbus,at Te 
Intumnulo patittur nobiliore reg, * 
Pars cariseſt tumult ; tummlipars alteraT igri 
Alt ara pars Lupnseſt, & Leoforſan erit, 
HMarmoreos Regum tumulos contemne, ſepnlchra 
Sm alin; t ant um mortia, viva tjbr, | 
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Pponthe report of the King of Swedens death, 


] Lenot beleeve'r; if fate ſhould be ſo crofle, 
Nature wonld nor befilentof her loſſe, 

Can he be dead, and no pertents appear > 

No pale Eclipſe of ch*Sunto ler us fear 

What we ſhould ſuffer, and before his lighr 

Pur our, the world cyeloped in Night. 

What thundring torrents the flulſh'd welbin tare > 

what apparitions kill'd himin the ayr ? 

When Ceſar dy'd, there were convullion firs ; 

An4 nature ſeem'd to run out ofher wits. 

Ac that ſad obje& Tybers boſome ſwell'd, . 

And ſcarce from drowning all by Fove withheld; 

And ſhall we give this mighty Conquerer 

T hat in a greatanda more holy warre, 

Was puiling down the Empire which he reard, 

A fall unmourr'd cf Nature, and unfear'd ; 

A death (unleſle the Jeague of heav'n withſioo) } 

Lefſe wept then with an univerſal flaod ? 

If I had ſeen a Comerin the Ayr | 

With glorious eye, and bright diſheve'd hair, 

And ona ſudden with his gilded train 


Drop down ; I ſhould have faidthar Sweden's lain; 


Shor likethat Nar, or if the earth bad ſhook 

Like a weak floor the falling roof had broke ; 

I ſhould have ſaid the mighty King is gone ; 

Fell'd as the calleſt tree in Libanon, 

Alaſle if he were dead, weneednopoſt, 

Very inſti wouldtell us what we loft. 

And a Chill damp ( as at thegeneral doom ) 
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Creepthrough each breft, & we ſhould know for whom, 


His German conqueſts are not yet complear, 

And when they are, there's morercmayning yet, 
The worldis full of Gn, notevery Land 
O'regrownmith ſchiſinchath felthispurging hand, 
The Pope is not confannded, and the Turk ; © 
Nor was heſure deſign'd for a lefle work, 

Bur if our fins have Nop'd him in the ſource, 

In mid'dft Career of his viRorious courſe ; 

And heaven would truſt the dulnefle of our ſence 
So far, not to prepare us with portents, | 
"Tis wethathave the lofſe, and he hath caughr 

. His heav'nly garland ere his work he wrought, 
Bur I, before I'le undertake to grieve 

So greataloſle, will chooſe notco believe. 


—_— 


—— 


Os Sir Robert Cotton the Antiquary, 


Offterity hath many fates bemoan'd, 
Bur Ages leng fince patt for thee have groan'd, 
Times Trophies thou gidft reſcuc from the grave, 
ho in thy death a ſecond burial have, | 
Cetton, deaths conqueſt now compleatl] ſee, 
Who ne're had vanquitht all things but inthee. 


Anu Elegie. 


Eav'n knows my love to thee, fed on defires 
 * $0 hallowed, and unmixt with vulgar fires, 
As are the pureſt beams ſhot fromthe Sun 
Ar his full height, and the devotion :; - 
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1 [| Ot dying Martyrs could not burn more clear, 


Nor innocence in het ficſtrobes appear 

Whiter then our affe&ions; they did ſhow 

Like froſt forc*'d outof flames, and fire from ſnow, 
Sopure, the Phenix when ſhe did cetme 

Herage ro youth, barrowed no flames but mine, 
But now my day's o*recaſt, for I have now 
Drawr Anger like a tempeſt o'rethe brow 

Of my faire Miftrefle ; rhoſe your glorious eyes 
Whence I was wont to ſee my day-ſtar riſe, 

Threat like revengefu!l Meteors ; and Ifecl 

My rorment, and my guile double my hell. 

'Twas a miſtake, and mighthare veniall becn, 

Done to another, bur it was made fin, 

And juſtly mortal coo by troubling thee, 

Si;zht wrongs are treaſons done te Majeſty. 

QO allye bleſt Ghoſtsof deceaſed Loves, 

That now live Sainted in th*Pl;ſ/an groves 

Mediate for mercy for me; 8ther ſhrine 

Meet with full quire, and joyne your prayers with mine, 
Conyure her by the merits of your kifles, 

By yourpaſt ſufferings and your preſent bliſics, 
Conjure ber by your murual hopes, and fears ; 

By all your intcrmixed fighes andeears , 

To plead my pardon; gotqher and «ll 

That you will walkthe guardian ſentinel], 

My fouls ſafe Genif, thar ſhe need nor fear 

A mutinous thought, or one cloſe rebel! there, 

But what needs thar, when ſhe alone firs there 

Sole Angel of that Otbe ? inher own ſphete 

Alone ſhe fits, and can ſecure it free 

From all irregular motions ; onely ſhe 

Can give the Balſom that muſtcure this fore ; | 
And the ſweet Antidore to fin no moce. H- 


F 
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Hi'*Evque's x Foiyoig x UVIRY » 


5 Rom witty men and m2d 
L All Poetry coriccption had, 


NoSires but theſe will Poerry admit, 
. Madneiſc or wit. 
This cefinition Poetry doth fir, 
It is a witty madnefle, or mail «jr, 
| Onely theſe two Pocriques hear admits, 
A witty man, Or one that's out of's wits. 


c_—_ 


Lin Anicum Litigantem, 
W Onſ/dyon commence a Poet Sir, and be 
a Agracuatein the thredbare myftcry ? 
- The Oxes ford will no man thicher bring. 


dire& you tothe banks of Helicor. 

If 5n thar art you mean cortake degrees, 

Bedlam's the beſt of tniverhicies, 

There ftudy it, and when you would no more 

A Poet be, go drink ſome Hcllebore. 

Which drug whenl bad rafted, foon 1 !efc 

The bare Parnaſſus, andthe barren clefe 

And can no mere one of their Nation be, 

Becauſe recover'd of my lunacy. 

But you may then ſucceed me in my place 

Ot Poet, no prerence to make your grace 
enyed yell, for you goto law, 'eis (aid ; 

And then *cis ra'ne for granted you ate mad. 


Where the horſe heofe rais'd the Preafian {pring, 
Nor will che bridge through which lov Cham doth rung 


. 
L 
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elicem Antyciram ! 2ullos thi credo Poetas 
[uſanos tumido corde fovere modos. 
ac fama eſt tantum ſanos admiltere ctves, 
Exalat hinc veſter ( ter ba moleſta ) furor 
Nulles in hic Elegis, nullus jugulatur fambis ; 
[z colanon Satzram, non Epigramma tinmet, 
Nebus ia hac teaeras recitator verberat anret, 
Non hic judicinm, non petit ille tum, 
New hae te Chloris, non hic laudat a fatigat 
C alia ; nulla tnam mordet hirndo cu:ems 
Prtida nec medias diſrumpunt carmina men(as; 
AMacida nec quiſquamvinalegends facit. 
Ne ſquam aliquis, terre ſecurtor errat, ob unum hoc 


ul 


Grates Helleboroquin agat ille ſro. 


In Croydonem & Corinnam, 


H miſer, & null» felix in emore | Corinnam, 
Cum r0gatilla, negas ; cum negatilla, rrgat. 
Ambos aiit Amor, quid ut felicine ? ambos 
Tempore 104 un ſed tamen uril amor. 
Cum flagrat Corydon, frigeſcit ſibrs Corinne ;, 
Cum tua frigeſcit fibra, Corinna caler, _ 
('r eſtzs Corydenis bjems fit fafie Corjanz ? 
Qruidye Corinne £25 fit Corydonis þycms ? 
Vnde ignu glaciem 2 glacics wndeefficit ienem ? 
De ſine crudeles, feue Cupido, jocos 
Deſgne | {ed nec be Coridonis tellepe flammas, 
Tollere nec caſtas Virginis 670 1Tves, 
Pre das, extingne duos, & petiins wtrumgue 
Alt Calor, ant teneat pelins ntrumque gels, | 
PAs 
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— | +1 
Paraphrasd, Bo 

AH wretch in thy / 87inna's lovcunbleſt ! / 

How ſtrang a fancy doth torment thy breaſt 2 H 
When he deſires to {porr, thou ſayeſt ber nay ; F, 
When ſhe denyes then thou defir'$ to play. 
Love burasyou both ( O 'tis a happy turn! ) "_ 
Bur *tis at ſeveral times love doth doth burn, | 
whenſcorching heat hath Coridons heart poſſeſt, þ 
Then raigns a froſtin cold Corimna's bieſt; | 
And when a froſt in {or;don doth raign, A 
Then is Corinne's breſt on fire again, Ar 


And then with {oridoz is jt ſummer prime, A 
When with Corinnz it is winter timg ? © WW 
Or why ſhould then Corinna's ſummer be A 
When itis winter, Co;;don with thee ? wv 
Cin ce from fire, or fire from Ice proceed ? - A 
Ah jeſt not Love in ſo ſevere adeed! A 
T bid thee nor Cor:dors flame to blow | Y 
Clean ont; Not clean to melt Corinng'sſaow, T 
burn both | freez both ! ler mutuali Fervour hold 7 
' His and her breft, or his and her's a cold, 7 
h 
4 
F 
( 
] 
p 


Ad Baſlum, 
NG: (Bzſſe) ſolent pretioconducere ftultos 


Quos in deliciis Aulicas emits hehet, 
At ft quis ceuperet ſapientem venaere praco, 
Rarns erit minima qui velit afſe v1 um, 
Pſque adeomcet ingenium, t an; oque pubator 


\ 
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Quo minus eſt cerebri, charins eſſe caput; 
Unde tot ignare veneres ? cur flultus ama'tir ? 
Hermnhi ! curtanti non ſapiſſe fuit ? | 
Hec ratio eſt, peribus gauder., Venus a!que Cupido'; 
E: n:nqnam ſimiles non ſibi jungit Amore 


Toore admiri:g her ſelf in a Looking-Glaſſes 
7 Aire Lady when ycuſee the Grace 

Of beauty in your Looking Glaffez 
A ſtately forchead, ſmooth and high 
And full of Princely Majeſty. 
A ſparkling eye, no gem ly fair, 
Whole luftre dims the Cyprian ftar, 
A glorious cheek divinely ſnecr, 
wherein both Reſcs kindely meer, TD 
A cherry Lip that would entice 
Eycn godsto filfe atany price. 
Ycu think 10 beauty is ſo rare 
That with your ſhadow might compare, 
That your reflections alone, 
Tie tning that men moſt dote upon, 
Madam, alas your Glafle doth lye, 
And you are much d:ceiv'd; forl1 
A Leauty know of richergrace_ . 
( <weet be not angry.) *tis your face. 
Hence then. O learn more milgde to hes. 
And leave tolay your blame on me ;.. 
It me your reall ſubſtance rhove, 
When you ſo much your Shadoyy love, 
Wiſe rature woule not ler your eye 
Lookon hes own bright Majeſty, ' 


3 
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Which had you once but gaz'd upon, 


You could, except your ſelf, love ncne : 


W harthen you catinet loye, let me, 
That taceT can, you cannet ſee. 


Now you havewhatyou love, you'l ſay 


Whartthen is left for me I pray 

My face lweet-hearr, if it pleaſe thee ; 
T hat which youcan, I ca#norſec : 

So either love ſhall gain his due, 
Your's ſweet in me, and mine 1n you, 


———, 


A Eglogue occaſion'd by two Dottors diſpu- 


ting upon Predeſimnaticn. 


" Cor3dow, 


4 9 jolly Thyrſis whether in ſuch haſt? 
I'Rt for awager thar you run fo faſt > 
Orpaſt paſt your hour below yon Hawihotn-tree:! 


Doc's longing Galatca 


look for thee 2 
Thyrfis. 

No Corydoz, I heard young Daphnis ſay 
Alexis challeng'd Tityrus to day 


ores 


Who beſt ſhall ling of Shepher0s Art, andpraiſes 
Bur heark I hear*em liften to their layes. 


Tityrus, 
Alex% read, wharmeans this myſtique r 


hing 3 


An Ewe I had two Lambs at once did bring 
Th'one black as jet, the erhex white as ſnow ? 
Say in juſt Providence how tt could be fo ; 
Alexs, | 
Will you Pax's goodnefle therefore partiall call, 
Thatmight as well have given thee none atall ? 


Titzrith 
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Were they not both and by the ſelfe-ſame Ewe > 
How could they ment then (6 different hue ? 
Poor Lamb alas ; and couldft thon, yet unbern, 
Sin ro deſervethe pwlr of (uch a ſcorn! 

Thou hadſt nor yet fowl'd areligious ſpring, 
Nor fed onplors of hollowed grafle, to bring 
Stains tothy flcecez nor browe'd upan a yee 
Sacred to Par, or Pates Deity. ET. 
The gogs Are ignorant, if they notforeknow'; 
And knowing, *cis unjuſt to uſerhee fo. 

Alexis, 
Tityr with me contend, or Corydey; 
Bur ler the gods, and their hizh wils alone 
For in our Flocks that freedom challenge wee ;; 
This Kid is ſacrific*d, andthat goes free. 
3s Titjv is. 
Feed where you will my Lambs, what baots 13-us 
To watch, and watery foldgand drive you thus. 
This on the brrren mountains ficſh can glean, 
Thorfed inflowry paſtures will þe lean- 

Alexis. 

Plow, fowe, 2:.d compalle, nothing boots at all, 
Unſeſlt the d ew upon the Tilch's do fall. 
50 labour filly Shepherds whatwe can : 
Alls vain, unleſle a hlefling drop from-Pe7., 

Tityrus. 
I'll thrive thy Ewes if theu theſe l;es maintain, 

Alex14. 
And may thy Goats miſcarry ſawcy ſwain, 

T kyifs. ; 
Fie, Shepherds fie ! ahem theſe Rrifes begin, 
Hcge creeps the Wolf, and there the Fox gets ut; 
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To your vaine piping on fo deep a Reed 

The Lamkins Fcn* but res. to feed, 

It gentle ſwains befits of Love to byg, 

How Loveleft Heaven ; and heavens immortal] King; 
His Cocternal Father. O adwire, 

Loycisa Sonas ancient 3s his Sire. 

His Mother vas a Vitgin : kow could come 

A birth fo great, and from ſo chaſt a womb 2? 

His cradle was a manger ; Shepherds [ee 

True faithdcbights in poor Gimplicity, 

He pres'd no grapes, nor prun'd the fruicfull vine, 
But could of warer make a brisker wine « 

Nor did be plow theearth, and ro his Barn 

The harveſt bring, ner threſh, and grinde the Corn. 
Without all theſe Love could ſupply our need, 

And with five Loavs, five thouſand Huagers feed, 
More wonders did he, for all w hich {appoſe * 

How he was crown'd, with Lilly or with Roſe ? 
The winding Ivy, or the $lorions Bay, 

Or Mirtle, with the which Pens, they lay, 
Girts her proud Temples ? Shepherds none of then 
But wore ( poor head ) a thorny Diadem. 

Feer © the Lame ke gave, with which rhey run 

To work their Surgeons laftdefiruftion.. | 
The blinde from kim had eyes ; bur us'd thar lighr 
Like Bafſiliſquesro kill bim with their fight, 
Laſtly he was betrai'd ( O fing ofthis) 
How Love could be berrai'd ! *rwas with 4 kifle. 
And theo his innocent hands, and guiltleſle fect 
Were nail'd unto the crofle, ftriving to meer 
In his ſpread armshis Spouſe, ſo milde in ſhow 
He ſecm'd to courtth*Imbraces of his foe, . (fent, 


Through his picre'd fide, threvghwhich a ſphear was 4 
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A torrerit of all lowing Balſame went, 

Run Amorillis run ys onedrop fromthence 
Cures thy ſad ſoul, and drives al} anguiſh hence, 
Go ſun-burat Theſftylis, go, and repair | 
thy beauty loſt, and be again made fair, 
Loye-lick Amymas get a Pbylirum herey 

To make thee Lovely tothy truly dear, 

Bur coy Licgris rake the Pearl from thine, 


KB And rake the Blood-ſhot from Arexis eynie. 


Wearethis an Amuler again all Syrens ſmiles; 
The ſtings uf Snakes, and tears of Crocodiles, 
Now Loveis dead : Oh no 5 heneverdies; 


| Three dayes he fleeps, and then againdothriſcy 


(Like fair Auro7a from the Eaſtern Bay ) 

And with his beams drives all our clouds away: 
This pipe unto our flocks, this ſonnet get, 

But ho, I ſee the Sun ready to ſer, 


| Goodnight to all, for the greatnight is come 2 


Flocks ro your folds, and Shepherds high you heme; 
Tomorrow morning , when we all have flepts X 
Pan*+Corncr's blowen,and the great Sheep-ſhears keprs | 


— D 


eee en. 


Au Eglognets M. Johnſon. | 
 Tityras, | 
7 Nder this Beech why fits thou heere fo fad 
Son Damon, that was erſt Joyall lad ? 
Theſe groves Were wont ro Eccho with the fonad 
Of thy ſhrill reed, while every Nymph dane*d rowdy 


' [Rouſe up thy ſoul, Parusſſss mount ſtands high, 


And muſt be clim*d with painfull induſtry, 
Dan was forked top fie till, 


—# 


af 
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And (ce ns pinting np ſe ſteep a hill : 
Butl have broke my reed , and deeply ſwore 
Never with wax, never to joynt it more, | 
Tt, Fond boy *wasraſhly dence; I-meant to tlice,. 
Of all the ſons I have, by legacie 
To have bequeath'd my pipe, rhee, thee of all 
I meant irſhould her ſecond Maſtercall. 
Dam. Anddo you think I durſt preſume coplay 
Where Tytirss had worn his lips away ! 
Live long thyſelf totune ir; 'tisfrom thee, 
It hasnot fromit ſelf ſuch Harmony. 
But if we ever ſuch diſaſter bhaye 
As to compoſc our Tityrs in his grave; 
Yonger, upon yonaged Oak, that now 
O14 tropiues bears, on every ſacred bow | , 
We'l hang itup a relick, we will doit, : 
Andlearned ſwains ſhall pay devotion to it, 
Tyt, Canſtthou farewell unto the Muſes bid ? : 
Then 3ces fhall leath the Thyme , the new wean'd Kid 
Browze on the buds no more ; the tceming ews 
fJenceforth the tender fallows ſhall refuſe. 
Dam. Iby thoſe Ladies now do nothing (ct ; 
Let 'cm for me ſome other ſeryantger : 
They ſhall no more be Miftrefſes of mine, 
No, though my pipe had hope ro cquall thine, 
Thine which the floods have ſtop their courſe to heare 
To which the ſpetred-Linx hath lent an ear, 
Which while the (everall Echo's would repear, 
The Muſick has heen ſweet, the Arr {o great 
Thar Paz himfclt amaz'd at thy deep aires, 
Sent thee of his own bowl to drown thy cares, 
Ofall the gods Pax doththe pipe reſpet, 
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| Pax crn diſtinguiſh whatthy Raptures be 


From B8avius looſe laſcivieus Minſtralfie, 
Or Madrvius windy Bagpipe, Mevins, he 
Whoſe wit is but a Tayern Tympany, 
Ifever 1 flockofmy own do feed, 

My fartteſt Lambs ſhall on his Alcar-blecd. 


Tyzt Two AltarsI will build hin, and .cach year 


Will acrifice two well-fed Bullocks there; 


Two that have horns, that while they butting tand 
Strike from their feet a cloud of numerous ſand, 


Zut what can make thee leave the Muſes, man, 
That ſuch a Patron haſt as mighty Paz ? 

W hence is this fury ? Did the partiall ear ' 

Of rhe rade Yulgar, when they late did hear 


Egon, and thee contend which beſt ſhould play, 


Him Vi&our deein, and give thy kid away 2? 
Does Amarillis cauſe this high deſpair ? 

Or Galatea's coyneſle breed thy care ? 

Dam. Neither of theſe, the Vulgar T conreman : 
Thy pipe, not always Tytirss wins with them : 


8 And as for Love, inſooth I donor know 


Whether he wears a bow, and ſhafts or no, 
Or did 1, I a way could quickly find, 

To win the beauteous Galatee's mind, 

Or Amzarillis: I ro both could fend 
Apples tharwith Heſperianfruit contend : 
And on occalion coald hayequickly gueſt 


Wheretwo fair Ring- doves built their amorous neft + 


7'yt. If noneof theſe, ny Damon then aread 


+ | whar ether cauſe can ſo much paſſion breeg!. 
| Daw. Father, I will, in thoſe indulgent cars 


I date unlead the burden of my fears. | 
The Reapers rhat with nhawe fickles Nang, 
oa 
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Gathering the falling ears *ich* other hand | 
Though they endure rhe fcorching ſummers heat, 
Have yet ſome wages to allay their (weat 3 

The Lopper thatdoth fell the ftrudry Oke 

Labours, yet has goed pay for every ftroal, 
ThePlowman is rewatded : onely we 

Thar (ling are. paid withour own mcledy; | 
Rich churles have learnt to praiſe us,and admite, ' 
Bur have nor learnt to think ts worth the bire, 

So toiling Ants perchance delight to hear, 
Theſummex mulickof the Graſhopper., 

But after ratherlet him Alarve with pain, 

Then ſpare bim fromtheir ſtore one fingle grain, 

As when great Tunos beauteous bird diſplayes 

Her ſtacryrail, rhe boyes dorun and gaze 

Arther proud train; fo look they now adaies 

On Poers ; and dothink if chey bur praiſe, 

Or pardon what we fing, enough rhey do: 

I , and tis well chaxthey do ſo much roo, 

My rage is ſwell'd ſ@ high{cannot ſpeak it, _ 

Had 1 Paw's Pipeor thine I now ſhould breat: 't * 
Tit. Let Moles delightin Earth; Swine dung-hils rake, 
Crowes prey on Carrion; Frags a pleaſure take 

In flimy Popls ;and Niggards wealth admire; © 

But we whoſe fouls are made of purer fire, © - 

Have other aimes : whole fongs for gain hath made, 
Has of aliberall Science fram'd a Trade, | 

Hark how the Nightingale in yonder tree, 

Hid in the boughs, warbles melodioufly - . 

Her various-mufique forth} while the whole Quire 
Ot other birds flock red , andall admire! 

Burt who rewards ker ? will the rayenous Kite 

Part with her prey G@ pay for her delighc ? 
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Oc will the fooliſh , printed, prattling lay 
Now turn'd a bearer , to require her play 

Lend her a ſtraw? or any of thereſt 

Fetch her a fcther when ſhe builds her neſt ? 
Yetlings ſhe ne*rethe lefle, cill every den 

Do catch at her laſt notes ; And hall I chen 
His forcunes, Damon, *bove my own commend, 
Who Can more cheeſe into the market ſend » 
Clowns for poſterite may cark and care, 

That cannor out-live death bur inan Hetr 2 

By more then wealth we propegate our Names, 
Thar truſt net to ſucceſſions, but our Fames, 
Let hid-bound churles yoak the laboriug Oz, 
Milk hundred goates, and ſhare a thouſand flocks; 
Plant gainfull Orchards, andin filver fhine; 
Thou of all fruits ſhould*ſt onely prune the Vine, 
Whoſe fruir being rafted, mighcere@chy brain 
To teach ſome raviſhing, high, and lofcy train ; 
The double birth ofgaccbss to exprefl, 

Firſt inthe Grape, the ſecond in the Preſlc. 

And rhercfore tell me boy , whatis'r can movye 
Thy minde once fixedon the Muſes Love ? 
2:3, Whenl contentedliv'd by Cham's fair Rreams, 
Without deſire ro fee the prouder Thames, 

Lhad no flack ro' care for, bur could iit + 

Under a Willow covert, and repear - 

Thoſe deep and learned layes, oa every part 
Grounded on judgement. ſubrilky, and Arc, 
That the grear Tutor tothe greateſt King, 

The ſhepheard of Stagira, us'd to fing; 
The Shepheord of Sregire, that unfolds 

All natures Cloſer, fhews what e*reit hold s 
T ae matter ,forxme, ſence, _ place,and meafare 


Of every thing contain'd in her vaſt treaſure; 

Hew Elementsdo change; What is the cauſe 
OfGeneration 3wharthe Rule and Laws 

The Orbs do move by; Cenſures every ſtarte, 

Why this is fixe, and this irregular ; 

Knows all the Heavens, as. if ke had been there, 

And help'tcach Angell turn aboucher ſphear, 

The rchirſty pilgrim travelling by land, 

Whenthe fierce Dog-ſtar doth the day command, 
Halte choak'd with duſt , parch't with the ſoultry heate, 
Tir'd with his journey, and o'recame with ſweat, 
Finding a genrleſpring, at her cool brink 

Doth not with mere delight fir down and drink, 

Then TI record his ſongs : weſce acloud, 

An fearing to be wet, do run and ſhroud 

Vnder a buſh, whenhe would fir and tei] 

The cauſe that made her miſty womb to ſwell ; 

Why it ſometimes in drops of raindorth flow, 
Sometimes diffel ves her ſelfe in flakes of ſnow ; 

Nor gaz'd heat a Comet, but would frame 

A reaſon why wore a beard of flame, 

Ah Ty:irzs, I would with all my heart, 

Even withthe beſt of mycarv'd mazers part, 

To hear him, as he us'd, divinely ſhew, 

What *cis thar paints the divers calour'd bow s ( ſtray, 
Whence thunders are diſcharg'd, whence the winds 
What foet through heaven hath worn rhe milky wayes 
And yetTI ler this true delighr'aloge, 

Cal'd thence to keepthe flock of (orydon; 

Ah wo is me anothers flock to keep ; 

"The care 1s mine, the maſter ſhears the ſheep | 
A Hock it wasthar would not keep together , 

A flock that had no flecce when it came hither. 4 

| | or 
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Nor would it learn to liſten to my layes, 

For *cWwas a flock madeup of ſeverall trayes ; 
And now I would retura to Cham, Ihear 

A deſolationfrights the Muſcs there | 

With ruſtick ſwains I mean toſpend my time ; 
Teach methere father ro preſerve my rime, 

Tye. To morrow morning Iwill counſel] thee, 
Meet me at Faunus Beech ; for now you ſee 
How larger ſhadows from the mountans fall, 
And Gorydon doth Damon, Damos call. 

Damon, 'tis time my flock were in the fold, 
More then high time, did you nor erft behold 
Hew Heſperue above yon clouds appear'd, 
Heſperus leading forth his bountcous heard ?' 


A Paſtor all Courtſhip. 


Ehold theſe woods, and mark my Sweet 
How all theſe boughes together meer 
The Cedar his fair arms diſplayes; 
And mixes branches with the Bajes, 
The lofty Pizc dains'to deſcend, 
Aad ſturdy Oaks dogently berd, 
One with another ſnbrYly weaves 
Into one loom their various leaves; 
As$all ambitious were to be 
Mine and my Phyllis canopie 
Ler*s<nter, and diſcourſe our Loves 
Theſeare, my dear, no tell-talegroves 1 
There dwell no Pyes, nor Parrots there, 
To prate againthe words they vcarc. 


IIS, En, 
| 4 
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The neighbouring hills one ſyllable; 
Being enter'd lets rogether lye, 
Twin'd like the Zodiaks Gemini! 
Hd& ſoon the flowers do fiveeter ſmell 2 
'And all with emulation ſ*cll 
'To be thy pillow? Thele for thee 
Were meanta bed, and thou for me, 
And I may wirb as juſt eſteem 
Preſſe thee, asthou majft lic on them, 
And why ſe coy ? What doſt thou fear > 
"There lurks no ſpeckled Serpenthere. 
No Venemous ſaake makes this his rode, 
No Canker, nor the loathſome Toad. - 
And yon poor (pider on the tree, 
Thy ſpinſter will, no poyſoner be, 
There 1s ng Frog to leap and fright 
'Thee from my arms and break delight ; 
Nor Snail that o're thy coat ſhall erace, 
And leave behiada ſlimy lace, 
This 1s the hallowed ſhrine of Love, 
waſp nor hornet haunts this grove, 
Nor Piſwire to make pimples riſe 
Upon thy ſmooth and ivory thighes. 
No dagger inthele ſhades doth lye, 
Nothing that wears a ſtings but 1: 
Andin it doth no yenome dvcll, 
Although perchance it make thee ſwell, 
Being ſer, let's ſport a while my Fair, 
T will tie Love-knotgiathy-hair, 


Fee Zepbyrus through the leaves doth tray, 


And has free libertyto play : 
And braids thy locks : And-ſhall I find 
Lefſe favour "fon a ſaucy winde > 


Now 
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Now ler me fit, and fix my eyes, 

On thee that art my Paradiſe, 

Thou art my all ; the ſpring remains 
In the fair violets of thy vains 8 

And thatitis a fummers day, 

Kipe Cherries in thy lips difplay, 

And whey for Autumn I would 

*Tisin the Apples of thy check. 

Bur that which enely moves my ſmart, 
Is to ſeg winter ia thy heart. 

Strange, when 2t once in one appear 
Allthe four ſeaſens of the year ! 
Vleclaſp that neck where ſhould be ſer 
Arich and Orient Carkanex ; 

Bur ſwains are poor, admir of then 
More naturall chains, the arms of men. 
Come ler me touch thoſe breafts, that ſwall 
Like two fair mountains, and may well 
Be ſtil'd the Alpes, but tharl fear 

The ſnow has lefle of whitenefle there. 
But ſtay (my Love) a faulc I ſpie, 

Why are theſe two ta'r fountzing dry 2? 
Which if they run, no Muſe would pleaſe 
Totaſt of any privy but chele. 

And Ganymed employ'd ſheuld be 

To fetch his 1ove Nefar from thee. 
Thou ſhalc be Nurſe fair Yenus wears, 
Tothe next Cxp:d char ſhe bears, 
Were it not then diſcrealy done 

To Ope one ſpring to [crtwo run ? 

Fy, fy,this Belly, Beauty's minr, 
Bluſhesto ſee no coyn ſtampt in't, 
Employ it then, for though irbe 
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Our wealth itis your royalty ; 

\ And beauty will haye currant grace 
That bears the image of your face. - 
How to the touch the Lyory thighes 
Veil gently, and again doriſe, 

As plyableto impreſſion 
As Vrrgins wax, or Bay;4s ſtone 

Diffolv'd to ſoftneſle; plarp, and full, 
More white and ſofc then Cot/qll 1rool, 
Or Cotten from from the 1nd;an Tree, 
Or prery filk-worms huſwifery. 
Theſe on two marble pillars rais'd 
Make mein donbt which ſhould be prais'd; 
'T hey, or their Columnes muſt ; but when 
I viewthoſe fect that I have ſeen 
Sonimbly tripr it ore the Lawns, 

That all the Setyrs and the Fawas 

Haveftood amaz'd, when they would paſſe 
Overthe layes, and not a graſle 
Would feel the weight, nor ruſh, norbent 

Drooping betray which way you went, 

© then 1] feltmy hot defires 

Burn more, and flame with double fires. 
Come lee thoſe thighes, thoſe legs theſe feet 

VVirh mine in thouſand windings mect. 

And woven in moreſubtle twines 

Then V Voodbine, Tyie, or the Vines, 

For when Love (ces us circling thus 

Hele like no Arbour more then us. 

Now let us kiſſe, would you be gone ? 

Manners at leaſt allows me one. 

Bluſh you ar this > pretty one ſtay, 

AndI vill take that kifſe away, - Tims 
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Thus with a ſecond, and that too 

A third wipes off ; ſo willwege 

To numbersthar the ſtars out-run, 

And all the Atoms in the Sun. 

For though we kifle ill fbebwsray 

Sinkin the ſeas , and kifling ſtay 

T ill his bright beams return again, 

There can of all bur one remain : 

And if for ene good manners call, 

In one, good manners, granr me all, 
Are kifles all 2 they, bur fore-run 

Another duty to bedone. 

What would you of that Minftrell ſay 

Thar tunes his pipes and willnort play ? 

Say what are bl>ſoms in ther prime, 

That ripen not in harveR time > 

Or what are buds that ne're 6iſcloſe 

The long'd for ſweetnefie of the roſe ? 

So kiftes ro a Lover's gueſt 

Are invitations, not the feaſt... 

See eyerything that weeſpie 

Ts fruirfuli ſaving youand I : 

View all the fields, furvevthe bowers, 

The buds, the blofloms, and the flowers, 

Andſay if they {orich could be 

In barten baſe Virginity. 

Bajth*snot ſo coy as you are now, 

Bur willingly admits the Plow. 

+ For how had man or beaſt been fed , 

If ſhe had kept her maiden; head 2 

Celis once coy as are the reſt 

Hangs nowa babe on cither breaſt, 

And Chlori finge a man ſhergok, 
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Has lefle of greennefle in her look, 
Our Ewes have can'd, and every damme 
Gives ſuck unto her tender Lamb. 

Asby theſe groves we walk'd along, 
Some birds were feeding of their young, 
Some on their egges did brooding fit, 
Sad that they had nor hatch'd them yer, 
TT hoſe thar were flower then the 1ef, 
Were buke building of the neſt. 

You only willnort paythe fine, 

Yon vew'd andow'd to Yalentive, 

As you were angling in the brook 

With filken Jine and filver hook, 
Through Chryſtall ftreams you mightdeſcry 
| How vaſt and numberlefic a fry 

The fiſh hath ſpawa'd, thatall along 

The banks were crowded with the throng. 
And ſhall fair J7ex:s more command 
 Bywater then ſhe does by land ? 

The Phznix chaſt, yerwhen (he dies, 

Ker ſclfc with her owne aſhes lies. 

But let thy love more wiſely thrive 
Tode the aRt whilerth* arc alive. 

*Tis time we lcfrour childiſh Love 

Thar trades for toyes, and nowap prove 
Our abler ski!l ; they are not wiſe * 
Look babies only in the eyes, 


That ſmoother'd ſmile ſhewes what you meant, 


And modeſt filence gives conſent. 

Thar which we now prepare, will be 
Befdone in Glent ſecrefic. _ 

Come do nor weep, what is't you fear ? 
Leſt ſome ſhou)d know what we did here. 


Sce 
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See nota flower youpreſtis dead, 
But re=ereAs his bended head ; 
That whoſoc're ſhall paſſe this way 
Knows not by theſe where Phyllirlay. 
An4 in your forehead there is none 
Can read the a that we have done. 
| Phyllis, 
Poor credulous and hmple maid ! 
By what ſtrange wiles art thou bearaidl 
A treaſure thou haſtloſtro day 
For which thou canſtnoragſome pay. 
H ow black art thou, transferm'd wirk fin! 
How Prangea puile gnaws me within ? 
Grief will convert this redto pale ; 
When every Wake, and Whifund-ale . 
Shalitalk my ſbame z break, break ſad heart 
There is no Medicine for my lmart, 
No herb nor balm can cure my ſorrow, 
Lnleiſc you meer again ro morrow, 
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<pon 4 very deformed Gentlewoman, bus of « 
Voce incomparable ſweets 


Chanc'd ſweet Lesbia*s voyce te hea 
] O that the pleaſure of the _ " '» 
Conrtented had the appetite; 
Bur I muſdſarisfie the fight ; 
Where ſucha face I chanc'sd to ſee 
From which good Lord deliver me, 
I't not prophane if I ſhouldeell 
] thought her one of thoſc that feil 
VF ith Lucifers Apeſtate train 
Yerdid her Angels yoyce retain ? 
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A Cherubin her notesdeſcri'd; 
A Devill every whrre beſide, 
Ask the dark woods, and they'l confeſſy 
None did ſuch Harmony expreſic 
In all their bowers, from May to June 
Yetne're was faceſoout of tune, 
Her Virginall teeth falſe time did keep, 
Her wrinkled forchead went too deep, 
Lower then Gammus ſank her eyes, 
*Bove E[a though her ncſe did riſc. 
Je rruſt Mufitians now thar reſt 
Beſt mulick doth in diſcordsdwell, 
Her ayres entic'd the gentlequire 
Of Birds ro come, who all admire, 
And would withpleaſure longer ſtay, 
Butthatker looks frights thera away. 
Which for a good Priapus gocs, 
And well may ſerve toſcar the Crows. 
Her voyce might temprth'immorcall race 
Bur let her only ſhew her face. 
And ſoon ſhemighrextinguiſh thus 
The luſting of an Incubus, þ- 
Sohavel ſeen a Late o'reworn, 
©1d androrten, patcht, and torn, 
So raviſh witha ſound, and bring 
A cloſe ſo ſweet to every ftring, 
As would firike wonder in eur ears, 
And work an enyy in the Sphears. 
Say monſter ſtrange, what maiſt thou be ? 
Whence ſhall I ferchthy Pedigree? 
V Vhat but a Panthar could beger, 
Abealt ſofoule, a breath ſo ſweet ? 
Or thou of Syrexs ifluc art, 
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If they be fiſh the upper part- 

Or elle blind Homer was not mad 

Then, when heſung Ylbſſes had 

So ſtrange a gift from Acolus, 

V V ho odour- breathing Zephyrus 

In ſeverall bottles did incloſe; 

For certzin thou art one of thoſe 

Thy looks where other women place 

Their Chiefelt Pride, isthy diſgr: ce. 

The turgue, a part which us'd to be 

VVorſt inthy Sex, is beſt in thee. 

VVYere I but row to chooſe my dear 

Not by my eye, but by my ear, 

Here would | dote ; bow ſhall Il woo 

Thy voyce, and not thy body tos > 

Then all the brood I get of thee, 

VVou'd Nigtxingales and Cygnets be * 

C;eners berimes theirthroarstotrys 

Bern with more Muſick then thedye. 

Say Lesbia, ſay, what gog will blefle 

Our Loves with ſo much happinefle 3 $ 
Some women areall congue, bmo wn j 
V Vhy art nor thou my Le5h;a ſo? 

Thy looks do ſpeak thee witch 3 one [pell. 
"To make rhee bur inviſible, 

Or dye | reſign thy ſelfe ro death, 

And I will catch thy lareſt breath ; 

Burt thatths noſewill ſcarce I feare 
Finde it ſo ſweeras did the ear. 

Or if thou wouldft not have me coy, 

As was the ſelf. enamour'd Boy, 

Turn only voyce, an Echo prove, 

Here, here, by heay'n, I'le fix my Love, 
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If nor, you geds, to caſe my mind, h | 
Or make her dumb, or ftrike me blind ; oy 
For grief, and anger in me riſe, 

Whuiſt ſhe hach tongue, or Lhavecyes. 


— 


The Milk-maids Epithelamium 


T Oy ts the Bridegroom and the Bride , 
That lye by one anothers fide | n- 
O fie upen the Virgin beds, _. 
No lofle is gain but Maiden heads. 
Levequickly ſend the rime may be 
Whenl ſhall dcalemy Roſemary \ | 


T long te fimper at a feaſt, 

To danee, and kifſe, anddothe ref. 
When I (hall Wed, and Bedded be 
O then the qualm comes over me, - 
And tels the ſweertnefle afa Theam 
That I nere knew but in a dream. 


You Ladies have the blefied nights, 

I pine in hope of ſuch delights 2 

And filly Damſell only can 

Milk the Cows teats, and think on mati; 
 Andfigh and with to raft and prove 

T he wholſome Sillibub of Love, 


Mak e haſt, atonce twin-Brothers bear ; 
Andleavenew matrer for a ſtar. 
Women and ſhips are never ſhown 
Sofair as when their ſails areblown. 


Then when the Midwifcheares your meane, 
(3'le 6gh for griefthat I bavenone, 


And you deare Knight, whoſe every kille 
Reaps the full crop ofC «pids bliſle, 
Now you have found, confefſeandtell 
Thar fingle ſheets do make up hell. 
And then fo Charitable be | 

To geta man to pity mee. 


pt 
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Cotſwold Hills, by M. Robert Dover. 
: Colter, T henot. - 
| 7 Hat C led-pates, Thenov, arc our Brinith ſwains 
How Lubbex-literhcy loll upon che plains 2 
No life, no ſpiricin *em; eyery Clowh 
Soon 23S he lays his Hook and Tarbox down, 
Thar ought ro rake his Reed, and chant his Jayes, 
Ornimbly run the winding ofthe Maze, 
Now gets a buſh to room himſelf, and fleep; 
Tis hardto know the ſhepheid from the ſheep» 
And yeeme thinksour Engliſh paſtures be 
s fowryas the Lawns of Arcadies ' 

Our Virgins blich as theirs, nor car proud Greece 
Boaft purer aire, nor ſheer a finer fleece. 
The, Yet view their ourfide, Collen, you would (ay 
They have as much brawn in their necks as they. 
Fair Temps brags of Juſty arms thacſwcll 
Wick able finewes, and might hutl as well | 
The weighty fledg ; their legs, andthighes of bone, 
"FGrear as Coloſſus, yet their ſtrength is pone, 

They leoklike yonder man of well, that ſtands 

| ! 
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To bound the limits of rhe Pariſh- lands. 
Doſt thou ken, Collez, whar the cauſe might be 
Of ſuch adull and general] Lerhargy,?. 
Col Swain, with thelr ſports their ſouls were ta ne away, 
Till then they all were aQive, every day 
They exercis'd.cO welld their limbs, that now 
Are numb'd to every thing, but flail and plow. 
. Early in May up got the jolly rout | 
CallFd by the Lark, and ſpread the felds about: 
Oae for to breath himſelf, would courting be 
From this ſame Beech royender Mulberic. 
Aſecond leapt, his ſupple nerves to try, 
A third ws praQtifing bis Melody. 
This a new Jig was feoting, others were 
Buſied at wreſtling, or to throw the Batre 2 
Ambitious who ſhould beare the Bell away, 
And kiffe the Nut-brown Lady of the May, 
'This Qtirr*d *em up, a jolly fwain was me 
Whom Pet and Suſaz after Vigory 
_ Crown'd witha garlandthe; had made, beſcr 
With Daiſies, Pinks, 8nd many a Violct, 
Cowſlip, and Gillilower, Rewards though ſmall, 
Encourage vertue, but if none at all 
Meet her, ſhe languiſherh, and dies, as now 
Where worth's deny'dthe honour of a bough. 
And, Thenet, this thecauſeI read ro be 
Of ſuch a dull and generall Lethargic. 
T hl thrive the Lowt that did their mirth gain-ſay, 
Wolves haunt his flocks, that took thoſe ſports away ! 
{ol. Some melancholy ſwains about have gone 
Toteach all zeale their own complexion: 
Choler they will admit ſometimes I (ce, 
Bur Flegme, and Sanguineno Religicns be: 


Tick 
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Theſe teach that Dauncing is a Jezabel!, 
And Barlcy-break the ready wayto Hell. 

The Merice-Idols, Whitſun-ales can be 

But prophane Reliquesof a Jubilee ! 

Thecſc ina zeale, Vexprefie how much they do 


The Organs hare, have filenc'd B ag-pipes too z 


And harmlefſe May-poles, allare rail'd upon 
As if they were the towers of Babylon. 
Some think not far there ſhould be any ſpore 
I'th Countrey, 'tisa diſh proper tothe Courrs 
Mirth not becomes *em, let the Tawcy ſwain- 
Ear Becfe, and Bacon, and goe ſweat again. 
Belides, whar ſport can in their paſtimes be 
When all js but ridiculous foppery 7 

The. Gollex, 1 once the famous Spain did ſees 
A nation glorious for their gravity h 
Yer there a hundred Knights on warlike Steeds 
Did skirmiſh out a fight arm'd bur with reeds ; 
At which a thouſand Ladies eyes did gaze, 
Yet *ewas nobetter then our Priſon-baſe, 
Whar is the Barriers bur a Courtly way 


Of our more down-right ſport, the Cudpel-play ? 


Foor-ball with us may be with them Baloome, 
As they ar Tilt, ſo we at Quintain runne. 
And thoſe old Paſtimes reliſh beſt with me, 
Thar have leaſt Art, and moſt ſimplicity, 
Coflen, They ſay ar Court there isan Arr 

To dance a Ladies honour from her heart ; 


Such wiles poor Shepheards know nor, alltheir ſenſe 


Is dull co any thing but Innocence, 


The Country Lafle, although her dancehe good, 


Stirs nor anothers Galliard inthe Blood, 
And yet their ſperrs by ſome controul'd haveb 
3 


\ 
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Who thinkthere is nomirth but whar is Gn; 
mightT burtheir harmleſſe Gambols ſee 

keſtor'd untoan ancient liberty, 

Where ſpotlefle dalliance traces o're the Plains, 

And harmles Nymphs jet it with harmles ſwains; 

To ſee an age again of Innocent Loves 

Twinecloſe as Vines,yet kifle as chaſt as Doves, 

Me thinks 1could the Thracianlyre kaveſtrung, 

Ortun'd my whiſtle to the Mantum ſong, 

Coll, Then tunethy whiſtle bey, and ſtring thy 

Thar ape is come again, thy brave defire (lyre 

Pan hath approv'd ; dauncing (hall be this yeer 

 Holyas the motion of a Sphear. (blew 
The. Col. with ſweeter breath Fame never Wn 

Her ſacred Trump, if this good news be true ! (the land 

Col. Rnoweſt thou not Corfwold hills ? Th. Through all 

No fiver wool runnes through the ſpinſters hand, 

Bur Gly Co!len, ill thou doſt divine, 

C anſt thon miiltake a Bramble fora Pine? 

Orthink this Buth a Cedar ? or ſuppoſe | 

Young Hanler, whcre to fleepeach ſhepheard goes, 

In circuit, boildings, people, power and name 

Equalis che Bow ſtring'd bythe filver Thame > 

As well thou maiſt their ſperts withours compare, 

As the ſoft wool of Lambs, with the Goats hair. 

Col, Laſt evening Lad, I metanoble ſwain, 

That fpur'd his ſprighefull Palfrey o'rethe plain, 

His head with ribbands crown'd, and deckr as gay 

As any Lafle upon her Bridall day; 

] thought ( what cafie faiths we ſhepheards pr ve} 

Tizis, not the Bull, had been Europa's Love! 

I ask*ethe cauſe, theytold me this was he, 

Whom this dayes triumph crown'd with victory 7 


Many 
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Many brave ſteeds there were, ſome you fhould Ende 
So fleet as they had been ſons of the winde : 

Others with heofs ſo ſwift, beat o're the race 

As if ſome engine ſhot *em to the place, 

So many, and ſo well-wing'd ſteeds there were 

*As all the brood of Pegaſys had been there, 

Rider, and horſe could not diftinguiſh'd be, 
Bothſeem'd conjoyn'd a Centawr's progeny, 

A numerous treop they were, yer all ſo lghr 

Earth never groan'd, nor felt *em in their flight, 

SuchRoyall paſtimes Co:ſwold mountains kill, 

When gentle ſwains viſit her gloriens hill - 

Where withſach packs of hounds they buating go 

As Cyrus nere did wind his Bugleto ! | 
Whoſenoiſe is muſicall, and with full cries 

Bears o're the fields, and Ecchoes through the skicsg 
Orign hearing wifh'd to leave his ſphere, 

And call his dog from heaven to ſport it there. 

Watt though he fled for life, yer joy'd withall 

So brave a dirge ſang forth his funeral]. 

Nat Sprexs ſwectlier till, Hares as they flic 

L ook back, as glad ro liſten, loth todie, 

Theſ. No doubt but fromehe brave Heroick fire 

Inthe more noble hearts, ſparks of delire 

May warm this colder boeres, and emulous ftrife, 
Givethe old Mirth and Innocence anew life. 

When thoughts of fame their quickned ſouls ſhall ll 
Arevery glaunce thar ſhews them Cotſwold hill. 
Coll. There Shepherd, there, the ſolemn games be plaid, 
Such as great Theſis, or 4lcides made 3 Fe, 
*Uuzh as Apollo wiſhes he had ſeen, 

And 7ovedefires had his invention been! 
The Nemeer,and the 7/fmias paſtimes fill 
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Though dead in Greece, ſurvive on Cotſwold hill, 

The, Oh happy hill the gentle Graces now 

Shall rip o'rc Thine and leave Citherozs brow : 

Parnafinus clift ſhall fink below his ſpring , 
 Andevery Muſe ſhall on thy frontler fing, 

The goddefics again in ſtrife ſhall be, | X 

Aud from mount 1da make appeale to thee ; 

Olympus pay thee homage, and in dread 

The aged 4lpes ſhall bow his ſnowy head ; 

Flora with all her ſtore;thy Temples Crown, 

Whoſe height ſhall reach the ſtars 2 gods looking down 

Shall blefle the Incenſe that thy flowers exhale, 

And make thee both a mountain and a Vale, 

How many Ladies on thy top ſhall meer, 

And prefſl: thy trefſes with their ed'rous feet ? 

Whoſe eyes when wandring men ſee from afar, 

They'l think thee Heaven, and cach of them a ſtaz. 

Bur gentle Cole ſay what god or man 

Fame we for this great work, Daphnis, or Pan ? 

Col. Daphns is dead, and Pay hath broke his Reed,” 

Tell all your flocks tis Joviall Dovers ded. 

Behold the ſhepverdsin their ribbands go, 

And ſhortly all the Nymphs ſhall wear *em to 2 

Ams7z'd to ſee ſuch glory met together, 

Blefle Dowers pipe, whoſe Muſick call 'd 'em hither, 

S port you my Rams ar ſound of Dovers name ; 

Big-bellied Ews make haſt ro bring a Lamb 

For Dovers fold 3 Go Maids and Lillies get 

To make him up a glorieus Coroner, 

Swains keep his holy-day, and each man ſwear 
To Saint him inthe Shepheards-Calendcy. 
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Ad Medicum, 


Euque me Colchis, magico que Theſlala canty 

RS oxrigiat miſernm & tantss coquit illia flams ' 
Aut que cera meas torret liquefatta me dullas? (mis 
Mitins in Lybiam Phabi jubar antralconts 
Tngreſſum furit, & Vulcania mvitins Etna 
Sevit, ardentes cineres, mult amque favillan 
{z Cahabros jaculata (55 : Hen, qurs mihivettes 
[ndwit Herculeas ? 2am ſentio virus, & omnes 
Ebullire meas Neſſeo ſanguine venas! 
Alle licet paſcas fibra creſcente volucres, 
Felicem Tirium, multo quens frigore ſtringit 
Cauſaſus! O liciat mihi tecum monte [nb ills 
Cternumtrattare gels, glacteq, perenni | 
Deminlcere animumguvibug, extinguere flammas 
Aut tecum ſitiam, gelidis moao detur in und:s | 
Stare, tuzsque meum lymph: ſolarier «ſtun. 
Tanta e, »amque uror miſere miſer, aſtuat intas 
1a domit us, totoſq; ignzs depaſciter artas. rg 
Dum gliſcit calor, e& ſevo coquit igne cruorem, 
[ut umet extemplo cuts, exurgitque tumeſcens 
Purpurea macula, & multo diſtintta rubore ; 
Noz aliter quam de clo cum deciatt imber, 
Plurima( vidietenim ) medio natat equore bulia ; 
Aut quale in noſtris ( [eps eſt videre) culints 
Cumprimm verubus ſtridit care : Belides, #1 18, 
In me perpetuam diſſundite, Belides, urnam, 


Gens 
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Gers eſt, kumanos, que dicitar, impia carnes 
C ox:dere viſceribrus ; mes me, putet , & voret ore 
TJamtoſtum jecur:hen, fervent mea & ona mm: 
Apta Thyzlteisvivunt convivia menſis, (bra 
Ar enim flamma ſates totos bacchataper art us | 
Lezins ardeſcens deferbuit, illoco turgens 
Deſcendi# rut ts, & paulo mnc mitins uror, 
T andem omnis calor exptrat , videorgue repent® 
Taygeti mont es, gelearve in vallibus Hami 
Ramor#um aens a requieſcereteftns in umbra; 
Ettandemrevocata ſua redit y improba, vires, * = 
Flamma, premitg, iter it af iſone caloribus arit. 
Turc mihiſcintitant oculi , tremulumque videutes 
1mbelli ſp:ttant , acie, bina omnia, bing 
_ Conſjicor, & bins exurgiut menſalucernt ; 
7 um videor Stygils nnd, ipſogue Acharoite 
Tmmer gi, videm flagrant i elaudier are 
Tnque Periizo mugire incendia Tanroe 
Sum mewus ipſe Rogus : que tantas pabula poſſunt, 
Qnovaleamtantas nutrwre bitumine flammas ? 
S: qua eft herbarumwvirtm (que maximarcerie eſt) 
Extinguas pluſquam Phezbeos, (Phzbe) calores 
E xtinguas, precor, & cotto mii redae ſalutem, 
Ut ſervel annoſym reparaverat KlonawColchis - 
U:que Aries juvenem redit grandevns in Aguite 


T he S918 of Orphens, 


HE: ſacred Deſerts, whom kind nature made 
L LQuly to ſhelger witha loying ſhades The 
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Thenow negleQed Muſick, glad roſee 
Lions afford her hoſpitality, 
And Tygers bid her welcome, with the reſt 
Of ſavage beaſts accept her for a'igueſt, 

ince men refuſe her, and ſcarce daign an eare 
To her highnotes, or if chey pleaſe to beare, 
Tis all ; amongſt my Pupills, you may ſee 

he birdsthat learn'e their ſweeteſt layes ef me ; 
Thoſethar chant Carols jnthis chanklefle ags * 
To pleaſure men, rewarded with a Cages 


A Maske for Lydias 


OWeet' Lydia take this Maske, and ſhroud 

OThy face within thy filken cloud, - 

And veilthoſe powerfull Skies: 

For he whoſe gazing dares fo high aſpire, 
Makes burning-glaſſes of his eyes, 

\d ſets kis heart on fire, 


. Vaile, Lyd:a, vaile, for unto me 
here is no Bafilisk but thee, 
Ee Thy very leoks do kill : 
et in thoſe looks ſo gxt is my delight, 
Poor ſoule (alas) 1 languich till * 
In abſence of thy ſight. : Ine 


Cloſe up thoſe eyes or we ſhall finde 
oo greataluſtre ſtrikes us blind ! 
Or if a tay fo good 
Ought ro beſcen, letit but then appear 
when Eagles do produce their brood, 
© try their young ones there, © 


Or 
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Or ifthou would'ft have me to know 
Hoy greata brigheneſſe thou canſt ſhow, | 
V'Vhenthey have loſt the Sun ; 
Then do thou riſe, and givethe world this theme, 
So! from th*Heſperides is run, 
Andback hath whipt his teame, 


Yer through the Goat when he ſhall Qray, 
Thouthrough the Crab muſt take thy way 
& For ſhould you both ſhine brighe 
In the ſame Tropich, we peor moles ſhould ger 
Not ſo much comfort by the light, 
_ a3torment by the hear, 


VVhere's Lydia now > where ſhallI ſeek 
Her charming lip, her rempting aheck 
| That my affeQions bow'd ? 
So dark a ſable hath eclipitmy fair, 
| ThatlI can gaze upon the cloud, 
Thar durft nor ſce the tar, 


Zur yer methinks my thaughtrs begin 
To ſaythere lyes a white within, 


Though black her pride contreul t 


Ang whatcareI how black aface I ſee, 
Sothere be whitenefle in rhe ſonle, 
Still ſach an Ethiope be. | 


CINE 


Aparley with his"empty Purſe. 


JDUcſe who not know you havea Poet been 
-®. Vhen he Galllook and find ao gold herein? 


Vhat 


Q4z PD HOOznOao 


whar reſpe& (think you) will there now be ſhown 
Tothis fouleneſt, when all the birds are flown 2? 
Unnacurall vec#xmm, can your emptinefie 


{Anſwer co ſome flight queſtions, ſuch as theſe > 


How ſhall my debts be paid > or can my ſcores 


| Becler'd with Verſes to my Creditors > 
| Hexemiter's no ferling, and Itcar 


What the brain coins goes ſcarce for currant there, 
Can meeter cancell bonds > Is here a time | 
Byer to hope ro wipe aut chalk with rime 2 

Or if I were now bhurrying ro the jail 

Arethe nine Muſes held ſufficient bail > 

Would they to any compoſition come, 

If we ſhou]d morgage our Eliffum, 

Tempe, Peryaſſus, and the golden Rreams 

Ot Tags, and Patteln, thoſe rich dreams 

Of aQtive fancy ? Can our Orpheus movye | 
Thoſe rocks, and ſtones with his beſt ſtrains of love 2 
Should I (like Homer) ſing in lefty tones 

To them Achy/les, and his Myrmidens ! | 

H:0or, ani 4j4x are bur Sergeantsnames, 

They reliſh Bay-ſalt *bove rhe Epigrams 

Of the moſt ſeaſon*d brain, nor will rhey be 

Content with Ode, or paid with Elegy. | 

M uſe burn thy Baies, and rhy fond quillrefigne, 
One crofle of theirs is worth whale books of mine, 
Ofall the treaſure which the Poets hold 

There's none ar all they weighs except our gold; 
And mine's return'd ro rh*:dies, and hath fwore 
Never to vifit this celd climate more. ; 

Then crack your firings good Purſe, for you need none ; 
Gape 0, as they do tv bepayd,gape ons. 


Upon 


V 


ere ne 
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pon love fondly refus'd for conſcience ſake. 


Attre, Creations law, is judg'd by ſenſe, 
Not by the Tyranc conſcience, | 
"Then our commiſſion gives us leave todo, 
What youth and pleaſure prompts us to : 
For we muſt queſtion, elſc heayens great decree, 
And rax it with a treachery ; | 7 
If things made ſweet ta tempt pur appttice 
Should with a guilt {tain the delighr, 
Higher powers rule us, our ſelves can nothing do; 
Who made us love, madelawfull roo. 
It was notlove, but love transform'd to vice 
Raviſh'd with envious Avarice, 
Made women firſt impropriate ; All were free, 
Incioſures mens inventions be. | 
I'th golden age no aQion could be found 
For treſpaſle on my neighbours greund : 
Twas juſt with any Fair to mix out blood ; 
The beſt is moſt diffuliye good. 
She that configes her beams to one mans flight, 
Is agark- Lanthora ro a glorious light, : 
Say, does the Virgin-{pring lefſecbait appeare 
Cauſe many thirſts are quenched there > 
Or have you not withthe ſame odours mer, 
When more have ſmelt your Violet? 

The Phoenix is not angry at her neſt, - 
Cauſe her perfumes make others len : 
Though Incenſe to th'erernall gods be meant, 

Yer mortals Rivallin the ſcat. 
Manisthe Lord of Creatures , yet weſce 
 Thatallhis vaſſals loves are free, 
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The ſevere wedlocks fetters donot binde _ 
The Pard's inflam'd, and amorous mind ; 
Burt that he may be like a Bridegroom led 
Evento the Royall Lions bed. 
The birds may for a yeer their loves confine, 
But make new choiſe each Valentine. 
four affe&ions then more ſervile be 
Then are our ſJaves, wner's mans ſoveraignty ? . 
why then by pleafing more, ſhould you lcfle pleaſe, 
And ſparetke ſweets, being more ſweetthenrhcſe > 
Ifthe freſh Trunk have ſap enough to give 
. Thateach inſertive branch may live; 
The Gardner grafts nor only Apples there, 
Eur adds the V Varden andthe Peare, 
Tae Peach, and Apricock together grow, 
T.ne Cherrie and the Damſontoo, 
T.1| he hath made byskiltnll husbandry 
An intire Orchard of onetree 
Solelſt aur Paradiſe perfeRion wan ry 
V Ve-may as well inoculare as plant, 
What's Conſcience but a peldams midDigbr theam ? 
Or nodding Nurſes idle dream? 
So {eign'd, as are the Goblins, Elves, and Fairies, 
To watch their Orchards, and their Dares. 
For who can rell when firſt ber reign begun ? 
Irh*fate of innocence was none : 
And fince large C onſcience (as the proverb ſhewes) 
In the ſame ſenſe with bad one goes, 
 Thelefſe the better then, whence ris will fall, 
"T'isro be perfe to hayc none at all. 
Suppaſeit be a vertue rich, and pure, 
'T'is nar for Spring, or Summer (ure, 
Nox yer for Autumn {Love muſt kavehis prime, 


His 


His warmer hearts, and harveſt time. 
Till we have flouriſh'd, grown, and reap'dour wiſhes; 
What Conſcience darcs oppoſe our kiſſes 2 
. Bur when times colder hand leads us near home, 
Then lerthar winter- vertue come: +5 BuhY 
Froſt is all thenprodigious, we may do 
What youth and pleaſure prompts us to. 


___—_ _——_ 


A " 
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0 n Importn.ate Dunes, 


O x take-you all, from you my-dorrwes ſwell 
Your treaCherous Faith makes me turn Infidell, 

Pray vex me not for Heavens fake, or rather 

For year poor Childrens ſake, or for your Father, 

You trouble me in vain, what e'rc you fay 

I cannot, will not, nay I onghr not pay, 

You are Extortioners, I was notſent 

T*encreaſe your fins, but make youall repent 

Tha ere you truſted me, wee're even here, 

I bought too cheap, becauſe you iold roo dear, 
Learn Conſcience of your V Vives, for they I ſwear 
For the meſt part rrade in the better ware. 

Heark Reader if thou never yet hadſt one 

I'le ſhew the rormentsof a Cambridge Dun. 

He railes where e*re he comes, and yet can (ay 

Bur this, rhat Re:do{phdid not keep his day. 

V Vhar ? canl keep the Day, er ſtop the Sun 

From ſerting, or the Night from coming on. | 
Could Lbayc kept dayes, I had chang'd the doom 
Of Times and Seaſons that had never come, 
Theſe evill ſpirits haunc me every day 
And will noclecmecat, Rudy, or prays 
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I am fo much intheic Books that *ris known 

| am roo ſe]dome frequent in my owne. 
VVhatdamage given tomy Doors might be 
If Locrs might Aﬀtions have of Battery ! 

And when they find their comming to no End 
They Dunne by proxie, and their Letters fend, 
In ſuch a ſtile as I could neve: fande 

In TyTlies long, ar Sexeca's ſhort wind: 


Good Maſter Randolph, P argon me I pray 

- » 

If 1 remember yea forget your day. 

I kindly dealt with ou, and it would be 
Unkindin Jon, nit to be kindto me, 
t ou know Sir, 1 muſt pay for what 1 have, 
AiJ Creattors will be:ipaid, therefore 1 C a%E 
P a3 me as 1 pay them Sir , fer ane Brother 

[s bound in Conſcience to pay another, 


Feſides, my Landlord wohld net be cortent, 
If 1 5]. ould dodgewith himfer*s quarters ret, 
C1) Wife lies intoe, and 1 needs muſt pay 
1he eMian ife, leſt the fool be caſt awa), 
Ana 'tis.a ſeeend charge to me poor man 

To wake the new born Pabe a Chriſtian, 
Befies the C hurching a third charge will be 
In buticrd Haberdine or frummet). 

Thus h:ping you will make a conriecus end, 


A.,3.M H.T.B.H,L.l.O. . 
| F,M.G,P,VV. Nay I know ' 
Youhave the ſame ſtile all, and as for me 


li | 


Iuch as yourſtile is ſhall your payment be, 


7 reſi ( I would thou would't ) Tour loving Friend, 


LIE 4 
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Juſt all alike, ſee, what a curſed ſpell Eb 
Charms Devils up, to make my Chamber hellÞ _ Th 
This ſome flary'd Prentice brings, one that docs look He 
Wirth a face blurd more then her Maſters book, Su! 
One thatin any chink can peeping lye Th 
More flender then the yard he meaſures by $2" 
When my pooromack barks for meac, I dare Inc 
Scarce humout it, they make me live by ayr, Of 
As the Camel:ons do ; and if none pay To 
Better thenT have dane, even ſo may-they. An 
When I would go to Chappell, they betray ob 
My zeal, and when I only meant to pray But 
Linco my God, faith all Ihave tods ; Ma 


Tsropray them, and plad they*l hear me too. 
Nay ſhould I preach, the Raſcals are ſovext, —_ 
They'd fee a Beadle to arreft my Text ; 
And ſue it ſuch a ſure might granted bez 
My Uſe and DoGrine to an Outlawr y. | 
This tings, yet what my gallmeſt works upont- 
ks thatthe hope of my revenge is gone; 
For were I burtodeal with ſuck as ehoſe, 
That knew the danger of my Ferſe or Proſe 
I'defleep my Mnſein Vineger and Gall IO 
Till che foerceſcold grew ſharp and hangd'utn all; 
Bur thofe I am todeal with arc ſo dull. 
( Though gor by Scho/ers) he that is moſt full 
Of snderflanding can but hither come 
Imprimis, Item; and the torall-ſum. 
I do nor wiſh chem Egyprs plagues , buteven 
As bad as they ; I'de add unto them ſever. 


I wiſh not Graſhoppers, Fregs, and Lice come doWn, oY 
But clouds of Moths in every ſhop i'th T1 n, A 
Then honeſt Dcyilltotheir Ink conyey | 


Sem&- 
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Some Aqua-fortis that may eat away 
Their books. To adde more torments to their lives. {1 
Heaven TI beſeechthee ſend *um handſome Wiyes, 
Such as will pox their fleſhtill ſores grow in't 
Thar all heir linnen may be ſpenr in lint, 
And give chem Chileren with ingenuous faces, _ 
Induced with all the Ornaments and Graces 
Of Soule and Body, that it may be known 
To others, and themſelves they *r nottheir own; 
And if this vex *um nor, I'le grievethe Town 
| Withthis curſe, Stares pur Triwity L:Fure down? 
But my laſt Imprecation this ſhal) be, 
May they more debtors have, andlike me. 


A CharaQter. FOE 
eAulico-politico Academico, «tab, 5s | 


Jou Cozen to great M1dams and allyed, 

To all the Beauties that are Ladified, 
Thou Eagle ofthe Realm whoſe eycs can ſec, 
Th'invifible plots of forraign policic,, TY 
Thou great and unknown Learning of the Nation 
Made not by ſtudy, but by inſpiracion ! fete 
The Courr, the State, the Schools together be 
By th'cars, and fight, and (cratck,and all for thee, 
When Lbehold thee cringe in ſome faire Hall, 
And ſcrape proportions Mathematicall, - 
Varying thy mouth as *rwere by Magick-fpell - 
Tocirele, ovall, ſquare, and+riangle, - 
And take a Virgin by the Ivory, hand; -. 
Minting words to her, none "a underfjand 
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But ina viſion, and ſome yerſerepear 

So wellinchanted, none the ſenſe can get, 

Tillthey have cenjur'd in lines ſtrange and many, - 

To find whar ſpirit it has, if ic have any. | 

"To ſee thy feet ( though nature made them ſplay ) 
Screw inthe toes to dance and forceaway 

To ſome ſmooth meaſure, as might juſtly vaune 

Thou art turn'd Monfieur ofan Elephant. 

Thy mother ſure going to ſee ſome ſport, 

Tilting, or Maſque, conceav'd thee inthe Cot. 

But whenT view thee gravely nod, and ſpit 

Tna grave poſture, ſhake the head, and fir 

Plots to hring Spain to England, and confine 

Xing Pb!/;ps Indies unto Middletons Mine, 
Whenlrcad o'reth y Comments ſagely writ 

On the Currantoes, and with how much wict 

"Thy profound _— do expound 20 us 

The Almanacks, and Galobelgics 

When I conceive what news thou wilt bring o're 

When thou return'ſt with thy Bmbaflador, 

VVharx feps the Switzers wears to hide his joynts, 
How French, and hovv the Spapyerd trufle cheir points, 
How ropes of Onions at Saint Umers goe, £ 
And whether Turks be Chriſtians, yea or no. 

Then [ btlieve one in deep points ſo able, 

 VVas ſurely gotunder the Councell-cable, 

[But when I heare theeof Celarext write 

In Fej;0, and Barelyptor fight, | 

Methinks my then Prophctick ſoule durſt cell 

Thou muſt be born at 'Ariftotles VVell, 

But ſhallI tell theefriend how thy bleſt fate 

By chance hah made thy name ſo fortunate. - 
The Stare-man thinks thog haſt tea much oth Court, 


oy « 


The 
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Beſt for the State ; as fort 


The Courtier thinks thy gee pains do forc 
eLadies they 


Pos'd with the Medley of the language, (a 

Thart a meer Scholler, and the Scholler (wears 

Thou art of any triberather then thentheirs. 
Onethinks thee this, onethat, a third thinks either, 
Thouthinkf thy ſelf th'arc all, and Ithink neicher, 


| —_ 


—— 2 — _— — 
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Os the lofſe of his ſinger. 


FOw much mare bleſt are trees then men 7 
; & Their boughes loproff will grow agen; 


Bur if the ſteel our limbs difſever, 

The joyne once loſt is loſt for ever. 

But fondly I dull fool complain, 

Our members ſhall revive again. 

And thou poor finger that art duſt 

Before the other members, muſt 

Return as ſoon as hevens command, 

And reunited be xo'th hand | 

As thoſe that are not aſhes yet, 

VVhy doſt thou then ſo envious fir, 

And malice Oaks thar they to fare 

Aretenantsof a longer date ? 

Their leaſes do more years include 

Buronce expir'd, are nere renew'd. | 

Therefore deare finger though thou be 

Cut from rkoſe muſcles govern'd thee, 

. And had ehy motion at command, 

Yer till as in a margene ſtand, 

To peintmy thoughts to fix _ 
| | 2 
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The hope of ReſutreQion 2 

A nd ſince thon canſt no finger be 

Be adeaths head ro huwble me, 

Till death dorhthreac her ting in vain 
And wein bcaven ſhake hands again, 


— —_ 


A paranicos to the truly noble Gentleman 
' M.Endymion Porter. 


Oe baſhfull Muſe, thy weflage isto one 
T hat drinks and fils thy Heljcov, - 
Who when his quill a ſportive number ceks, 
Plants Roſes in the Ladies cheeks, | 
And witha ſad note fram their eyes can call 
__ Pearl-ſhowers to dewthoſe buds.withall, 
Whoſe layes when by chanceam bleſt to heare 
My ſole climbs up into mine care, 
And bids your fiſters challenge from the Moon 
The Learned, as the fair Zndymion, 
Sing of his faith co the bright ſoule cthar's fied, 
And lefr you all poor girls firuck dead 
Wirth juſt deſpair of any fature men 
T'*employ, or to rewarda Pen. | 
A ſoul that ftaying would have wonders wrought, 
High as himſelfe, or kis great chought, 
And full of dayes, and honours, ( with our prayer 
In ttead of Beads ſumm'dupwith tears. ) 
Might of her own free flight to beaven have gone, 
Offer what's heart, his hand, his ſword kad done, 
Burt ſing not thou a tale of diſcontent 
To him whoſe joy is to lament, 
Wc oughtto pay trucrcars upon the hearſe, 
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And1ay ſome up in faithfull verſe, 

Andſo caſtoff our black ; for more then thus 
Troubles the ſaints for troubling us. 

Say to him Cupid being once too kind = 
Wepr out his eyes and ſo grew blind, 


| Fordcad Adonss, grief being paid her due 


He turn'd Loves wailton god, and fo do yous: 


_— —— 
tA. —_—_—— — 


To a painted Miſtriſs. 


Here are who know what ence te day it was g : 
Your eyes, your Conſcience, and your morning gail, 

How curſt you venture that aduleerate parc 

Belabour'd with your Fucus, and beſt Arr 

To the rude breath ef every ra(hſalure? 

what did your profer whiſper > expe& ſuit ? 

You were too plyant with your eare,yno wiſkt 

Fematum and /ermiliou might be kiſs'd, 

Thatlip , that cheek vy man was never knowny 

Thoſe favours you below are not your own, 

Henceforth ſuch kiſſes Ile defie, like thee, 

which druggiſts ſ{cllto you, and youto mee 


— 


———_— ——— 


_ _—_ 
CONT TEIIIEET® * ' 


Upon an Hermaphrodite. 


IR, or Madam, chooſe you whether, 
Nature twiſts you both together. 
And makes thy ſoul to each confefſe, 
Both petticoat and breeches drefle, 
Thus ne chaſtiſe che god of Wine, 
we 0 K 3 


+ With 


VVich water that is feminine, 


wide 
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 Andchy agther beards deſpair ? 
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Till the cooler Nimphabate, 

His wrath, and ſo incorporate, 

Adam till hisrib was loſt 

Had the ſexes thus ingroſt, 

V Vhen providence our Sire did cleaye, 
Ana yur of Adam carved Eve. | 


* Thendid man *bouc wedlock treat 


To make his body up complear, 
Thus Matrimony ſpeaks hur thee 

In a grave ſoiemnity ; 

For Man and V Vite make but oneright 
Canonical] Hermaplroadite. 


\ Ravell thy body, and I finde 


In every limb a.double kind, 

V Vho would nor think that head apair, 

That breeds ſuch faRions in the hair ? 

One haifz's ſochurliſh inthe touch, 

Thar rather then eudure ſo much 

Iwould my render limbs apparell 

V Vith Regulus his nailed barrell. 

And the otherhalfe fo ſmall, 

And fo amoraus with all, 

That Cupid thinks each hairto grow, 

A ftring for his inyifible Bow. 
VVkhenT look babies in thive eyes, 

Here Yenws, there Adonis lies, 


- Andthough thy beauty be high noon, 


Thy Orbs contain both Sun and Moon. 
How many melting kifſes skip, | 
Betwixcthy Male and Female lip, 
Betwixt thy upper bruſh of hair, 


bl 


Re 


+ VVhen 
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V Vhen thou ſpeak ( I would nor wrong ) 
I hy ſwectnefle with a doubleropgue.) - 
Burin every kmple ſound 

A perfeQ Dialogue is found. _ 

Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh one another, 

Thisis the fiſter, that the brother. 

when thou joyn' it hands my ears ſkruck,fancics 
The nuprtiall ſound, 1 7ehn take Frances. | 
Feel bur the difference, ſoft and rough, 

This is a gauatler, thar'a muffe. 

Had fly 7 ſes at the ſack 

Of Troy, brought thee his Pedlers-pack 

And weapon too, to know Achilles 

From King Nicemodes Phillis, 

His plot had fail'd; this hand would fcel! 

The needle, that, rhe warlike ſtcel, 

V Vhen muſick doth thy pace advance 
Thy right leg cakesthy left to dance, 
Nor is'ta Galliard danc'd by one 

B ut a mixt dance althoughalone, 
Thugevery Heteroclite part _ 
Changes'gender ,! but the,heart, | 
And thoſe which modeſty can meane 
( And dare not ſpeak ) are Epicent. | 
That Gamefter needs muſt overcaoie 
That can play botb Tyb and Tom. 
Thus did natures Mintage vary, _ 
Coyning thee both philip and Marys 
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To his wel Timbred Miftris, 
Weet, heard you not fames lateſt breath rehcarſe 
How I lefthewing blocks to hacka Verſe, 
Now grown the Maſter-Log, while others be 
Bur ſhavings ane the chips of Poetry, 
And thus 1 Saw Deal-boerds of beauty forrh, 
To makgmy Love a Ware-houſe of her worth. 
Her leg#are heart of Oak, and columns ſtand 
To bear the amorous bulk; then Muſe command 
iT hat Beech be work'd for thighes unto thoſe legs, 
Turn'd round and carv'd , and joyned fat with pegs. 
Contrive her belly round, a dining room, 
When Love and Beauty will a feaſting come, 
Another ſtory make from waſt ro chin SET 
With breaſts like Ports to peſt young ſparrows iN, : 
Then place the Garret of her head above, 
Thatcht with a yellowhair to keep in Leves 
Thus havel hnith'd Beautizs maſter prize 
Were but the Glalier necr ra make her <ycs- 
Tacn Muſe her out-work: ceaſe to raiſe 
To wot within, and wainſcoc her with prailes 


_ 
— — a » 


On fix maids bathing thefſelues in a River. 


WW Hen baſhfull Dayslightnow was gone! 
-And Night thar hides a blutheame 00. 
Six pretty Nymphs to waſh away 

The (eating of a ſummers-day, 

In Chans fair ſtreams did gently ſwim 


And 
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And naked bathe cach curious limb. 
O whohad this bleſt fight bur (cena 
would thiak that they had Clalia's beene 


A Scholler that a walk did take - 


( Perchance for meditation ſake 
"Chis better obje& chanc'd to finde, 
Streiphr all things elſe were our of minde z 
What ficcer Rudy in this life. | 
* For Praftich or Contemplative. 
He thought poor ſoul what he had feen 
Dy414 and her Nymphs had been, 
And therefore thought'in piccous fear 
AtF:ons fortunes had becn near. 
Or thar the water Nympits chey were 
Together met to ſport them there, 
And that to him ſuch love they bore 
As unto H:las once before. 

Whar could he think bur thathiseye 
Six Nymphs at once did echereeſpie 
Riſe from the waves» Or that perchance 
Freth- water S 785 came to dance 
Upontheſiream with tongue andlooh 
To tempt poor Schollers fromrheir book 3 
He could notthink chey Graces were 
Becau'e their numbers'doubled ares 
Nor caa he think they Mwſes be 
Becauſe (alas) rhere wanted threes 

I ſhould have rather guelt thar there 
Another brood of Helens were. 
The maids betrsi'd were in a fright 
And blaſhr, but *rwas not ſeen by oighe. 
At laſt all by the bank did ſtand, 
Aud he (king heart) leat them his hand. 


_- 
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VVhere *rwas his blifle to feel all o*re 
Soft paps, ſmoath thighes, aud ſome thing more; 
Butenvious night hid from his eyes of 
The place where love andpleaſure lies; 
| Guefle lovers gueſie; gnefle you that dare 
V Vhat then mighe be this Schollers prayer. 
Thathe had beeri a Cat co ſpy, | 
Or hail he now Tiberips. eye. 
Yet finte his wiſhes wereihyain 
He helpr them d'on their cloaths again, 
Makes protniſe there ſhould none be ſhent, 
So with them to the Tavern went. 
How they all night did ſport and play 
Pardon my Muſe, I darcner ſay, 
Guefle youthat have a mind to know 
VVhether hewereafoole or no, 


of ; IO OR 
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The wedding Morne. 


' A Riſe, come forth, byt neverto returri 

To the ſame Center, *tis th y virgin Ucn, 
Bury in icthoſe thoughts you did peflefie 
T hee from thy Cradte, till chis happinefe ; 
VVhich but to think upon will make thy cheek; 


* © Fairerthen is the Morn you ſo mnch feck 


; In beaury to outyy ; andbe the pride 
Of all thatever had thename of bride. 
Up Maids and let your nimbie fingers be 

Trueinſtruments of curioitty : 

Set not a pin amiſle, nor ler a plear- 


Bp folded in her gown bur whar'sin ſtate, 
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And when kerIvory-temples you would deck 

Ferbear your Art, for Nature gives you check, 

There in the circuit of her radient haire 

See Cupid ferter'd in agolden ſnare, TR 
Mark the triumphant throne wherein the Boy 72 
Inſtalled fits to give the Bridegroom joy, 

But when ſhe*s dreſt, and thar her liftkning car 

Is welcom'd bythe Bridegrooms being neer, 
Look how he ſtands, and how her ftedfaſt eye 
Is x'd on him ar's firſt diſcovery. 

Both being met, mark how their ſouls do ftrive 
Tobein eithers joy contemplative. | 
V Vhoſc kifſes raiſe betwixt them ſucha fire 
That ſhould rhe Phoenix ſce, he toexpire 
VVould ſhun the ſpicy mountain, and ſo take 
Himſelf berween their lipsa grave to make. 


— —— 
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In prajſe of women in Gencrall. 


'T TE is a Paricidero his mothers name, 
And withan impjous hand murthers her fame, 
Thar wrangs the praiſe of women, that dares write 
Libels en Saints, or with foule ink requite 
The milkthey lent us; better Sex command 
 Toyourdefence my more religious hand 
Atſword, or Pen ; ours is the noblec birth, 
Foryou of man were made, man but of carth, 
Theſon of duſt; and though your fin did breed 
His fall, apain you rais'd him in your ſeed: 
Adam in's {lcep a gainfvll lofle ſuſtain'd 
T hat for one riba beerer ſelf regain'd. 
Y Vho had he not your bleſt creation ſeen, 
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An Anchorite ig Paradiſc had been 
Vhy in this work did the creation reſt 
But that cternall providence thought you beſt 
Of all his fix daycs/abour + beaſts ſhould do 
Homage toman, but man ſhould wait en you, 
You are of comlier fighr, of dainticr rouch, 
A tender fleſh, a colour bright, and ſuch 
As Pariam ſec in marble, skin more fair, 
More glorious head,and far more glorious hair, 
Eyes full of grace, andquicknefle, purer roſes 
Bluſh in your cheeks, a milder white compoſes 
Your ſtately froms,your breath more ſweet then his 
Breaths ſpice, and Near drops at every kiſſes 
Your $kins are ſmooth, briſles on theirs do grow 
Likequills of Porcupines, rough wool doth flow 
O're all their faces, you approach more near 
T he form of angels, they lixe beaſts appear : 
If then in bodies where the ſouls do dwell 
You berter us, dotien our ſouls excell ? 
No; we in ſouls equall perfeRion ſee 
There can inthem nor male nor female be, 
Boaſt we of knowledg ? You have more then we 
You were the firſt yentur'd to pluck tho tree, _ 
And that more Rhetorick in your tongues doth lye 
' Let him diſpute 2gainſt chat dares deny 
Your leaſt commands, and not perſwaded be 
With Sampſons irength, and Devids picty, 
To be your willing Captives ; vertuelure 


Were blind as fortune, ſhould ſhee chooſe the pooxe 


Rough cottage man tolive in, and deſpiſe 
Todwellin youthe ſtarely edifice, : 

Thus you are prov'd the better ſex, and we 
Mug allrepent chatin ow Pedigre. 


dg SSC E>SHISOASL 


SA GIN NA &£Airn=tmt 7ArYvS 


POEMS. 


We choſe the fathers name, where ſhould we take 
The mothers, a more honour'd blood, 'twould makKe- 
Ourgeneracon ſure, and certain be, 

AndT de beheve ſome faith in Heraldry ! 

Thus perfe& Creaturesif deiraQion rilc 

Againſt your ſex diſpute bur with your eyes, 

Your hand, your li 
So ſubrile and (: 
Will ccach the Stoick his affeQion too, 

And call the Cinick from his Tub to woo, 
Thus muſtringup your beauteous troops , g9 on 
The faireſt is the valiant Amazon. 


pe EEE 


your brow, there will be ſent 
Ong an argument ; 


-” 


To 7. 1. S. oz his gratefnll Servant. 


[ Cannot fulminare or tonitruate words 

To puzzle intelleRs, my ninth laſle affords 
No Lycophronian buskins, nor can firain 
Garaganturnelinesto Gigantize thy vein, 
Nor make a jusjurand, that thy grear plaics 
Are terr*de] fo-gos, or incognitacs, 
Thy Pegaſus in his admir'd career, 
Curvers no Capreols af Nonſeace here. 


w 


Onder not ſriend, tharT do entertain 
Such language, thar both chink 8 ſpeak fo plainZ 


Know, I applaud thy ſmooth and even ſtrains, 
Thar will inform, and nor confound our brains, 
Thy Helicon, like a ſmooth ftream doth flow, 
VVhile others wich diſturbed channels go, 

And heag[on2, like Niles CazaraRts dofall 

V Vith a huge noyſe, and yer notheard at all. 
VVhenthy inrelligence on rhe Cock-pit Rage | 


132 , POEMS, 
\ Gives itaſoule from the immortall rage; 
T heare the Muſes birds with full delight 
Sing where the birds of Mars were wont eo fight 2 
Nor flatter I, thou knoweft Idoabhor it ; 
Lec others praiſe thyPlay, T'le love thee for it ; 
That he that knows my friend ſhall ſay, he has 

A friend as Gratcfull as his ſeryant was. 


In Obirum Frencifſ; Verulanii, 


Pm moriens tantan nefirs Verulamius Heros 
Trititiem Muſis, lumjuaque uds facit : 
Credimuns heunullum fieri poſt fata beatum, 
Credimus &# Samium de fipuiſſe ſenem 2 
S4licet hic miſerks , felix nequet eſſe, Camoenis, 
Nee ſe, quam Muſas plus amat iSteſnas. 
At luftantem animam Clotho imperioſa coegzt 
Ad celum, invitos traxit in «ſtra pedes. 
ErgonePhocbeias jacwiſſe putabimus artes 2 
Atqueberbas Clarii z;l veluiſſe De: ?2\ 
Phoebus ;zdem potuit, nec virtus abſuit berbis, 
Hunec artem atque illes ryimretznere pntec > 


Mt Phocbum (ut metwit ze Rex foret ze Camocnis) 


Rival; medican crede negaſſe manun. 
Hine delor eft ; quod cum Phocbo Verulamios Heros 
Major eraveliquit, bac foret arte minor. 
Pos ramen O, tantum manes atq; umbra, Camocnzx, 
Et pen inſe;n pallida twrba Jovis, 
$3 Firetis adbue & non lupfts ocellos, 
Sed neque poſt illwns wes ſupereſſe potem 2 
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[$3 v08 ergo al;quis de morte reduxerit Ortheus, | 
Iſtaque 301 aciem fellit imago utean ; 

Diſcite nunc gemitua, o- lamentabile carmen, 
 Exoculis wveſtris lachrima multa fluat . 

Er quam multa fluit ? veras agnoſco Camocnas, 
Et lachrimas, Helicon »ix ſatis unms ett ; 
Dencabonzis &* qui now merſus in wndis 
Pernafſus ( mirum eft ) biſce latebit aquis, 
Scilicet hic periit, per query v0s VIvitis, & qul 
Multa Pierias71ntritt arte Deas, 

Vidi: ut bic artes nulla radiceretentas, 
Languere ut ſ#191m9 ſeminaſparſa ſolo ; 
(reſere Pegaſeas docuit, velut haſta Quirini 
Crevit, & exiguo tempore Lauyis erat, 

Ergo Heliconiadas docait cum creſere divas, 
Dimineunt bujus ſeeulennlla deens. 

Nec ferre ulterius generoſe pettoris efius 
Contemptum potuet, Diva Minerva, #1 
Reſtianit calamus ſolitum divinus honorem, 

' Diſpulit-& nubes alter Apollo tas, . 


Diſpulit & ten:bras, ſed quas obfuſca vetuſtas, 
Temporis & priſca'lipps ſenetta tulit ; 
Atque alias methedgs ſacrum inſtauravit acumen. 
Gnofſhaque eriprit , ſew ſua filo dedit. 
Scilicet antiquo ſapientum valgus inevo 
Tam clarins oculus non habmſſe liquet : 
Hz; velus Eovſaurgens deliztore Phocbus, 
Hic velit in media fulget Apolle die ; 
Hi velut; Typhis tentirunt equore primwm, 
At wvix deſernit littora primaratis: on 
Pleiades hic, Hyadaſque a:que omnia ſydeva noſcens, 


, Syrtes, atque 2403, iMprohe Sylia, canes : ſu 
| | : Cs 
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Scit quodvitendumeſs, quo diriget equore navem, 
Certius & curſnm nauticemonſfirat acus : 
Infantes ill; Muſas, hic eiguitedaitass 
Mortales ill;, gignit adifte Deas, 
Pal mam ideo rel:quit Magna Inſtauratiolibris 
Abſenlit, e> cedunt [qualiJa turba ſophi 
Et wellidaneve Pallas mody prodit amittu, 
Angnu depoſitic at nitet exuvigs, 
Sic Pharuix cineves ſpectat modo nata paternes, 
Aeſonis & rediit primaqwoenta ſens. ' 
Tnftaurata ſuos & ſic Vernlamio mures 
Iaftat,o entiquum ſperat abinde decnts, 


Sed quanta efſulgent plus quam mor tals ocel!; 
Lumina, dumreent, myſtica ſacra canat ? 

Dum bc nature leges, arcanaque Kigum, 
Tanquam 4 ſecrets eſſet utriſſque eanat : 

D um canat Henricum, qui Rex, idemg; Sccerdas, 
Conmmbio ſtavitiunxit ulrangue Foſam, 


Atqui hec ſunt noſtris longe majora Camoenis, 
Non bac infelix Granta, ſed Aula /ciar. 
Sed cum Granta labris adamoverit uberaranths, 
7 us habet, in landes (maxime Alumne ) 1148; 
Ius babet, ut maſtos lachrymis extirgueret ignes, 
Pofſee ut 6 medio diripuiſſe rogo. 
At noſtre tib; nulla ſerant enconia Muſz, 
. Ipſe canis, laudet & cents inde tnas, 
Nos tawen & lauder, quy poſ] unins arie, cantmys, 
$i tamen ers deft, laws crit ifie dolor, | 
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& Enter 


. 


Bird a Feather-man, end (_Vrs Flowrdew, wife to 4 Has 
berdaſher ef ſmell wares; the one having brozght feather 
ts the Plaj- houſe; tbe other Pins and Looking- glajers owe 
of the ſanitiped [1 Taternily of Black Frerss WA. 


_ 


4, P Lowrdew, 4: brother hs the wicked 
Joo, | rhrong and, crowd, | 
* To worksof vanity.! net. a nal, : 
- or corner : 

JIRARY It all this houſe of fin, this cave 'of 
CAA filrhynefle,. 
This dem ofpiritiall rheeves, but it is ſtuffe, 
Stuffed, and fNuffe full as a:cuſhion _. * 
With the lewd Reprobate, - .... | 

Bird. Siſter Were there not before onde... F 
Yes, will I ſay[nnes, for my zeal bids me , 
Say filthy Innes, enough to barþour ſuch, 
tat EL Lrofificuttion the broad way 3 _. - = 
&. af: {1154 vo adT Buy 


ea ez. - 
Bur they build more 2nd more, more ſhops of Satan, 
. Fowerd, Iniquity abounderh,though pure zeal  . 
Teach-preach, huffe,puffe;and Mmuffe at it, yer fill, 
Still it aboundcth, Had we ſeen a Church, 
Anew built Church,ereRtec& North and South. 
Jr had been merhing worth the wondering ate 
Bird. Gqod weiks Sie Cone, 
Flowrd. I ſay no works are good, : 
Good works are mcerely popiſh and Apoerypha!l. 

Bird, Bur th* bad abound, ſurround, yea & confonuds 
No marvell no w'tf Play-houſes increale- (us, 
Forthey are a grown ſo obſcene of late, 

That one begets another, 

- Ftaryett. Flac fornication } © 

T wonder any body takes delight 

To bear them prattle, 

Pird, Nay;and Thave heard ; 
That in a------tragedy I think they call ir, 

-They mzake nomore of killing one another, -—- - 
Then you ſell Pins, © © CONS ra 

Flowrd, Or youſell Feathers brother, © 
Brut ave they not havg'd forit 2 R 

Bird, Law grows partiall. 

And fits it bur chance. medly? And their Comedies 

V Vill abuſe you or me,or any body; | 

V Ve cannot put our monies ro increaſe 

By lawtiwl uſury,nor break in quier, 

Nor put off our falſe wares,nor keep our wives 

Finer then others, but our ghoſts muſt walk 

Upon their ſtages. TR 3G 7 OE 1458 

Flow. Js net this flat conjuration (' 

. Te make our ghoſtsto walk cre we be dead? 

 Zird, ThatSnathing Miſtris Flowrdewthey will play 
Lhe 


: *s. 


b Lookiug-Glaſſe 
The knare, the | fool, the Divell and all for money, 
Flow Impiety ! 'O thatm ndued with reaſon N 
Should have nd mere grace int ny. ks 
'Bird. Be therenor other 
Vocations as thriving, and more ; k6nef > 


F Baylies, Promoters, [aylors,and Appajitors, 7 PRADO © 


Beadles, and. Martials-men,the ne 

Of che Republque, bur to make.theruſc ves 

Such Monſters, tor they ace Monfters, th'are monſters, 

Baſe finfull, ſhameleſſe,ugly, vile deform 'd 

Pernitions menſlers? 1,7] 
Flow. I have heard our Vicas Tr 4 


| Call play-heuſes 'the Colledges of cranſgreſſion;.” -e\'t 


Wherin the (evcn deadly fins are tudyeds ©” 
Bird. Whythenthe Giry will intime be made 
An univerſity of iniquity, - | 
We dwell by BleckFryers Colledge,where I wonder 
How thatporphane neftof pernitious birds 
Darerouſt rhemſelves there inthe midſt of us © 
So miny good 7 and well diſpoſcd perſons. 
O trapudence? 
Flow.It was a zealous prayer. - © * 
I heard abrother make,concerning Play-houſes | 
Bird For charity whatisig 7 © 
Flow. That the Globe, | * > - 
Wherein (quoth he) raigns avkulevarts of vices = 
Had becn conſurmm'd > The Phenex bnrg'erto Aſtes: TIE. 
TbeFortune whip for a blind whores eye 
He wonders how it ſcap's demoliſhing 
T*rh* time of reformation Laſtly: hewith,d 
The ®z[ mjpht crefſethe Thawes tothe Bear. G ends. 
Aridthere be ſoundly baired ? + -;': - | 


Bire- Wa ny" Acro3 3 | | 
__ -A3 Ws, "4 Flow 


% B N ©” IA 
4 -—__ NY Moſes, Aaleagrt 17 
Indeed it ſom ricks.my ea lence, gs 
ook "<m : Fans pres -plaf a wg 
Bird. I have their ctiſtome'coo for all thi Gr Featherir” 
Tis fit that we wel ae HeMeg rORE roi Jors AS 
CALI 1d gaighg ner Feenioong elf r6 
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r. Reſcins we have brought the things yau habe for. | 
RoſC: Why tis well. «SY; * 

Flow. Pray Sir wharſerve they fox 7, 

Roſc. We uſe themin our peck | Nr: 

Bird.-Are you a Player 2, - Tax. 

Roſe. I am Sir,what of that 2+. ', + = 


n m—_ 


Bird: And is it Jawfull ? * 
Good ſiſter lery cn him, Wall mY 
So fond a calling ? 9D r:9 
Flow- And pops 2. bas © b« 
Bird. Solirreligious ? | | 24.6 


Flew. So unwarrantably >-- 

Bad. oye wer” 'yice >. 

Flozy, To live by fin? = / 

Roſe, My plecn i isupz And ive nac you FP fin 2 
Take away vanity and:yau both m3y.bncak, - 
what ferve+ 24 terre of filling | __ 
Bur rogoynt gew-gawszand to knit rogetncr | 
REY ftrips2 negk- doths, Lect, ribbands penis: E 
And many other ſuch fiketoycs artheſa;:-/ 13k 
Teowmakethe-Baby Nride,a-pretty Pypps bY P 

And you ſweer Fether-mgn,whoſ Crethavgh ahts 

Oreweighs your conſcience,what ſerves ty Reade, bo” 


Fat to plume foll 0 give pride her wings, = 


Looking-Glyſſes + - © Y 
Fo deck vain-glory? ſpoyling rbePeacocks tail 
T*adorn an ldiets' Coxcomb'. Odullignorance! 
How.ill tixuaderſtood what we do mean | > 
For gaed-and honef! they abuſe our Scene. 
And lay we live by vice, indeed tistruc 
Asthe Phiſicians by dilcafes do, 
Only to curerhem, They dolive weſee 
Like Cooks by pamp'*ring ptodigality, 
Vi hith are our fond accuſers. Oathe ſtage - 
We ſet an Uſerer to tell this age 
How ugly looks his ſoul 3 Aprodigall 
Is taught by us how far from liberal 
His folly bears him : boldly Idazefay | ' _ 
There has been moreby us in ſome ane play ' + 
Laigh'tinro wir or vertuegthen hath been | 
By ewenty cedious Le&urs drawn from fin,  _ 
And foppiſh humors ; hence the cauſe dorh riſe : 
Men are not won by th*cars {a well as eycs. 
Firſt ſee whatwe preſent. 
Flow. The fightis able \ =) 2A 1 
TounſanRifie our eyes,and make 'm carnall. VI 3 
Roſe, Will you condemn without examination? 
Bird No Siſter, let us call upall our zcal, 
Aud try the ftrengrh of this cemptarion: 
Satah (hall ſceewe dare deke his Epgins, 
Flow. Tam content» WII : 
Roſe. Then rake your places here, I will come to you 
And moralize theplor, \ & 1532 IM 
Flow. That moralizing 8 
I'do approve, it may be far inſttuRions 


A4 : 


ond 
_ 


The” Miſes DE” 
Scen, Je | 
Enter a deformed fellow, 


# Roſc. We wantnetyou te play Mepboſtofiholi, 
A prettynatutall vizard! --- . 
Dyfor. Whathaye you there ? 
Roſe. A Looking-glaſſe or two, 
Defor, Whatthings are they ? | 
Pray let meſecthem. Heaven,whar fights are here ? 
Fave ſeen a Divell. Looking glaſſes call you them ? 
T here is no Baſiliske bur'a Looking-glafle, 
Roſe, Tis your owntace you ſaw. 
Defor. My own,tHou lieft ; | 
T'denotbe ſuch 5 monſter forthe world. 
P.:\ Look in it now with me. whatfſeeſt thou now? 
Defor An Angel anda Divell. if | 
Roſe. Look on that © | | 
Thou caldſt anAngel,marke ir well, and tell me 


Ist not like, my face 
Deſer. As wereche ſame, : - 


Roſe, Whyfo is thatlike thine. Doſt thou nor ſee; - 


Tis not the Glafie,but thy«deformicy | 
That makes this ugly ſhape; if they be fair 
That view the Glafte,ſuch the reficRions are, 
; This ſerves the body 2 The foul ſees her face. 
| In Comedy,and has no other glaſſe. = 
-  Defor, Nay then farewell, for L had rather ſee 
Hell,then a Looking-glafſe,or Comedy. : 
Exit Defor. 


Ro/e. And yet me thinks ifrwere not for this Glaſſe 


Whercin the form of man beholds his grace, 


Efor, Roſczus, 1 heareyon havea new play ito days 3 


Fe 


—————_— 


| VVereir not pitty you alone ſhould be 


" 


| We could not find: another way to ſee 


| which ſhew'd her fikb, ſhe waſkr ber filth away. 


Looking-Glaſſe % 


How neer our ſhapes approach divinity. ' 
Ladies,letchey who will;our glafſe deride, 

And ſay ir iS an infirument of Pride: 

Iwill commend you far it 1 there you ſee. 

If yee be fair, howtrulyfarr you be: | 

Where finding beautiovs faces , Ido know 

You'l have thegreater care to keepthemſo, 

A heavenly viſion in your beauty lyes, 

which nature hath denyedio yeur own eyes; | 


Debarr'd of that ethers are bleſt ro fee > 

Then take your Glaſles,and your ſelves enjoy 

The benefit of your ſelves: it isnotoy.' |» 

Though ignorance, at ſligbt eſteen har ſerhef,, 

That willpreferve us good, or make us better. 

ACountery flue, ( for ſuck ſhee was,though here + 

Ith* City may be {ome as well as there: ) | ; 

Kept her hands;clean,( for thoſe being alwayes ſcen 

Had told ker elſe,how ſluttiſh ſhe had been) 

Bur had her face as naſtyas tbe fall 

Of a Fiſh-monger,or a uſurers Hall | 

Daub'd ore with dirt: one might have dar'd to ſay 

She was a wve piece of Promethus clay, Wl | 

Notyer inform'd 3 And then her unkem'd hair 

Dreſt up with Cob-webs,made her hag-like tare, 

One daymithin ket pail(for Country Lafles, + 

( Fair Ladies) have no other Leoking-glafiess ) 
She picd her uglineſe ,and fain ſheweuld: 

Hare bluſh't it chrough ſo much dirt ſhe could 

Aſhard,within that water,thatl ſay 


"ts 1 
A +» 


So Comedics,as Poets do ivtend them, | 


Z The Mis fer 


Upon our ſtage 4wo glafſes-oughc there be, 
The Comick Mirrour,and the Tragecy : 
The Comick glafle js full of merry ftrife, 
The low reflection of a Ceunvy life. | 
Grave Tragedy-void vffuch eds ſports - 
Is the (2d glafle of Cities andof Courts. 
Le thew you both, Thalia come and bring 
Tay BusWa'd RR of blond doth 1h 


Serve farſt to ſhew our fault,and vx toto. mend they 


— 


Y3{:15 45 - SCENE | 
Comedy Tj; _—_ Mime, Satyre, 


Comed® ' Hy do you top ? go on. 
Trag.. ' I charge him ftiy* 
My robe of ih Buskins,and' Crown of Gold 
Claim apropriery. 

Com. Your Crown of Gold oY 
Is but the wreath of wealth; *ris mine of Lawrell 


Is verrues Diadem s Thisgrew green and gourlth'4 La 


" 


When nature pittying poore mortallity "y 
Hide thine within the bowels ofthe earth : - 


Mcn looking: up to heaven found this thats minde, We 


.Digging to fiad our hellthey li*e.on thine. 
Treg. 1 know you have tonguecnough,” 

com; Belides my. birrh,rigft”? | 
Givesrme the ficlt pole on, 

Trag « How, your birth- right ? 

{om, Yes Sifter, Birth-right : and a crown befzes 
Put on beforethe Altar of 4polſo _ 
By his dear Pcieſt Phenomoe,ſhe that firſt Qt 
Fall ot her, God rag'd ia Heroique numbers; -- - © 
Trag How came irthen the Magiſtrate decreed 
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Looking-Glaſſe. © 


q1 A publick charge'to furniſh our my Charm, . DP 
| When you were fainr* appeat in raggs. ang ratters, in 
And asyourown © x pences?. AS1ET 3 EY: xy. 
Com, My reward Shs A 
* | Came after, my deſerts wentbefore y Atop Ss oo 
T rag. Deſerts? yes wint.deſerts,when like a gypfic.,, »r 
Yau taoke a pooreand begeerly Pilgrimage pe» 
P 


w_ 


From village unto village; / when Lihen.} 

| As a fitceremony of Religion -. $090 
- | In my fuliftare cantended at the Tomb, och: 7 Hae 
_ I Of mighty Theſawse..;.; LE xa 

Come. | before 'thar time | ES 
Didchaunr oar Hymnes in praiſe of grea. Pay I” 
The ſhceepherds Delyigawhom they xeverencs 1... 
Under the name of Naming,in remembranice. ,,, 
How with them once he kepr Adwmetus ſheep. __ 
And*daylc you urge my poverty, what were you no 
Till Sophacles laydiguilt.upon yonr Bong pet 
You had no ornamemes,no rodeg of ſtate... j- 
Noe rich and glorious Scene; your fict BenefaQors 
VVho were they,bus.the recling Priefls of Baccþuss. 
For which a Goat gavs you reward. and name £: . 

Trag. BurGRer,who were yours, I pray,but. ſuch 
As er forth reliant, bawdy fonners;. - , A 
In honour of the fige.c haſt god Priapss: -.: ® & 

Come. Let age alane,merit mui plead our Title. . * -- 

Trag. And have you ther the torehead . [7 RP 
I ſtalk in Princes Courts,great Kingsand Emperours 
, | Fromtheircloſe cabiners,and Counccll Tables | 
* | Yeil4 me the farall matter of my Scene... -- " 

Com. Inferjeur perſons,and the lighrer yanitics, 
(Of which thisage Ifearejs grown tog fruitfulh) . 


Ye ſabjeRs various cnoughto move 
F ka 


J 
. £< 


[4 
: Kd ws 


to The Mnjes E. . 
Plenrifull ſanghter;  _ © | 
Trag, Laughter ! afit objett 
For Poetryroaymat. n | 
Gom. Yes, Laughter is my © "cis a per 
In man efl; mall ro his realon kg | MO 
Trag. Sos | 
. But Imove "IO and chaefriphies the guilty | 
From his dear fins he that ſees Oeajpus © 
Inceſtuous, ſhalfbehold him blind withall. - 
VVho views Oroftes as a Parricide;- 
Shall ſee him laſht with Faries too ;- Th! Ambitious © - 
Shall fear Promethews Vulcures Daring glurtony Fe 
Stand frighted ar the fight of Tartelins ,, SS 
And every family great in fins as bloud * © 
Shake at thE tniemory of Pelops houſe. 
Who will rely on forrunes giddy ſmile 
That hath ſeen PriemaRed on the Rage ? - - 
Com, You move with fea r,l work as mach w wot ſhame; 
A thing more powWerfnllin a generous breſt, 
Who ſeesanearing Paraſite abus'd 2 
A covetuous Bawd laugh'd 32 aniginorant _ | 
Cheared : a pglorigus Senldicr knockt;/and baffl* 'y el | 
Acrafcy ſeryanr uhipt ; aniggard chu! bd 
Howrding tip Dicing monies for his Sonne ; 8 
Aſpruce fantaſtique Courtier, a mad Foarer, 


Ajcalous Tradeſman, an over-weening Lady, ** > j 


— corrupt Lawyer rightly perſonated, © 
Bat (if he havea bluſh ) will bluſh, and ſhame 
As well co a thoſe follies,as to own them, one 
Trag, Thefubje& of my Sceneis in che perſons 
Grearcr, as inthevices; Athifts, Tyrancs. | 
O're-daring Favon its, Trayrors; Paraſirs, 
The Wolves and Cars of are lgChha a language OY 


Pd / 
* 


Ld 
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Loking-Glaſt 
High as the men, arid lewd as their crimes 
] thunder fotth wirhterrous and amazemene 


- -[ Untothe gaftly wondering Audience, 


Ofthy light Miſtris, ſo yeild thou to meg 
Fantaſtique Mime. 
Mmie. Fond Satyre why to thee ? 

$48. | As che atrendant of the nobler Dame, 
And of my ſelfe moreworthy ? * | 
Mime How ! more worthy. he 
Szt, As one whoſe whip of Qeel can vith a lah 
Imprint the CharaRters of ſhame ſo deep, 
Even in the'brazen forchead of proud (in, 
That not ererniry ſhal wear ir our, 
when I but frown'd in my Lecilius brow, 


Freezd the chill ſoul: whileevery guilty breſt 
Stood fearing of difleQion, as afraid 


To be anatomiz'd by that sklfull hand ; 


And hayecach artery, nerve, and yeinof (in 


. | By it laydopen to che publique ſcorn. 


I have+*varruſt theproudcſt; greateſt tyrants 
Have quak'd below my poweituil whip, half dead 
With expeQation of the ſmarting jerk, 


, Saryie. And as my Lady takes deſerved/place 


Each cenſcious cheek grew red, and a cold trembling 


26 


VVhoſe wound no falvecan care ; each blow deth leaye 


A laſting ſcar, thar with apoyſon eats 
Into the marrow of their famzes and lives z 
Th'eretnallukcer ro their memorics! 

VV har can your Apiſh- fine geſticularions 


My man-like- M enky Mme, viedowntorbis ? 


Mime. When men through fins were grown ur, lik 
 theGods, 
Apcs grew to be Jike men; thereforeIthink 
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#3 ' The Muſes - 
My Apiſh imitation, Brother Beadle, 
Does as good:-feryiceto referm-bad manners 


As your proud whip,with allhisfirksand jerks,. -.:. -_ | 
Thc Spartans when they ſtroye t'exprefie the loarthe 


ſomneſſe_ 


Of Drunckennefſe to their children. brought aflave, 
Some CaptiveHelot, over:charg?d-with wine *.....-. 
Kecling inthius 3<---His eycs thor out with Garing, 


A firc in his noſe, a burning redueſſe _ 
Blazing in either cheeke, his hair upright, 


' His congue and fences falteripg: and his Stomack py 


Or burden'd ready to diſcharge his load 

In ech mans face he nd. This made *em ſce 
And hate that fin of ſwin,and notof men, 
Would I exprefic a'complementall youth, 


Thatchinkshimſelt aſprnceand expert Courtier, 


Bending hisfupple hammes, kiſſing his hands, 
Honevring Shooſtrings,(cruing his writh'd face 
To ſeverall poſturs of affeRion, 

Dancing an ent*rtainement to his friend, 

V Vho would net think it a ridiculeus motion? . 
Yet ſuch there be that very-much pleaſetbemſelres 
In ſuch l;ke Antique humouts - To our own fins 
VV ill be Moles, even to thegrofiſeſt of 'ems 
Bur.in anothers lite we can fpy forth 


| Theleaft of faults witheyes as ſharp as Eagles, = 


Orthe Epidaureen ſerpent; Now.in me, 
where ſelt-loyc caſts not her Egyptien miſts, 
They find this thiſ- becoming foppifhneile, 
And atterwatdsapply'itco themielves2. 
This(Satyre) is theuſe of Mimique Elves. , 
Trae. Sifter lets lay this poor contention by, 
And friendlylive rogether, if one womb 
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Looksag-G la Iit "% bt 3. M1 
Too narrow to contain us On this Stage | 


| VVeell plead atryall; and in one year contend | 


x 
i 


Which ſhall do beſt $ thathaſt, ſhe rhen char ſhall 
By the moſt ſacred and imparriall judgemcne 
Of our Apollo, beſt deſerve the Bayes, © 
Shall hold tWintire poſſeſſion of the place, 
Come- 1 were unworthy if I ſhould 
Appeal from his tribunall; Be it ſo: 
I coubt net but hi cenſure runs withme; - 


- | Never may anything thar's ſad and tragicall 


Dare to:approach hispreſence; let him be 
So happy aStathink noman is wretched, 
Ortchat there isa thing call'd miſery, IV 
Tyag. Suck is my prayer,thathe may only (ce, 

Notbethe ſubje& of a Tragedy ! 
Siſter, a truce till then that vice may bleed, 
Letus joya whips together, 

Come Tis agreed, | 

-. Mime. Let it br your office to prepare 
The Maſque which we intended 

Mime, Tis my care 


Fxeunt 


Flowr, How did ſhe ſay? a Maſe? Brother fly hence, 


| Fly hence; Idol: cry will overtake us. 


Roſc; lc was a Maſque ſhe ſpake of , 2 rude Dance 
Pretented by the ſeven deadly fins 


'Þ - Bid, Still *cis a MafleSiſter, away I tell, you 


It is a Maſle; aMaſſcof vile Idolatry, + 
Koſ. Tis but afiwple Dance, brought imo ſhew 


The native foutnelfe and deformity 


Of: gur dearkin, arid what anvgly gueſt, 


I4 The Maſes 
He entertains, admits him to his breſt j 


Songarid Dance, 4 


7 hat never could am:aſurekuow | 

How (hall we fing to pleaſe the Scene 

That never yet couldkeep a mea” ? 

Diſorder is the Maſque we bring, nl 
Ard diſords are the Tunes we ſing. = 
Noſonnd in our har h ears can fine a place 
But higheſt Trebles ,or the loweſt Baſe 


F! 3w, See Brother, if mens hearts and conſcienes 
Had notbeen ſcar'd,and cauterized, how could they 
Aﬀet theſe filthy harbingers of hell! 

Theſe ProQtors of Belztbab, Lasifers Hinch -boycs! 
Roſc. I pray ye ftirre your ſelves within a while 
| Exuxt 


Say,ine Dance howſhall ole 


Roſcins Solins 


And here, unleſſe your favourable mildneſic 
V.Vitch hope of mercy,do encourage us, 
Our Anthor bids-us end 2 he dares gor venture 
Neither what's paſt, nor thac which is ro come 
Lipon his Counrety, *tis ſo weak, andimpacene 
It cannot ſtand acryall : nor dares hope 
The benefitof his Clergy ; bur ifr;gour 
Sit ludge, muſt of neceflity be condemn'd 
To Vulcaa er the Spunge: all he ean plead 
Is a delire of Parden: tor he brings you 


i a Sa — 


| Flow. I thought youraught two vices for one verwe: 
| B -Roſc, 


" Looking-Glaſſe 
No plot ar all, bur a meer Ole Podarie, 


| Amedly of illplac'd, and worſe pen'd hamours;; 


His defire was in Single $cens to ſhew 

How Comedy preſents each fingle vice 
Kediculous, whole number as Geir Charader 

He bortows from the man rowhom he ows 

All che poorskill ke has, great Ariſtotle, 

Now if you can endureto hear the reſt, 

Y*are welcome ; if youcannor, do bar tell, 

Your meaning by ſome figne, and all farewell, 

If you will tay, reſolve ropardon firſt ; 

Our Author will deſeryeir by offending. 
Yerithemifle apardon, as in juſtice ; 
You cannot grant it, though your mercy may, ! 
Still he hath this lefras a comfort to him , 
That he pieks forth a ſubjeR ofhis Rime 
May loſe perchance his credir, nor Bis time, 

Finis Aﬀtiis I. Exit 


ACTVS2. SCENA z 


Roſcius Bird. Flowrdew. 


Roſe. R Ect;ve your places, The firſt that weepreſent 
 L\caresbeextrea of yertve neceſſary mour 
conver/arion , caliedComitas or courtefie, which , as«[t 
other yertues ,bajh her deviations from the Viean, The 
one Colax , thet ts ſtem gver-courteont , fafis into aſers 
vil flattery, the «tbr ( as fooles fall into the contraries 
which they (hunn( is Diſcolus, who hating to be @ (It+ 
viſh Parrafit growes into peevizhmye and impertinent 


diftafte, 


| 


T6 . _ -The Maſes 

Roſc, So does Philoſophy, butthe Afors enter, 
24 * Colax. Dyſcolus, 

Colaz. Houw far they fin againſt humanity 

Thatuſe you thus ! Belieye me *tis a ſymrome, 


Of blaſptiemy, and rudnefle, ſo tovex = mY 


A gentle, modeſt nature, as yours is. 
Dyſco. Why doſt thou vex me then > 
Colax. 1? Heavendefend! 

My breeding has been berter;1vexyon r 
You that L-know ſo verteous, juſt and wiſe, 
So pyous, and religious, ſo admir'd, 

So lov'd of all ? 

Dyſ. Y Vile thou not leave me then 
Ercrnall terture ?-could your cruelty finde 


No back butmine, that you thought broad enough = 


To bear the load of all theſe Epherhites ? 
Pious, Religious, he rakes me for a fool, 
Vereceus and juſt ? Sir, did I ever cheat you, 
Cozen, or gull you ; that you call me juſt, 
And vertuqus ? Iam grown the.comon ſcoffe 
Ofallche world, the ſcoffe of allcthe world ! . 
Celax, The world is grown too vile then, 
Dyſc, Soart thou, 

Heaven! Tamturn'd rigicolous |! 

Colaxr, You ridiculous 2 : 

But*tis arrimpious age ; There was a time... 

( And pitty *tis ſo.good a time had wings 


-- fly-away;) when'reverence was payd 


Toa gray head; *rwas helda lacriledge 
Notexpicable, todeny reſpe& _ 
To one, Sir, of your years and gravity. 


Dy/. My years and gravety 1 Why how old am 1?” 


I am notretten yet, or grownſo rank 


_ 


A 
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Looking-Glaſſes 7 
As T ſhould ſmellot}'grave : O times and manners [ 
Well Colas, well; go on, ye may abuſe me, PE. 
Poor duft and aſhes, wermes-mear, yeares,and grfvety; | 
He takes me for a Carelefſe j whatſce you | 
Socrazy in me ,TI havehalti my tecth : 

I ſee with ſpeecles,do 1 not > and can walkroo 

With th'bencfitof my ſtaſfe, marke if I cannorr 

B ut you Sir at your pleaſure with years and gravity 

Think medecripit, , 

Colaw, How , decriptfiry 

1 ſee young Roſes bud within your cheeks, 3 

| Andaquick aQive bloyd run free and freſh 

Through your veins. * 

Dy/co. I amturn'd boy again x | 

A very ſtripling , School-boy; havel1 nor 

Theltch, and kibes , am1 notſcab's and mangy 
Abour the wriſts and hams , | 

Colax.- Still Dyſcolus ,v»---- ' 

Dyſco, Dyſcolus 1 and why Dyſcolus, when were we 
Grown ſo familiar ;Dyſcolus by my-name 

Sure weare Pyladesand Qreftes are we not © 

Speak good Pylades; 

Colax, Nay worthy Sir -I6&0: 

Pardon my errer *ewas without intent 

Of an offence, Ile find ſome oathername 

To call you by-=--- - 

Dyſe. What do you'meanto call me ? 

Fool? Ale ? or Knave ? my nameis nor ſo bad * 

As that I am aſham'don't, ; | 

Claw. Still you take all worſe then it was meant, 

You are too jealous. 45 28 Py ts 

Dyſco, Jealous 71hx'nor cauſe for't, my wifcs hoacſts 

Doſi ſee my horns 2doft 7if thoudolt, © | 
@3 3 23 Y'Vrite 


a 18 The: Muſes 
VVrite Cockold in my forchead; do, write Cuckold 
With 4que-fortis, dos Jealons! 1 am jealous ; 

Free ofthe Company ! wife, 1 amjealous, 

C o7ax. I mean ſuſpirious. 

For what ? for treaſon , fellany, or murder ? 

Carry merto the Tuſtice : bind me over 

Dyſc. How ! ſuſpitieus ? 

For a ſuſpitious perſon | hang me too 

For a ſuſpitiousperſom! O, O, O, 

Some conrteous plague ſeizc on me, and free my ſou} 

Fromthis immortal] corment , every ebing 

I mect with is vexation-, and this, this 

Ts the vexation of yexa tions, ; 

The Hell of Hells, and Diyell of Divellc. 

Flow, For pitty ſ*ke fret net the good old Gentleman, 
Diſc. O 1! havel net yer corments great enough, 

But you muſt ad ro my affliton > 

Brernall filence ſeize you | 

Colex. Sir weſtrive Wo 

To pleaſe you, but youſti!lwiſconſtrue vs. 

Diſc. 1 muſt be pleaſ'd , a very babry aninfant | 

I mult be pleal*d, give me ſome pappe, or plums 

Buy me aratcle, or a hobby-horle, | Rn! 
Toftill me,do ! bepleaſd? would hayeme get 
A Parafite ro be flatter'd ? | 2x2 
Co!, How ? a Paraſite ? 
A cogging flattering, flaviſhParafite ? 
Things I abhor and hate. Tis not the belly 
Shall make my brains a captive. Flattercrs ! 
Seuls below reaſon will not ſtoop ſo low 

As togiveup their —— ; only flartcrers 
Moreby anothers whceele. They have no paſhons 47 
Free eo themſelves. All their aRions, -: .._ Foe 
| ; a Qualities 
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Lookeng-Glaſſe 19 
Qualitics, humors, appctices, d=fires, | 
Nay wiſhes, vows and prayers, diſcourſe and thoughts 
Are but anothers bondman, Lerme | 
Atthe Turks Gallies ; be eternally 
Damn'd to a Quarry: In this ſtate my minde 
Is free : A flattercr has not ſoul ner body ; 
What (hall I ſay ?----No I applaud yourtemper, 
Tharin a generous brauenefle, take diftaſte 
Ar ſuch whoſe ſervill nature ſtrivesto pleaſe you, 
Tis royal] in you Sir, : 
Dy/e. Ha ! Whats thare ? 
Colax, A ferther ſtuck upon your cloak. 
Dyſc. Aﬀeather! * 
And whathave you to do with my feathers ? 
VVhy ſhould you hinder me from celling th'world 
I do not lycon flock-beds ? | 
Colas, Pray be pleaſ'd. 
T bruſh it off for meer reſpeR T bare to you, 
D;/c. ReſpeR, a fine reſpeR,Sir is it not, 
To make the world to believe I nouriſhvermine ? 
 O death, death, death, if tliat our graves hatch worms 
VVirhout tongues to torment us, let'um have | 
VVhart teeth they will. I mect not here an objeR 
Burt adds to my afflition! furcI amanor 
A man, I could nor then be fo ridiculous : 
My ears are overgrown, I aman Aﬀe ; Z 
Iris my ears they gaze at 2 What ſtrang Hep, 
Cextaxre or Gorgin amT rturn'd into ? 
Vihar Circe wrought my Metamorphoks ? i 
If Ibea beaſt, ſhe might have made me a Lyon, 
Or ſomching not rediculous! O Aron, 
IfI dobranch like thee, itis my fortune! Z 
| Why looketheyon - elſe ? chiere is within A 
| 3 


\ 
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A glaſſe they ſay,tharhas firange quantities inic 5 

Thar ſhall reſolve me. Twillin to ſee 

Whether or Ro, I man er monſter be, + ns 


FPEEMNS, 
To them Delis, Aphobhuse 


Bird, Who be theſe ? They look like preſumption, and 
Diſpaire. 

Reſe And ſuch they are. _T'bat is Afhobus, oxe that 

out of an impins confidence fears nothing Theotber Deilut 

that from an a4thifticall d;Arut, ſhakes at the motion 

of a reed, . Theſe arethe extreamsof Fortitude, that 

fteers an evencourſe betw een over-much daring, and 

overmuch fearing, 

Flow. V Vhy fiayes this reprobate Colax ? 

Roſc. Any vice 

Y cilds work for flattery, 

Flow. . A good DoQrine,matk it, 

Delizs. Is it poſſible,did you nor feare it, ſay you ? 

To methe meer relation !s an ague. | 


* Good Aphobos, no more ſuch tirrible tories; 


I would nor for 2 world ye alone co night: 

I ſhall have ſuch range dreams 1 | 

Apho, What can there be | 

That] ſhould fear ? the Gods ?if they be good, . 
F'is finto fear them ; if not good, no Gods ; 

And then jet them fear me, Or are they Divells 
That muſt affright me ? 


' B:lizs, Divellsr where good Aphobus ? 


I thoughtther-was ſome conjuring abroad, 
Tis ſucha terrible wind O here 11s 3 Now 


_—_— -- 


it 


Loking-Glaſſe 2Y 
Nov it is here again } © fill , ftill, ill, 


' Apho. Whats the matter ? 


Deilus. Scill it followes me |! 
The thing is black, behind; ſoon as the Sun _ 
But ſhines, it haunts me ? Gentle ſpirit Icave mer . . 
Cannot you lay him Aphobvs: what an ugly looks it has! 
With eyes as bigg as ſawcers , noſterils wider . 
Then Barbers baſons 1 
Apho, Tisnothing Deilus ; 
Bur your weak phancy , that from every ebjet - js. Fa 
Draws arguments of fear. This terrible blackthing-"-= 
Deil« Where ts it Aphobns ? 
Pho,--<--Is but your ſhadow Deilus. 
Del. And ſhould we not fear ſhadowes ? 
Apbo.- Nor why ſhould we ? 
Deil. VVho knows but they come learing after us 
To ſteal away the ſubſtance ? watch him Aphobus, 
Apho 1 nothing fear. 
Colax. I de comend your volour, ; 
"That fixes your grear ſoul faſt as a Center, | 
Not to be moved with dangers ; let ſlight cock- bars. 
Be ſhaken with a wave, while you ſtand firm 
Like anundaunted rock , whoſe conftanthardn 
Rebears the fury of the raging Sea. 
Daſhing it ia froth, Baſe fear doth argue 
f\ loy/ degeneratefoul. 
Dei}, Nowl fear every thing- : 
Colax Tis your diſcretion, Every thing has danger 
Anl{ therefore everything is to be fcar'ds 
Ido tplaud this wiſdom: Tis a ſymprome 
Of weary providence, Histoo confident rashnefle 
Argues a ſtupid ignorance in the ſoul, | 


A blind and ſenſcelefle judgement zgives me fear  _. 
B 4 _ 


WI. The Mnſes | 
Te manthe fort , *tis ſuch a circumſpeR 
And wary Sentenell---- 
Flowrd. Now ſhame take thee for 
A Luke-warm formaliſt, 
Colax.---- But daring valeur 
Vncapable of danger ſleeps ſecurely, 
Andlcaves anopen enterance to his enemies, 
Deil, What are they landed: 
Apho. Who ? 
 Dei!, The enemies 
That {olex talks off 
Apho. It they be I carenot ; 
Thoapgh they be Gyants all , and arm*d with thunder. 
Deil. Why do you nor fearthuader ? 
Apho, Thunder ? no! 
No more than ſ{quibs and crackers 
Deil. Squibs and crackers ? 


I hepe there be none here ! &lid, ſquibs and crackers ! 


The meer EpitomiesSof the Gun-powder Treafon, 
Fanx in a lefler yolume, 

phe, Ler fools gaze 

At bearded ſtars, iris all one to me 

As ifthey had been ſhay'd---thus, thus would I 
Our beard a Meteour, for I mightas wcll 
Name it a prodigy when my candle blazes, 

Px Is therea Comet ſay you 2» Nay I ſaw ir, 
It reach'e from Paulsto Chativg, and portends 
Some certaineminent danger to th'inhabirangs 
T wixt thoſe two places : I'le go gera lodging 
Our of its influence. | 

Colax. will that ſerve ? ==-I fear 

Je threarens generallruinero the Kingdom, 
Poil, T'le ro ſomeorther Countery, 


Colax 


% 
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Colax, Ther's danger to etofle the Seas. | 
41 1s there no way , good Cole, 
Te croffe the Sea by land ? O the ſcituation ! 
The horrible ſcituation of an Ifland'! | 
Colax, You fir are far above ſuch frivolous thoughts, 
You fear not death, 
Alphe, Nor I, 
Colax. Net ſudden death. 
Alphoe, No more then ſudden fleeps : Sir I dare dye, 
Deil. I dare nor, death ro meig terrible | 
I will not dye. 
Alpho. How can you Sir prevent it? 
Deil, VVhyLwill kill my ſelfe. 
Col. Avaliant courſe; 
And the right way to prevent death indeed. 
Your ſpirit istrue Roman ! = Bur yours greater 
"That fear not death, nor yer the manner of ity 
Should heaven fall---- 
Apho. Why then we ſhould have Larks- | 
Dil. I ſhall never care Larks azain while I breathe 
Col. Or ſhould the earthyawa like a ſepulchre, 
And with an open threat ſwallow you quicke ? 
Apho. T'would ſave me the expences of a grave. 
Del. Thad rather trouble my executors by th'halfe, 


 Apho. Cannens to me are pot-guns. 


Dejl. Pot-guns to me 

Are Cannons ; the report will irike me dead. 
Ahe. A Rapicr's but a bodkin. 

Deil,' And a bedkin, | | 

Tr is a moſt dangerous weapon 3 ſince I read 
Of Julius Ceſars death, I durſt nor venture 
Intoa Taylors ſhop for fear of bodkins, 


Aþbe, O ctarthe valiant Gyants ſhould again 
LY . Rebel 
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Rebell againſt the Gods, and beſcige Heaven, 
So I might be their leader. | 
Col, Had Encclanus 5 LENg 
Been half ſo yalianr, Tove had beenhis priſoner, 
Alpho, Why ſhould wethink there be ſuch things as 
. dangers'? | 
Scyla, Charybdis, Python are but fables, 
Medeas Bull, and Dragon very tales: 
Sea monſters, Serpents, all Pocricall figments. 
Nay Hell ir ſel fe, and Acherow meere inventions, 
Or were they rue; as they are falſe, ſhould | he 
So timerous-asto fear theſe bug-bear Harpyes, 
Meduſas, Centaurs Georgus ? | 
Deil. © good Aphobus, 
Leave conjuring, or take me into th'circle, 
V Vhat ſhall I do good Colax ? | 
 Colz Sirwalkein, 
Thereis theyſay,'a Lodking- Glaſle, a ſtrange one 
Of admirabic vertucs, that willrender you 
Free from jnchantwents, 
Deil, How ! a Looking glaſle ? 
Deſt chink Icancndureir ? why there lyes 
A man within't, in ambuſh to entrap me. 
I did bur lift my hand up, and preſently 
Catech'r at it, 
Colax, *T was the ſhadow Sir of your ſelfe. 
Truſt me, = meerreficion, 
Deil, 1 will traſt thee. Exits 
Aphe, V Vhat Glafle is thar ? 
Calax, Arrick to frighe the Idier 
Our of his wits , a Glaſle ſo full of dread, 
Rendering untothe eye ſuch horrid ſpeRles: 
As would amaze eyen you, Sir I go think a 
Our 


| Looking-Glaſſe 
Your optick nerves would ſhrinkin the beholdiag : 
This if your eye endure, Iwill confefle you. 


The Prince of Eagles, \ | 
Alphs, Look to it eyes, if ye refale this ſight, 
My nayles ſhall damne you to eternall nighr, Exits 


Col, Secing no hope of gain, I pack them hence, 
: Tis gold gives flattery all her cloquence, 


SCENS3 
Acolaſtas. Anaiſthetus, 


Roſci. Temperance zthe mediocrity of enjoying pleaſures, 
when they are preſent . aud a moderate deſirc of thei beyng 
abſent; Andtheſe are the extreams of that yertue, Acola- 
ftus a 2oluptuors Epicure, that out of an immoderate , and 
#1tamn'd defire , ſerhs after all pleaſures, promiſcuouſly , 
without refpett of honeſt or lewfuls, The other Anaiſthe- 
rus « zzeer Anchorite that delights im nothing, not inthoſa . 
lexitimate"recreations allow'd of by God and natare, | 
Acolaft, © now for an eternity of eating ] 

Fool was he that wiſh'd but aCranes ſhortneck : 
Give me one, nature', long as is a Cable, 

Or Sounding-line, and all rhe way a palate 
Totaſt my meate the lopger. I would have 

My ſenſes feaſt rogether ; nature envied us 

In giving fingle pleaſures ; let me have 

My ears, eyes, palate, noſc, and touch, at Once 
Injoy their happineſſe; lav mc in abed | 
Made of a ſummers cloud g ro my embraces 
Give me aYerzs hardly yet fifteen, 

Freſh, plump, and aQtive , ſhe that Mars enjoy'd 
Is grewn too flale : And then atthe ſame initang o 
| y 


[] 


. 
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My rench is plead, l wonld delight my Gphe 
With piQures of Diana, and her Nympths, 
Naked, and bathing. drawn by ſome &pe/es, 
By chem ſomeof our faireft Virgins ſtand ; 
ThatlT may ſee whether *cis Artor Nature 
Which higltens moſt my bloud and appetite, 
Noe ceaſe I here. Give me the ſeaven Orbs 
To charm my ears to their czleſtiall lures, 

To which the Angels that do move thoſe ſpheays 
Sballfing ſome amorous ditcy ; nor yer here 

Fix my bounds, The for himſelte (hall fire 
The Phznex neſt to make me perfume 

While Ido cate the bird, and ercrnally 

Qyaffe of eternal! Ne&ar. Thele lingle, are 
Burtorments, but toperher. O cogerher ! 

Each is a Paradice, Having gotſuch objeds 
To pleaſe the ſenſes, give me ſenſes roo 
Fir to rectivethoſe objeRts: Give me rherefote 
An Eagles eye, a blond-hounds curions ſmell, 
A Staggsquick hearing, let my feeling be 

As ſubtile as the Spiders, and my raſte 

Sharpe asa Squirrills : Then I'le read the Alcoran, 
And whar delights that promiſes in future 
]'lepraRiſe in rhe preſent 


Bird. Heatheniſh Glurron ! | 
| Flow. Baſebc!ly-Gad, licentious libertine! 


Axa;. And 1dothinke there is no plesſure at all 


Bur in contemning pleaſures; Happy Niebe 


And blefſed D sphxe, and all ſuch as are 

Turn'd ftocks and ſtones, would I were Lawrell coo 
Or marble, I or any thing inſenfible- 

It is 2 toyle for me to eat or drink, 


Only for natures ſatisfaQtion ; | 
" ; Would 


 Lovking-Glaſſe =, 


VVou!s I could live wittiout ir. Tomyear 

Muſick is bur a mangdrake; To my ſmell 

Nard ſents of Ruc and wormwood ; and {cafte 

Ne&ar with as much loathing, and diftafte 

As gall, or alioes, or my Doctors portion. 

My eye Can meet noobje@ bur I hate it. ft 
Acole, Come brother&Sroique be not ſo melancholy, * - 


Anat, Be not fo fooliſh brorker Epicure, 


Aco. Ceme wee'l go and {ce a Comed 
Thy heavy ſpirirs up, 
Anat, A Comedy ? 


yathar will aiſe / 


Surel delight muchin theſe royes ?.1.can | 
VVith as auch patience hear the Maryiners 


Chide in a ſtorme, , . | 
Aces, Then lets po drinke a while, 


Anai. *Tis too much labour ; Happy Tantalus 


That nevcr drinks + 

Acs. A lictle Venery 

Shall recreate my ſoule. 

Aza, Yeslikench, : 


Fortis no berter ; 1.could wiſh an heire, - 
Bur thar / cancoet takethe pains to get One. 


Aco, VVhy, martyy:; 2f. your conſcic 


nce beſotender; | . 


As not todo it otherwiſe ; Tica *cis lawfull, 
Ana, TrueMarrimony's ror hing elſe indeed 


But fornication licenc'd, Jawfull Adyleery. ; 
O heavers! howall my ſenſes arewide ſluces py 


Toletindiſconrent and miſcries! 


How happy are the Moles that have no eyes! 


. How blefſt the Addersthat have no cars 


They nc ver ſcencr hear ought charaffi 


is them, 


Bur happier they thax have no ſence. ax all; 


Thar neither {6c , gor hear, tail, ſmell, nor feel. 
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Any rhingto torment them ſouls were given 

To torrur bedics, man hasreaſontoo-- 

To ad unto the licapof his diftruRtions. 

I can (ſcenothing whhour ſenſe, and motion, 

But I do wiſh my ſclfe trans forni'gd:-into it. 

Col, Sir, I commend this remperagce; your aq foul 
Is able to concemne theſe petty bairs: -- 

Theſe ſlight tEmprarions » Which wetittle lectin; 5 
Thar are indeed Lut names ; Heaven ir ſel fe knows | 

No ſuch like thing ;rhe lars nor eace nor drink, 

' Not lyewithone another ; and you imitar « 

' Thoſe glorious bodies, by which tioble abRinence 5 

You gainthe naines of moderate, chafte, and ſober ; 
While this effeminate gets the infamoits terms 
OfGlutton, Drunckard, and adulterer; _ 

Pleaſurs, that arenqrmans, as man isman, + + 
But as his nature ſympathies with beaſts. "1p 
You ſhall be thethird Cats. This grave look 

And rigid eye- brow will become a-Cenſor. 

But Iwill fit you with an obje& vir, -* 

My noble Anaiſtheyws, that will pleaſe you. 

Ie is a Looking=Gla fie; wherein at once 

Youw-may ſee allthediſmall groves and caves, | 
The horrid ka dark cells, and barren deſerts, :- 
With whatiri Hell itelfe can dilmaltbe, 
' Anaiſ, ThatisIndee&aproſpe& -fitforme ons 
Acal, He cann6bſeeatockor ftone,bur preſencſy -- 

He wiſhes to be turn'd to one of thole,' - 


I have another. hfimdar, 1 cannorſee--- fu W954 
A far reluyrorey fon, with full 4li>he- 2 worn 
VVallow in dirs bur? dowiſhmyſelfc 1 GT 
Transferm'd int6 that bleſſed Epicure. (£12 335) 


Or, whenT view tbe hor follations Farrow 52964 2666 6. 
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Renew his p\eaſures with freſh appeticeg 

I wiſh my ſelfc that little bird of love. 

Colax. It news you 2 man of a ſoft moving elay, 

Not made of flint, nature has been bauncifull 

To provide plea{urs, and ſhall we be niggards- 

Arplentious beards ? He's a diſcourteous gueſt 

That will obſerve a dycrar a fcaft. 

When natute rhought the earth alone too linle 

To finde us meat, andtheretore ſtor'd the ayr 

With winged creaturs, not contented yer, 

She madethe warer frnirfull co delighc us, 

Nay I believe the other Element roo 

Doth nurſe ſome curious dainty for mansfood ; 

If we woalduſethe kill ro catch the Salamander ; 

Did ſhe do this to have us eax with remperance ? 
Or when ſhe gave ſo many different Odors 

Of ſpices, unguents, and all ſprts of flowers, 
She cry'd not-=---ftop your noſes: would the give ug 

Salweeta quire of wing'd, Mufitians 

. To have us deate ? or when ſhe plac'd ushere  . 

Heye in a Paredice, whercſuch pleaſing proſpeRg 

So many raviſhing colours entice the eye, , _ 

VVas it to haye us winck? when thebeſtow'd 

Sopowerfall faces, fuch commanding beaucics 

Oa many glorious Nymphs, wasir ta ſay 

Be chaf} _ continent ? not tacnjoy 

All plraſurs, ard atfull, were.ro make nature. 
Guilty of thatſhe ne're was guilty of, 

A vanity in her works . ..;. + 

Acol, A Learned Lecture 

Tis fit ſuch grave and ſolid arguments | 

Have their reward--» - hexe---- halfe of my eftaie 

T'inventa pleaſure never taſted yer, 


o 


f 


Thar 
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| That I may be the fiſt ſhall make ie ſtale; 

Col.” Wichin Sir is a Glafſe chat by refleRion 

Dorh ſhew the image of all ſorts of pleaſures 
Thatcuer yet were aQed , more variecy 

Than A7etines piures, 

Aco. llelcethelewel; | 

Fax though ro do moſt moves my appetite, 

I leve to (ee, as well as aQ delighr. "Baſe 
Bird, Theſe are the things indeed the age doth teach, 
Dear heart, what a foule fink of fins runhere! 

Flow, In ſooth itis the common ſhoxe of lewdnefle. 


Scene 4, 
Aſvtus. Ancleutherus, 


Roſc, Theſe are Anclentherus @n iHiberal! , nizgardly U- 
ſeret, that will ſel heaven to purchaſe earth. Thet hu ſon 
Aſorus, a profuſe Predigal{, that willſell earth to buy 
Heſl, The extreams of liberality, which preſcribes a medie- 
crit) in rhe getting and ſpending of 1iches, 
Aneleu, Come boy, go with me to the Scriveners » go 
Afot. ] _ = hope you would have ſaid a Bawdy 

uſe, | 
Anel Thence co th*Exchangpe. 
Alot. Ne, tothe Tavern Father 
Azcl. Bea good busband boy , tollow my counſell 
Afoe. Your counſell 2 No dad ,'rake you mine, 
And be a good fcllow--.- ſhall we go and roare ? 
S*1;d Father I hall never live r9ſprad. | 
Thar you have gotalready>---Pox of Arturneys, 
Marchanrs, and Scrivencrs, I would hear youtalke 


0 tDravers, Panks, and Panders, | 
# Anel 


| Ancl. Prodigall child ! 


' Lookin , 


Thou deſt got know the ſweets of gerting wealth: 

Aſot. Nor you the pleaſurethat 1 rakein ſpending i *y 

To feed on Caveare, andeat Anchoves! 

Anel. Aſotus, my deare ſon, talk nattome 

Of your Anc hoves, er your Caveare. 

No, feed on Widdowes, haveeach mealec an Oipkan - 

Serv'd to your Table, or a glibbery heire *3, ;"3 

With all his lahids melted ;uton morgage; | 

The Gods themſelves feed not onſuch tine daintied, - 

Such farting, thriving eyct, 

Aſot, Truſtme Sir, 

I am aſham'd la--ro call you Pather, , 

Ne'reeruſtme now I'm cometo be 2 Gentlemans i 

One of your hzvings, and thus cark and cares» - 

| Come, I will ſend fora whole Coach or two | 

Of Berk -fdeLadyes, and we will be Joviall ! + 

Nhall the world ſay you pine and pinch for nothing ? 3 

Well dee your pleaſure, keep me ſhort of monies; 

When you are dead, as dye I hope you muſt, 

Ile make a ſhifc ro _ one halfeart lea 

Ere you are coffin'd, and the orber halfe 

Ece you are fally laid i into your grave. 

Were not you better help away with ſome of it > + 

Bur you will Rarve your ſelfc, that when yarerouen, 

One--Have at all of mine may fetirfiying. 

And 1 will have your bonescurt into Dice, 

And make you guilcy of the ſpending of ic : 

Orl will geta very handſome bowle _ 

| Madcof your #kull,co drink'r away 11 healths, | 

Anel. Thar'snot the way to thrive ! No, fic ddbeosd 

'On thy eſtate, as Log it is nor hatch'd, 

| Into maturityF- : jg 
I : A/dsi 4 


52. OS, | The. Unſes 
Aſie, Marry will broodupon.it , TE 
Ard hatch it into chickin; eapons , henns , . 


oh Pos guailes,wQod-cocks, (nites, & pheſantss 


The beſt that can.be got tor love or maney,, 

There is nolife ro drinking! - / | 

On O Jes» hed ECL? 36, f lp Ls (2 

x:Riongufury, and-opreflion,. . _  - 

Twenty I'th hundred is &yery NeQar, 

And wilt thou, waſtfull:Jad, fpend in a'ſupper 

what Ewith ſweat and labouy, care and induſity 

Have been an age a ſcraping uptogether, 

No, no A/:tus, iruſt gray-head experience; 

As 1 have been ari Ox& a piinfull ©xe,: 

A dilligenrztoyling 5am laborious Oze, _ 

To plow:upqold for thee 340.1 would have thee---- 

* A/ot. Bea fnchily Aﬀe to keepe it, 4 

Axcl. Be goed watchifull Dragon to preſerve is 

 Colax. Sir, it over-heard your wiſe inftruRions , 
And vows ar the gravity:of your counſel; -. 

This wild unhridied hoy is nor yergrown; 

Acquainted with thewarld ; he has not feſt |, 

The vweeight of needy that want isverty'a clog 5 

Of what neceſlity, reſpetandyalue -. ' 

V Vealth4s, how baſe and how contemptible, - 

Poyerty makes us, Liberality 4 

In ſome circumſtances may be atlow'd; - - 

As when it ha's noend buthonefty- 

VVith a reſpe& of perſon, quantity, | ; ; ::-.. 

Quality, time, andplacez butthisprofuſc, 

Vaine, injudicious ſpending ſpeakes him 101at- 

And cyerthe belt of liberality - 223 19:19I66 4 3 

Is to be liberall ro qur.felyes; andahus .: .::--, 

Your wiſdome js moſ liberall ;ang knowes;5/, 
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Hew fond 2 ching ir is for diſcreet men... 
To purchaſe wich the lofſe of theireſtare "+ 
The name of one poor vertue, liberalicie, 
And that tgo evly frgm the mouth of beggers 2 
_ Oncof your judgement. would not, I am ſure, | 
Buy all the yeriyes at ſo deare a rate, 
Nor are you Sir, ] dere preſurae, ſo fond 
As for ro weigh your grains by the fri ſcale 
. Ofcquityandjuſtice, names invented = 
 Tokcep us bepgers: | would counſel now | 
Yeut ſonto tread no ſteps but yours, for they 
. VVill cercainlygire& himthe broad way 
That leads Unto theplace where plenry dwels; 
And (he (hall give bim honour. 
. "Anel. Your tongne is powerfull 2 
. Pray read this leQure to my fon; I goe 
_ Tofind my Scriv'ncrwho is gon , Iheare, , 
Toa ſtrange Glafſe wherein all things appearez, Ei 
| Aſas To ſeeifitcan ſhew him bis loſtears, NONE. 
Now to your LeRure, | 
Col. And ta ſuch a one | 
As you will bea willing Pupill ro, . ” | 
Think you 1 meant all chat I told yaur Father 2 
No, *ewas to blind the eyes of the old Huncks, 
I love a man like you, that ea make much 
Of his ble Genius: Miracle of Charity ! 
| Thar open kang beeomes thee ; Let thy father = 
_ $crape like the Dunghill-cock the Dirt and mire, 


| _ To find apretious Gemme for rhee, the Chickea 


; Of thewhite Hen ro weare, Tris a wonder 

| How ſuch a generous branch as you, could ſpring 

From that old rootefdamned averice ! 

For every widdows houſe the father (wallowes, 
Eras et 


34 The Muſes © ; 
The ſonne ſhould ſpew a Tayerne, Howare/we 
Richer then others? not.in having much, 
Butrin beſtowing 3 Es "OY 
And that Thines glorious in you. The chuffs erownes 
Impriſon'd in his cruſty cheſt merhinks - 

I hegre groan out, and long cillthey be thine, 

Inchope toſcethe light again, Thou canſt not 

Stind in a flood of NeQir up to th'chin, 

And yet not daretoſupit ; nor caaſt ſuffer 

The Golden AppleS dangle at thy lips, . 
Bur thou wilt taſte the fruit, *Tis generous this, . 

Afot. Gramercy thou ſhalr be DoQor o'th*Chaire, 
Here--*'tis too little, but tris all my ſtores 

Fle into pump my Dad, and fetch the more, - Ext. 
Colay, How like you now my art ? is't not a ſubtle gac ? 
Flow. Now oxtupen thee thou lewd reprobate ! 

Thou man of fin,and ſhame, that ſowelt cuſhions 

Unto the tlbowes of iniquity. a 

C»lax, I do commend this zeale ; you cannot be 

Too ferventin a cauſc ſo full of, goodneſle» | | 
There is a generall froſt hath ceas'd devotion, ' 
And witaput ſuch like ardent flames as theſe 

There is no hope to thaw jt, The word, Puricancy 

That 1 doglorifie. and efteem reverirend, 

As themolt ſandtificd, pure, and holy SeR 

Of all Profeſlors, is by the prophane | 

Vs'd for aname of intamy, a by word, a ſlander. 

T hat 1 ſooth Vice 1 do bur flatter them, 

As we give children plums ro jearn their prayers, 
T'enticethem to the ruth, and by faire mcanes 

Work our their re formation, 

Bird, ' Tis weit done, | | 4a 

] hope heelebecome abrother, and make a 
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Looking -Glafſe . 
A Separatiſt!.__ - "A: 
Flawr. You ſhall haverhe deyotions 
Of all the Elders. But this foppiſhneſs 
Is weariſome z I could atour Saint Antlins, 
Sleeping and all, fir ewenty times as long, _ 
R?/c. Goe in withmeto recreate yeur ſpirits, _ 
(As Muſiq uertheirs) with ſome refreſhing ſong, 
Whole patience ourrude Scene hath held e600 longs 

| Fin Aﬀus. 2. . Exeunte. 

ACTUS. 3 SCEN. 1. | 
Roſtius, Bird, Flowydew, 

Bird. ] will no more of this admonirion. 

Roſe. The end crowns every aQion, ſtay till that, 

Juſt [udge will not be prejuaicate, 

Flow. Pray Sir continue ſtill che moralizing. | 

Roſc, The nert we preſent arethe txtreames of: Magnifie 

cence, who teaches a Decoram ingreat expences, 4s Liberd- 


lier in theleſſer : One i; Banauſus, et of 4 meer oſbentati« 


onwvaine gleriouſly expenfue; theother Microprepes, 0neim 

glorious w.rks extreemly baſe and penurious. . 
Ban1uſit, Midcroprepes. | 

Bay, Being borne nor for our ſelves bur for aur friends, 

Oar country and our glory; ir is fir : 

We docxptefle the Majeſty of our foulgs 

In deeds of bounty and magnificence. 

Micro. The world is full of vanity, and fond fooles 

Promiſe themſclves a name from building Churches, 

Or any thing thatrends tothe Re-publique; 

*Tis the Re-privace thar Iſtudy for, 


_ Banau, Firſt rherefore for the fame of my Re-publique, 


Y'ietmitarea brave Zgyprian King, 

And plant ſuch ffore of onjens, and of garlike, 

As ſhall mainrainc lo many chouſand workinen, | 
C 3 Ta 


" 26 The Muſes 
To th'building of a Pyramid ar Saint Aiboy s, 
Upon whoſe top Ile (et a hand of brafſe, - 
With a ſcrowie in'e to ſhein the way to London | 
For th*benekir of Travellers. 1 
Colex. Excellent, _. | | 
"Tis charity to dire& the wanderingPilgrim. 
Micro, I am Church-wardeni, and we are this yeare 
To build our Reeple up, now toſave charges 
PV le get 2 bigh crown'd hat with five Lou »vels 
To make a peale ſhaltferye as wellas Bow. 

Colas. *Tis wiſely caſt, 

And like a carefuil fteward of the Church; 

Of which the ficeple is ao pare , atleaſt 

No necellary, 

Bird , Verily *ris true | 

They are bur wicked Synagogues where thoſe infirue 
ments | 

Of Superfiition atid Idolarty ring 

Wazning to finne , and chime all into the Divell 

Bauau, And *cauſt —_ be ſuch ſwarmes of Herefies ri- 

YO ngs | | 

V'le have an Arriſt FA two wonderovs weather-cocks 

Ot Gold to ſet on Pauls and Grantem Steeple, | 

To ſhew to all the kinzdome what faſkion netr | 

The wind of Humour hither means 6 blow. 

Micro, A Wicker Chaire, will fir them for a Pulpir. | 

+ Colazx. Ir is the Dodtrine, Sir that you reſpect. 

Flow. In looth I*have heard as wholſome inflrufione 
From a zcalous wicker Chire, as & te I did 
From thecary'd Idoll of wainfcot. 
' Bones, Next | intend fo found an Hoſpitall 
For the decayed Prof eflors © f the Subuibs, 


Looks Glaſſe. wa 
V Vich a Colledge of Phifirians too at'Chelſy 

Qaly to ſtudy rhecure of rhe french Pox ; 

Thac ſothe linners may acknowledge me 

Their only benefaQtor, and repent. 


Colax. You havea care Sir? of your countries, healeh, 
Micro. Then will {cll the Lead to thetch the Chanccl. 


Barn [ haveararedevice to ſet Dutch windmills 
Lepon New-maerket heath, and Salicbwry Plaine, 
To drain the Fens: | oF 

Colax. The Fens Sir are nor there. 

Ban. But who knowes but chey niay be ? 

Col, Veryright cm 

You aime at the prevention of 4 dar 


Micr. A Poarcers Frock ſhall ſerve me far a ſurplice; 


Flop, Indeed a Frock is not ſo Ceremonijous, 
Ban, Butche grear Work in which 1 mean to glory, 
Is in the raifing a Cathedrall Church : 

It ſhall be at Hoggs-Norton, with a paire 

O & Ntately Organs; morerhen pirty *rwere 

The Piggs ſhould lofe their skillfor want of praftice. 


Bird, Organs, fye on them for Bail onian Bag-pipes, * 


Micro, Then for che paintings Ibcthink my (e)fe* 
Tharl havelcenin mother Red-caps Hall 

In painted cloth, the ftery of the Prodigall 
Col, And tharwillbe- for very geod uſeand morall. 
Sir , you are wiſe, what ſerve Egyptian Pyramids, 
Ephefian Temples, Bebilonian® Towers; ; 
Carian Coloſſes. Traiaus water-wotks, 
Domitiens Amphithearers , the yaine coſt 

of ignorance and prodigalitrie? : 
Rome flouriſh'd when her Capicallwas tharchW, 
And allher Geds dwelt but jn Cortages; 

Since Patian marble and Coryathian braffe 


C4 Enter'd 


2329- ' The Myſſes. \. 

Enter'd her gaudy Temple, ſoone ſhefell,. .- 

To ſuperſtition, and fromrhence to ruine, | 

You fcethat in our Churches glorious Statues, 

Rich Topes, and other ornaments of Race 

- F raw.wandring eyes fram their devotion, 

Vmro a wanton gazing, and that echer 

Richedifices, and ſuch gorgeousroyes 

Doe more proclaim our conntries wealth then ſafcry, 

And ſerve bur like ſo many gilded baits 

Teentice a forreigne Foe to aur invalion. 

Goe in, there is a Glaſs will ſhew you, Sir; | 

What ſweet ſimplicity our Grandfires us'd, | 

Homin the age of Gold no Church was gilded. 
0D = Exit, Micro. 

Barau. O Thave thaughe on't, 7 will Ncaight way build 

A Free-ſchoole here in Loxdon, afree-Schodle 

For th*Education of young Gentlemen _ 

To ſtudy kowto drinke, and take Tobacco, 

T » ſ{weare, £0 roare, ta dice, to drab, to quarrell : 

Twill be the great Gimmabym of the Realme, 

The Frontiffertum of great Bricany : | 

And ferthcir better ſtudy, 1 willfurniſh them 

With a large Library of Drapers books. | 

Col, *Twill pur down Bodlies, and the Yalican. 

Royall E4n8/ſuwe | how many Spheares flye you 

A boye the cartbly dull Microprepes |. 

1 hope to live to ſee you build a Stewes 

Shall ont-brave Yemice, to repaire old Tiburne. 

And make it Cedar, This magnificent coucſe 

Deth purchaſe you an itmortalitie, | 

Inthem yog,build vour Ronour'to remaine 


The'example andthe wonder of poſterity, ; | 


While other hige-bound Charles dogratchthemſeives 


The” 
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NO | 3, 
The Charges of a-Tombe. . Fs OS - 
Barn. Bur Ile have one. 
Inwhich Llc lye embalm'd with Myrrhe and. Ceſſa, 
And richer unguents then th'Egy ptzan Kings. 

And all that this my precious Lombe way Fane 4 
The Land with Mummie, C 
Colax. Yonderisa Glafs: WRT 
will ſhew you plots and modells of all monuments 

Form 'dthe'old way, you way invent a news 

*T will make for your more < glory. 

Ben. Colax, true, 4 

Roſc. '/ heſe are the extreames of magnavimity. Caunus, * 

a fellow ſo bighly concerted of hu owne parts, that he thinks 
20 honour above him ; the other Miccopſychns, 6 ba/e end. 
low ſpirited feflow, that underoaluing hi owne qualaies, 
dares not affire totheſe drgnigies ; ; that Set bis meris 

are capable of, 

SCEN. 2. 


Caunus, Micropſychus, 
Cain, I wonder that I heare no-newes fram Court, 
Colax. All haike unto the honourable Caanus. 
Caun, The honourable Caunxs ? *Tis decreed. 
I am a privy Counſcellour ; our new honours 
C annot fo alrcer us as that we can 
" Forger our Friends ; walke with us our familliar, 
Mic, It puzzles me to think what worth I have, 
That they ſhould put ſo great anhonour on me... 
Colax, Six, 1 do know and ſec, and ſo do all 
Thar hve not wilfull blindneſs, what rare skill 
Of wiſdome, policy, judgement, and the reſt 
Ofthe Kate vertues fic within this bref, 
As if it were their Parliament; buras yet | 
I am nor, Sir, the happy Meflenger 


©. ns The Mauſer 

'T hat eels y6u , you are caPd unothe Helms * 
Oc that the Rudder of great Brirany 
Is pur into your hands, thar you may fteere 
Ouc floating Dolos till ſhe be arriv'd-. 
Ar the bleft pvrt of happinefſe, and ſarnam'd 


The Fortwnate Ifle from you that are the fortunate. 


Ces. *Tis range that Tthe beſt experienc'd 
The $kilfullcft and the rarcf of all Carpenters, 
Should not beyer a Privie Coanceloar ! 
Surely the. State wants eyes, or has drunk Opram 
And ſicepes, bur when it wakesit cannotchnle 
Bnt meerthe plorious beames of my deſerts 
Bright as the rifing Sun, and ſay ro England, 
Englerd bebold thy light! | 
Zicro, . Male nie aConftable! 
Make me thar am the fimpleſt of my Neighbours 
So great a M agiftrate \ ſo powerſuil an Officer ! 
I bluſh ar my unworthinefle ; a Conſtable! 
The very Prince o'th*® pariſh ! you are one Sir. 
of anabilicie to diſcharge it better , 
Ler me refigne to you 

- Eau, How ? 1a Conſtable : 
Whar mighrT be inyour opinion Sir ? 
Macro. A Carpenter ofworlhip. 
Cau, Very well; : 
And yer yon would make me a Conſtables 

- Vle evidently demonſtrate, thar of all men 


;Y our CarpeBters are beſt Stateſmen ; of a!l Carpenters 


I being rhe beſt, ambeſt of Starſmen too : 
Irnagine, Sir, the Common-wealth a Logge, 
Or a rude block of wood, your Stateſman comes, 
( For by that word 1 mean a Carpenter) | 


Ang with the ſaw of Policic divides'it PN 


11K 
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' Tnto ſo many boards or ſeverall orders, 


©f Prince, Nobility , Gentry , and the other : 
Inferiour boardscall'd vulgar fitfor nothing 

But to make ftiles or planks to be trod over, 

Or trampled on : this adds unto the Log = 

Call'd Commen wealth at Icaft ſome ſmall pecfeRion, 
But afterwards he plains them, and fo makes 
The Common- wealth , thac was before a brafd, 

A pretty wainſcot ; ſome he carves with Titles | 
Of Lord, or Knight, or Gentleman ; fone Rand plaine, 
And.ſcrve us more for uſe then ornamere, | 
VVe call them Yeomen ; ( Boards now vut offaſhiong * 
And leaſt the diſproportion breake the frame, 

He with thopegs of amity ahd concord, 

As with theglew-pot of good Government 

yoynts *m together , makes an abſolure cdifice 

Of the Re-publique : Stare-skil'd Machivelt 

Was certainly a Carpenter ; yer you thinke 

A Conſtable, aGyant digntic. 

Micro Pray heaven that fears like 16 not melt 
The waxea plumes of my ambition ! - | 

Oc thar from this brighe chariot of the Sun 

I fall not headlong downe with Phacrow , 

I have aſpir'd ſo high 2 make me a Conftable 


Thathavec not yer attain'd the Greeke tongue ! 


VVhy *cis his office for to keep the peace, 

H:s Majeſtics peace 2 1 am not fitto kee 

His Majefties Hogs, much leſſe bis peace , the beſt 

Of all his Jewells: How dare 1 preſume 

To charge a man in the Kings name | 7 faine 

U nder the burthen of ſo great a place, 

Whoſe weight might prefie down Atlas: Magiſtrares / 

Are only Sumpter-Horks , Nay chey thtearen me 
| oz | To 
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To make me a warden ef the Church, 

Am I a Patriot ? orhavel ability: 

To preſent Knights Recuſant, Clergy reelers, 

Or Gentlemen Fornicators ? 

Col. You have worth 

Richly cnzmel'd witha modeſtys _ 

And though your lofty merit might fir crown'd 

On Cancaſus, or the Pirenean mountaines+ w7 
You chooſe the humbler valley, and had rarrer 
Growalafe fhrub below ; then darethe windes, 

Andbea Cedar, Sir you know there is not 

Halfe ſomuch honour inthe Pilors place 

As danger in the ſtorme. Poore windy Titles 

Of Dignity, and Offices that puffe up 

The budble pride wil ir ſwell big and burſt, 

What are'they but brave nothings? Toyes cal'd Honours 
Make them on whom they are beftow'd no berter 


|  , Thengloriousſlaves, the ſervants ofthe Yulgars 


Men ſweat at Helme, az much asarthe Oarce 
There is a Glaſſe within ſhall ſhew you, Sir, 


- © Theyanity of theſe Silke-worms, thatdothinke 


They toyle nor,*cauſe they ſpin ſo fine a thread. 
Micro. T'leſee it. Honour is a babiesrattle, 

And ler blind. Fertwze where ſhe will, beſtow her 3 
Lay meon earth, and I ſhall fall no lower,  @#E*##. 
Can, Colar,; whatnewes > 

Col. The Perſian Emperour 

Is deſperately ficke, 

Can, Heaven take his ſoule ! | 

When I am the.grand Sophie, (as tis likely 

I may be) Colax rhou art made for ever. 

Col, The Fprke they ſay ptepares again for Poland. 


Cav, And 1noBaſhawyct? Sultan repentit * ; 
Col, 


/ 


-Bur undertoo ke ir. 


| | Looking-Glaſſe, = 47 
Col. The Seate of Pexice roo is in diſtration;  - - 
Cav. Andean that State be ſo ſupinely negligent, 

A3 not to know whom they may chuſe their Duke 2 

Col. Our Merchantsdoe report eh'inhabitants there © - 
Are now in conlulcation for the ſetling - 
The Crowne upon'a moredeſerving head | 
T ken his that beares it, 

Cau, Then my fortunes riſe l 
On confident wings, and all my hepes fe certaine; 
Colax, Bebold, thou feeſt the Preftor John, | 
Well England of all Countries in theworld 

Moſt blind to thy own good. Other Nations 

Woo me 10 takethe bridle in my hands 

With pifrs and preſents ; had I liv'd in Rowe 

Who durſt with {auzws itand a candidate > 

I might have choice of £dile, Conſul, Tribune, 

Or the perpetual DifF2fors place, 

I could dilcharge*'em all, 7 know my merits - - 
Are large,and boundleſs : A Ceſar mighr-bg hewed? * - 
Our ofa Carpenter, ifa 8kilfyll workman- S475 


> -& 
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Colax. Tis a worthy confidence. 
Let birds of nightand ſhame, with their Owles eyes + 
Nordare to gaze upon the Sun of Honour ; 

They are no Prefidentsfor Eagles: Bats, 

Like dull Micropſycbus 3 things of earth, and lead, 

May love a priyace ſafecy ; men in whom ' + © 
Prometheus has ſpent much of his ftolns fire, 3... 
Movnr vpwards like a fame, and court bright honoug«:+ ** 
Hedeg*d in with rhouſand dangers | Whats a man | 
V Vithout deſert> and whar's deſert to him * 
Thar does not know he has ic > Is he rich 

That holds within his houſe fomeburied-Cheſts 


#4 The Mnſes - 
Of Gold,or-Pgarle, and knows not where to look them ? 
Whar was che Load- ſtone, till theuſe was found, 

But a foule doatard on a Fouler Miſtreſic > 
I praiſe your Argus eyes, that nat aloge 
Shoor their beams forwards, but refle& 2nd rurne 
| Back 6nthemſc}ves, and find an objeR there 
| More worthy their intentive contemplation: 
You areathome no ſtranger, but are grown 
Acquainted with your vertues, and cantell 
VVhar uſe the Peacle is of, which Nunghill cockes 
Scrape into duxt 8gain, F his ſearching judgement 
Was Not inteaded to work wand, but men, 
© Honour attends you. I ſhalllive toſee 
A Diadem crgwn that head, There is within 
A glafle that will acquaint you with all places 
Of Dignity, Authority and renown, _ | 
The State and carriage of them « Chooſe the beſt, 
Such as deſerve you, and refuſe the reſt. 
Cs. } $9, thar wantno warthto merit honour 5 
*Tis honour that wants worth co mcrir mey + 
Fortxne, thou arbitreflc of humane things 
' Thycredicis at ſtake : if I but riſe, 
The wailds opinion will conceiveth haſt eyes- 


SGEN. 3. | 
Ss Orgylus. Avrgus. | 
| Roſc, Theſe are the extreames of meekneſſe. Orgylus au 
| angry qu2;rehſorpe man mov'd withthe leaſt ſhadow, ov ap- 
'" praxance of injury. The etherin defeft. Aorgus, « fefqw 
{® patient, or rather inſenſible of wrong, that h# is not caps 
| able of thegroffeſt abuſe, 

| Org, Perſwade me not, he has anal'd a fury 

|  Thatcarties ſecleabour him, Lags, and Piſtails! 


Exit. 


Looking Glaſſes, 45 
Tovite hisettumbe arme, - $57 9858 | 
Aor. Why ſhould nar ny n man 

Bite his own thumb > * 

Org, Atme? were] rar 

To fee men bite cheig th TO Daggefe>: | Ke; 

Heis the ſonne ofa whore, . 

Aor. Thathurts not you. 

Had hebit) yours, it had beene Crs prateyes | 

T*have mov'd this anger; be may bite has own 

And eatc itton, 

Org. Muskgts, and Cannous.! l.-Cat it 3 

If ke dareeat it in Contetnpe at me, - 

He ſhall eate ſomething clicgco that rides: here; 

Ilewy hisEftridge ſtomack, as AT 
_ Aer. Sir, be pariene . TY 

O72. Youlye in-your throat, and1 witli nat. | | 

Aor. To what purpalc 1 1s chis 1 LO perTINGrs madng(le 3 "P 

Pcay be milder, : 

Org, Your Mother was a whore ,apd I will nat pur if _ 

For. Why ſhould fo flight a.toy. chys crauþle you » _ »+ 

Org. Your Father was hang'd,and I will. bs mo 

£Her, When reaſon doch in —_— ballance payle 

The nature of ewo injuries, yours rome,  - 

Lzes heavy, when that other would net ARE 

Aneyen ſcale; and yet it moyesna ms 5, 

My anger id not up, or ot; ot 

Org. Bur Iwilltaife its, 46 

Youare a foole ! | ib * et and Yu 
' for, Lknqwitz,and ball * i: 

Beal ry: Fara truth? hs 

Org, ou are beſides 

An arrant Knavel _:: _ 

Aor, SO are my b:tiers, Sit, MOOS _ 

1:23 : Org. 


- a 
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Org. 1 cannot move him--O my ſpeen--itriſes, . 
Por very anger I could earmy knmekles. be 
Aor. You may» or bite yourthymb, all*'s one to mes: 
Org. Youare ahornedbealt, a, vety Cuckold, | 
Aor.”* Ws my wives fault, normine, I have noreaſon 
Then ta be angry fer anothers fin, Ht ee 
Org. AndIvid graft your hornes, you might have come . 
And found ds plewd rogethetlikerwo Goars, 

' And ſtood a whnels to ybur transformation, 

Aor, Why if I had, I amo far fromanger 

1] would have e*ne' faine down upon my knees, 

And defir'd heaven to have forgiven you boths 

Org.. Your children area)l Battards, not one of chem; 
Upon my Knowledge, of your own bepetting. 
Ar. Why then I am the more beholding to them 

That they wilf'call me father ; it was luft > 
Perthance, rhar'did begetrhem, burl arg ſure” * 

"Tis charity to, keep the Infants, ah; t 
Gvg. Not yet ftirre'd > on ge es "I 
"Tis dene'of mecre contempt, hewillnornow - 5 
Be enpry, es exprefle his ſcorne'ot me, 

*Tis above.pattence this, inſufferable. 

Proclaim me coward, if Iputup this! | 

Dorard you will be angry, will you not 

Ar. Toſce how. ftranpe a courle fond wrath doth got ; 
You will be angry *cauſe 1 am nor ſo, Is | 
.Org, -I can endure no longer, if your ſpleen- | ) 
Lye in your breech, thus I will kickCir ap=- | 


Aer. Alpha, Betas Gamma. Delta. Epſilon. ZetaBta. Thes 
re, Iota. Kippa Lambda, Mu. Ng. Xi: Omicron. P3, RoeSig- 
ma Tau,VPſulon. Phi. chi. Pfr. Omega, mh 

Org. How? what contempt is =, 
Aer, An Antidote 


this? 


Againſt | 


Looking-Glaſſe. 47 
Againſt che poyſon, Angers *twaspreſcrib'd 
A Roman Empcrour, that on every injury 

- Repeated the Greek Alphaber, that being done - 
His anger too was ever, This good rule 


7 Tlearn'd frombim, andPraQiſe, 


| Arenot your Butrocks angry wich my toes? 


Org. Not yer angry? _ ; ; 
Stil will you ms ? Iwill praRiſc roo, (Kicks agam). 
eAor. Al:ph, Beth, Gimel. \ | 
Org. What new Alphabet 

Is this? | 

Aor. The Hebrew Alphaber, tharIuſe 

Alecond remedy. | 

Org.- O my Terment till > 


Aor. For ought I feel your toes have more occaiin 
For to be angry with my buttocks, 

Ore. VVell, 

Yle rry your Phyfick for the third aflaulc; 

And exerciſe the paricnce of your nole. | 
" Aor. AB.CD.EF.GH.1 XK L.MN,0.P.Q.RS.TS, 
W.XY.L 

, Org, Are you not angry now ? 

Aor, No fir? whynogw ? 

Now have you done, | 

Org. O 'tis a mcer plot this, p 

* To jeer my tameneſſe : will no ſence ef wrong = 
Waken the Lethargy &f a cowards foul> 

Will nor this rowle her from her dead ſleep, ner this ? 
Aor. VVhy ſhould I Sir be angry if 1 ſuffer | 

An inyury > itis notguilt of mine ? 7, 

No, letittrouble chem, thar doe the wrong 3 
Nothing but peace approaches innocence 2 
Org, A bitcerneſſe clears me ; my cyes flame, 


My 


— 
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My blood boyles in me, all my faculties 
Oflouic and body move ina diſorder, 
His paticnce hath fo rortur'd me 2 Sirrak villain 
1 will diſſeQ thee with my rapicrs point: 
Rip up cach vein,and finew of my torque, | | 
£natamize him, ſearching every emraile, 
To ſeeif nature, when ſhe made this Aﬀlc, | 
This ſuffcring Alle, did not forget to give him | 
Some gall, 
Cola, Putit up good @rgyLrs, 
Let him not glory in fo brave adeath, 
As by your hard, it ſtandsnor with your honour 
To ſtain your rapier in.a cowardsbload, * 
The Lesbzam Lyons intheir noble rage 
Will prey on Bulls, or mate the Unicorne ; 
Bur rreouble not the painted butter fly, 
Ants crawle ſecurely by lim. 
Orgy. * Tis intolerable ! 
Would thou wert worth the killing. 
Colax. A good with, 
Savouring as ell diſcretion, 2s bold valour, 
Thinkengor of (uch a baffl'd afſe asthis, . 
More ſtone, then man. AMecduſa's head has turn'd him, 
T here is in ants a choler, every flye . 
Carries a ſplecn : poor worms being trampled on 
Turn tayley as bidding battoy]e to the fect 
. Of their opprefſors. A dead pally ſure 
Hath ſtruck a deſperate numncſle throvgh his foule, 
Till it be grown inſenfible « Meer Rupidity J 
Hath ſeiz*d him ; Your mere manly ſoule I fade > 
Is capable of wrong, and like a flint , 
1 hrowes forth a firc into the ſtrikers eyes. F: 
You beare abour youralours whetftone, anger 3 


Which 


r 


Looking-Glaſſe. 49 
Which ſers an edge upon the ſnord, and makes ir 

Cur with a {ptrit; you conceive fond parience 

Is an injuſticero our ſelves, the lulfering 

Oae inzucy invires a ſecondthar,”. 

C alls on athird, till wrongs do multiply 

And reputation bleed, How bravely anger 

Becomes that martial Brow, A glafle within 

Will thew you fir when your grear ſpleen dorhriſe 

How fury dartsa lightning from your cyes. 

Org, Learn anger firagainſt you meerme nexr, 
Never was man like mewirh patience vext, Exit, 
Ao7. Tam ſofarre from anger in my [:lfe, | 
T hat *cis my griefe I can makeothers ſo. 

Colax. lt proves a ſweetnefle in your diſpolition, 

A gentle winning c?rriage--deare Argus, 

O give meleaye to open wide my breft, 

And lec ſorare a friend vato my foule ; 

Enter, and take poſſeſſion; fucha man 

As has no galj, nu bicternefle, no exceptions z 

Whom nature meant a Dove, will keep alive 

The flame of armity whereall diſcourſe 

Flows innocent, and each ftee jeft is taken. 

Hr 's a goed friend will pardop his friends errors ; 


 Buthe's a better, takes no nOtice of them» 


How like a beaſt with rude and (ayage rage 
Breath'd the diſtemper'd ſoule of Oreylms > | 
Thepranerefl of this paſſion is the Nurſe 

That foſters all cenfufion, ruines ſtates, 
Depopularies Cities, layes great Kingdomes waſte; 
"Tis thatafteRion of the minde that wants 

The ſtrongeſt bridle, give itreins it runs 

A deſperate courfe, and drags down reaſon with it, 
Ic is the whirlewind of che ſoule, the ſtorm 
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And tempeſt of the mind, that rayſes up 

The billowesof diſturbed paſſions 

To ſfipwrack judgement, O--a fouls like yours 
Conftant in patience ! Letthe Notthern wind meer 
The South at Seca, and Zephyr breath oppoſite 

To Eurys; lettherwo and thirty ſonnes 

Of Eolxs break forth at once, to plow 

The Occan, and diſpeople all the woods ; 

Yet here could be a calme ; itisnor danger 

Can make' this check grow palc, nor injur 

Call bleod into it. There's a glafſe within 

VVill let you ſee your ſe}fe, and rell you now 

How {weet a tameneſfſe dwels upon your brow. 

Aor. Cold. I wuſtbelieve, and therefore goe ; 
VVkois diftruftfull will be angry too, 


 SCEN. 4, 
Alazen. Eiron; 


Roſc. The next are the extreames of truth, Alazon one 
that errogates that to himfclſe which is n01 bu; andEiron, 
o-2e that ont of an itch to be thought modeſt di) embles his | 
gquelities; the one erring in defending a falſheod, the other 
offending in denying a truth. 

Ala. I heare you're wondrous valiant? 

Xir. I ! Alas 
VVho rold you I was valiant > \ 
Ale. Fhe world ſpeaks it, : 

Ejr, She is deceiy'd, bur does ſhe ſpeak truly > 

Ala- 1 am indeedthe HedFo7 of the age ; 

But ſhe cals you Achilles, $40 

Xir, I Achilles 


I am no coward,-- That the world ſhould think 


Looking-Glaſſe, 


No, I am not Achifles $1 confeſle 


That I am an Achilles ! yer the world may 

Call me what ſhe pleaſe, 

Ala. Next to my valour, | 

(VVhich but for yours could never hope a ſecand) 

Yours is ropungd | 

Eir, I may haye my ſhare 3 | 

Bue the laſt valour ſhew'd inC hriftendome. 

VVas in Lrpento. | (him norz 

Alazon. He mightbe thought ſo fic by chem that knew 

ButT have found him a poor baffl'd \nake : 

Sir I haye writ him, and proclaim'd him coward 

On every Poſt i*th'City. 

Eiron. VYhod | | 

Alax. Lepanto, KEI 

T ke valour fir chat you ſo muchrenown, 

Eir, Lepante was no man fir, buttheplace 

Made famous by the ſo nuch mention'd bartayle 

Berwixt the Turks and Chriſtians, 

Alax. Cry you mercy? | 

Then the Lepento char I meant, it ſcems, 

VVas bur Lepantoe's name-ſake. I can 

Find thatyou arewell skil'd in hiftory, | 

Eir. Not awhit, A novice, If I could perchance 

Diſcourſe from Adan downward, but what's that | 

To Hiſtory > All that I know is only. Ga 

Th'original, continuance, heighr,and alecration ,.. : — 

Ofevery Common-wealch. I hayectad nothing 

Bur Pluterch, Liyy, Tacitus SWeromws, "A 

Appian, Dion, Innius,Beterculus, 

VVith Florus, 7uftin,Salus, and ſome few 

Mere of the Latine : For the modern, 1 þ 
D 3 Havg 
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Have all without book Galls-belgious, 
Philip De-comine,Mathiavele, Guicgiardine, 
The Turkiſh and Zpyptian Hiſtories, 
With thoſe Of Spaine, France, andthe Netherlands, 
For Exgland, Pol:dore Virgil, Cambacn, Speed, 

And # marter of forty more; nothing 

Alas'to one that's read in Hiſtories. 

Inthe Greek Lhave aſmack or ſo, at 

Xenophon, Heredetizs, Thugydides, and 

Stowes Cronicle, 2s 

Alaz: Relieveme fir,and that 

Stowes Chronicle is very pood Greek; youlirtle 
Think whowritic! Boe you not ſee him 2? are 

You blind > Iam the man, 

Ejr, Then I muſt number 

You with my beſt Authors in my Library. 

Alaz. Sirthe reſt to are mine, but rhatT ventare*em 
With other names ro fhunne the opinion 
Ofarroganee ; Gtheſubtile Cardinal 

C als one book Bellaymiye, *nother Toft atus, 

Yetone mans labcur both, You talke ofnumbering 3 
You cannot cheofe bur heare how loud tame ſpeaks 
Of my experience in Arichmetique :- £ 
Ske (ayes you too prow-neare per feRion- es 5 
Fir, Farre fromriety ſome in- fight, burno more, | 
T count the Statres, can givethe Torall fumme, 
How many ſands there bei*th” ſea, butrheſe 
Aretrifies cothe _—_— thar have ſtudied 

Pen keah- mans prefident. Sir Ihavenoskill 

In any thing,if I kaveany, *ts - - 
In languages, bur yetin ſooth I ſpeak 
Onely my mether-Tongue; I have nor gain'd 
Thy Hebrew, Chaldee, Srieck, or 4rabiry ; 


g & 


Nor 
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Nor know the Greeb with ail. her Diale&s, 
| Scaligerand Tom Chorjave bath excel me, 
I havenokilin French, Italien, Spaniſh, 
Turkiſh, Exypitaz, China, Pergan Tongues; 
Indeed rhe Lat:ze Twas whipt into 3 
But Ruſtien, Sclavoniet;, and Dalmatian 
With Sax0n.Danſh,and Albanian ſpeech, 
That of the Coſſafetes, and Hungarian tooy 
With 2iſcays, and the prime of languages, 
Dutch, pwelch, and Iriſhare roo hardfor mee 
To be familiar in ; and yer ſomethinke. 
(But thought is free) that I doe ſpeakeall theſe 
As I were borne in cach; burthey may erre 
That thinke ſo; *Tis not every Judgement fits 
Inthe infallible chaire. To confefſe truth 
All Envope, Aſia, and Af ice roo ; 
B uk in Amerie, and the new found world 
I very much feare there be ſome languaſies - 
That weuld goe neere to puzzle me, 
Ala, Very likely. s v1 
You have a prety pittance inthe Tongues, 
Rut Zjron, ] am now more general) ; 
I can (peake all alike, there is no fironger 
Of ſo remotea nation heares me talk 
Bur configcently cals me Country-man, 
The witty world giving my worth her due 
Surnames me the Confulion 3 I bue want 
An Oratour like youro ſpeake my praile. - 
Fir. AmT an Oratour AlaZoy ?noz 
Though it bath pleas'd the wiſer fewto ſay 
Domeſt henes was notſlo eloquent ; 
- Butfriends will flatter, and I amnot bound 
To belicye all Hyperboles 2 ſomething fir 


oo 
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Percharice 1 have, but *tis ner werththe naming; 
Eſpecially Alaz0r in your preſence 

Ales. Your modeſty F570: ſpeaks but truth in this, 
Colax. I need net flancr thele, they'le do'tthemſelves, 
And crofle the Proyerb that was went to ſay. 

One Mule doth ſerub another, here each Aﬀe 

Hath tearn'd to claw himſelfe. 

Ala. I dee ſurpaſſe 

All Oratours. How like you my Orations, 

Thoſe againſt Catal;ne, 1accounce them beſt, 
Exceptmy Philippichs, all acknewledgeme 

Above thethree great Oratours of Ree, 

Eir. VVhat three, Alazon ? 

Ala, Mares, Tulline, "Oe 

And Cicero, the beſt of all the three. 

Fir. V Vhy thoſe three names are all the ſelfe ſame mans. 
Als, Then all is one, VVerc thole three names tbre©. 


men, - 

I ſhould excelthem all, And then for Poetry — 
Ejir, There js no Poetry but Homers Ilieds,' 
Alex. Alas *twas writ ith'nonage of my Muſes. 
You underſtandth'Icalion ? 

Eir. A little, fir, 

I havercad Tofſs. 

Ala. And Torquatetoo ? 

Fir. They're ſtill the ſame; 

Ala. 1 finde you very skilfull 


..-©. Biron. I erre only to ſound your judgements 


You area Poet toe ? 

Eir- The world may thinke ſo, 

Bur'tis deceiv'd, and I am ſorry for't. 

- Bur ] will tell you fir ome excellent verſes 
Made by a friend of mine ; 1 have not read 


Lookirg-Glaſſe, 

* AbercerEpigram efa Neorcrique. | 

Als. Pray do my eyes the favour, fir, to let me 
learn'um, 


55. 


Sir, Strange fights there late were ſcene that did affright 


The multitude ; the Moone was ſcene by mght, 
And Sun q_—_ by day—is it ner good? 

Ala. Excellent good | proceed. 

Eir. Without remor/e 

Each ftarre ama planet hept theiy wonted courſe. 


What here conld fright ther (mark the aniwer now) 


| 0 ſir aShke not that : 
The Yulgar know nt why they fears, nor whet, _ 
But in their humors to0 inconſtant be, 
N2thing ſeemes ſirengeto them but conſtancy, 
Has nor my friend approv'd himſclfc a Port ? 
Ale, The verſes fir ate excellent, but your friend 
Approves himſelfe a thicfe. 
Er. VVhy good 41ezon ? 
Ale, A Plagiary, I mean, the verſes fir 
VVere ſolne, 
Eir. From whom ? 
Ala, From me, believ'c 1 made'um- : 
Eir. They are alas unworthy fir your owning 
Such rifles as my muſe had ſtumbled on 
This morning, 
Ala. Nay, they may be yours : I told you 
Thar you come neere me fir. Yours they may bee. 
Good wits may jump : bur let metel] you, Eon, 
Tour friend muſt ſcale them, if he havethem. 


Col. What pretty Gulls are theſe 2 Ile take'um off. 


Alaton. You arc learncd, 
Ala. I know that, 
Col, And yercuous, 


Ala. 
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Alat, Tis confeſs'd, 

Col. A good Hiſtorian, 

Ala. Who dares deay it ? 

Col. Ararc Arithmetician., 

Ala. T have heard it often. 

Col, I commend your care 
That know your vertucs, why ſhould modeſty(neighbor: 
Stop good mens mouths from their own praiſe }our ' 
Are enyjous, and will rather blefle our memories 
With infamy, then immortalize our names 

When fame hath taken cold, and loſt her yoyce, 


_ \ Wemuſt beeur own trumpets ; carefull men 


Will have an Inventery of their goods, 

And why not of their. vertnes ? ſhould you lay 

You were not wiſe, it were a tinne torruth. 

Let Exoysmodeſtytellbaſhfull lyes, - 

Tocloake and masque his parts2 he'sa foole for't. 
Twas heavenly counſell bid us know onr ſelves. ; 
You maybe confident, chaunt your own incomiums, 
Ring out a Panegyrique to your ſelfe ; 

And your ſelfewrite the learned Commentary 

Of your own aRions, , | 

Ala. So j have. - 

Co. Where is it ? 

«Ale, Tis ftolne, 

Co, I know the thiefe, they call bim Caſar. 


* Gae mm good fir, there is withina Glafſe 


That will preſent you with the Felons face. E#ir, Ala, 
E702. You heare the newes ? 
Ejr. Not I, whatis it > | | 
Co. Thar you are held the onely man of Aft. 
Fir Is*t currant(olax ? 
C8l. Currant as the Ayre 
Every 
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Every man br eathes it for certainty. | 

Eire Thisis the firſt rime ITheard on'tin truth, 

Can ir be certaine ; ſo-much charity Icfc 

In mens opinion? 

Co, You call it charity 

Which is their duty : Vertue fir, like yours 

Commands mens prayſcs, Emprtinefieandfolly, 

Such as Alazoz is, ule theirown Tongues, 

_ Whilereall worth hearsher own praiſe, not ſpeaks it, 

Other mens mouths becomes yourrrumpeters, 

And winged fame proclaimes you loudly forth 

From Eaſt to weſt, till either pole admire you. 

Selte praiſe is bragging ,and begets theenvy 

Of themthat keare ir, while each manthercia 

Seems urdervalued : You arc wiſely flent 

In your own worth, and therefore *twere a fin 

For others to beſo : The fiſh would loſe 

Their being mute, ereſuch a modeſt worth 

Should want a ſpeaker: yet fir I wouid have you 

Know your own vertues, be acquainted with theme. ;,, 

Eir, Why good fir bring me butacquainred with them 

Col, There is a glafle within ſhewes you your ſelfe 

By arcfjction ; goe and ([peake *em there, 

Ejr. I ſhould beglad rofec 'em anywhere, Exit, Eix," 

Koſe. Retire your ſelves againc, fortbeſeare fights. - + 

Made to revive, not burden with delights. oe 
. Excunt oannes.' 

Figis Aflus 3. 


ACTUS4 SCENAr. 
Flowrdern, Bird, Roſcing. 
Bird. My indignation boyteth like a par, , 
An over heated pot, tilt, Rill ic boykerh 


Ss 


| But here,that humeny of the perſons, being already foreftal'd 
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It boyleth, and it bublerh with diſdaine; 

Flow. Myſpirit within me too fumeth, I ſay 

Fumeth, and fteemeth up, and runneth ore 

V Vith holy wrath, at theſe delights of fleſh, 
Roſe- The ARors beg your filence--: The next vertre 
whoſe extreames we would preſeut, wants a name both in 
#he Greeh and Latine. | 
Fird. Wants it a name ? *tis an enchriftian vertue, 
Roſc. But they deſeribe it ſuch a modeſty as direits win 
the purſuite, and refuſal of the meaner honours, and ſo an- 
ſwersto the Magnanimity as Liberality to Magnificence : 


end no pride now fo much prattis'd , or countenanc'd as 
that of apparrell, let me preſent you Philotimia, anover_ 
curious Lady to nut int ber attire; aud for Aphilotimus, 
Luparius « 24ſty ſordid ſlower. 
Flow, Prideis a yanity worthy the correQion., . 
Philotzmia. Luparus. Colax « : 
Plul. What mole dreft me to day? O paticnce * (maids? 
who weuld be troubled with theſe mop-ey'd C hamber- 
There's a whole haire on this fide morerhen r'other, 
I am no Ladyelſe! come on you floren. ni 
VVas ever Chriſtian Madam ſorormented ” 
To wed a ſwine as I am > make you ready, 
L2pa, 1 would the Taylor had bin hang'd for me 
Thar firſt invented cloathes--O nature, nature ! 
More craell unto man then-all thy creatures |! 
Calves come intorhe world with doublets en ; 
And O xen havenobrecches to put off, | 
The Lamb is borne with her Freez-coar abonther : 
Hogs gee to bed-in reſt, and are not troubled 
VVith pulling on their hoſe and ſhass'ith morning 
With gartring, girdling, crufling, butzoning, 


And 


= 
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Ard a thouſand rormenss thataffiiQ hummiry, 
Phi Toſec her negligence ! ſhe hath made this cheek 
By much to pale, and hath forgot to whiten 
The natural cednefle of my noſe, the knowes not 
What ris wants dealbation. 0 fine memery 1 
If ſhe has not ſer mein rhe ſclfe-ſametecth 
Thar I wore yeſterday, lam a Jew. 
Does ſhe think that I can care twice with the ſame, 
Or that my mouth ſtands as the Vulgar does > 
W har, are you ſhoring there, youle riſe you luggard, 
And make you ready ? 
Lupa. Riſe, and make you ready ? 
Two works of that, your happy birds makes one ; 
They when they riſe are ready, Bleſſed birds; _ 
They, fortunate creatures ! ſleep in their own cloathes, 
And rife with all their feather-beds about them. 
VVould nakednefie were come againe in faſhion g 
I had ſome hope then when the breaſts went bare 
Their badycesroo would haye come to't in time, 
Phi, Beſhrew her for'r, this wrinkle is not fil'd, 
Youl goe-and wath-- you are apretty huzband ! 
 Lupa Our Sow ne're waſhes : yer ſhe hasa face 
Me thinks as cleanly, Madam, as yours is, | 
It you durſt weare your 0WAc, 
_ C06, Madam, Superiza, 
You're ftudying the Ladyes Library, 
The Looking-glafle z *tis well | ſo great a beanty 
Muſt haye her ornaments. Nature 2dorns 
The Peacocks rayle with flars; "tis he artcires 
The Bird of Paradice in all her plumes ; - 
She decks the fields with various flowers ; Tis ſhe 
Spangled the Heavens with ail thoſe glorious lights 
She {potted che Ermine'sskin; an qrin'dthefiſh =» 
; , 
| . © 
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In filver male. But man he ſent forth naked 

Not that he ſhould remain fo, but thathe 

Induge with reaſon ſhould adorn himſelfe 

With every one of theſe. The filke worm is 

Onely mans ſpinſtec, elſe we mighr ſuſpe& 

Thar ſhe eitcem'd the painted Butterfly 

Above her maſter-reece. You are the Image 

Of thar bright goddefle; therefore wearerhe Jewels 
Of all the Eaſt; lerthe red ſcabe ranſack'd 

To make you glitter, look on Luparys 

Your husband there, and ſee how in a floven 
' fvi the beſt char: Rers of Divinity, 

INct yer worn Out in man, ate loſt ard buried, 
Philo. Ilceitro my griefe, pray counſell him, 

Cot.. This vanity in your nice Ladies humors 

Of deing fo curicus in her toyes, anddretics, 
Makes we ſufpitious of her honeſty, 

Theſe Cobweb lawnes catch Spiders Sir, belicye it; , 


You know that cloathes doe rot commend the man, - 


Bar *cs the living ; though this age preferre 

Acloake of Pluſh, before a braine of art. 

Youun3erſtand what miſery *ris to have 

No worth bur that we owe the Draper for ; 

No doubtyon ſpend the time your Lady loſes 

In tricxing up her body, ro c:oath the foul. 

Lu, Tocdoath the foule, muſt the ſoultoo be cloath'd > 

Ipcoteſt fir, I had rather have no foul 

herd eo be cormented wich the cloathing cf it. | 

Rolſc. To theſe enter the extreames of modeſty,a neer hinſ- 

woman of the vertues , Anaiskyntia or Impudence, a 

bard, and CatapleRtus an over-baſnfuil Scholar ; where 

6&7 Auther hopes the woman will rat don him,if of 4. & 25 

wices, hepreſentsbut two (pride and impudence) of thezy 
{ 8235, $ CE N, 
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SCEN, 2. - 
Aneiikyntia. Kataple us, 
Philo. Herc comes Anauh amtiato ;--O fares! 
Acolofpus, and Aſotres have ſent for me, | 
Ard my breath nor perfury'd yer! Kir.O ſacetmorher, 
Are the Gentlemen there alrcady 2 
Anais, Come away ; 
Arc yeu notaſham*d to be ſo baſhfull > well 
If I had thoughtof this in time, I would 
As ſoone have ſeene you fairely hang'd asſfentyou 
To <> Vnaverlity, | 
Phil, What Gentleman is that ? 
Anaiſ, A ſhameful Schclar, Madam $ looke upon her, 
Speake to her,or you loſe your exhibition 
-=- Youteſpeake Ihope, weare not away your buttons» 
Kata, What (houſd I ſay : 
Anaiſ. Why teli licr you are glad 
Toke her Laciſhip in health, nay out withire 
Catap»Gaweis tt bene vale c-- 
Fil, Apretty Proficient! 
 Whetftandiogis he of i'th Vniverlity? > 
Arif, He darcs not anſiver co that queition, Madame 
*Philo. How long have you been in the Academy ? 
Kitap-=- Preſefto Do -Donzina ſum Bac---Bdc-*Batche, 
laureus Artiunte x 
Ph;t, Wharpirry *tis he is nor impudent ! 
Anaiſ, Nay all my coſt i ſec is1pent in vaine; 
I have as your Ladiſhip knowes full well, 
Good praiſe inthe Subircbs z and by reaſon 
Thet cur Mortality there is very ſubjeR 
To #ninfedinnofche Erench Difeafe, 


» 


I broughtmy Nephewvp i'th Vaiverfity, | 


1 oping 


62 The Mules _ 


Hoping he might (having atrain'd ſome knowledge) 
Save me the charge of keeping a Phyfitian; 
Butallin yaine : he is ſo baſhfull, Madam, 
He dares not lookupona womans water. 
Colax, Sweet Gentleman proceed in baſhfulneſſe; 
*Tis vertucs beſt preſerver--- | 
Kata. Rede diczs, ſic quit Ariſtoteles, 
Co!. That being gone, ; 
The reſt ſoone follow, and a ſwarme of vice 
Eatcr che ſoul; nacoleur bur a bluſh 
Becomes a young mans check - pure ſhamefaſtneſſe 
Is porter tothe lips, andeares, that nething 
Mightenrter, or come out of man, but whar 
Is good, and modeſt : Nature ftrives to hide 
The pavtFof ſhame, let her, the beſt of guides, 
KRatap' Natura dns optivia. 
Colas. '7-caCh us to doe foro inour diſcourſes 
Katape Greczas tibiags. 
Philo. Injure him to (peake bawdy. | 
Anaiſ.. A very good way : Ketaplefys her*s 2 Lady, 
V Vould heare you ſpeake obſcenely. | 
Katep. Obſcenum eſt, qua intre ſceneam agi non 0portuit, 
Ane;/; Off goes your velvet cap ! did I maincain you. 
To have youdiſobedient > you'l be perſwaded > 
Retap Liheris operum dare, 
Anaiſ, VVhat's thatin Enghſh > 
Katep Todoe and endeayonr for children, 
Azaiſ. Some more of this, ic may be ſomeching one day: 
Ra ap. Communis eft omnium 4runmtlinm conjunttonm 
«ppetitue procreend; cauſg. 
Phil. Conftrue me that. 
Kitep. All creatures haye a natural deſire,or appetite to 
be joyned together inthe lawtull bonds of Matrimony, 
| | thae 
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| Looking-Glaſſes 


W hy could not thishave been in propertearmes > 
Ifyoucould catechize my head, and ſay, 

W hatis your name, would it norſay, ahead 2 
So weuld my skin confeffe ic ſelfe a 8kin ; 
Nor any part about mebeaſham'd 

Of his own name, althoughI catechiz'd 

All over. Come good Nephew, letnor me 
Haveany membetof my bedy nicknam' 4 
col. Our Sroique, thegraveſt of Physſ@phers 
Is juſt of our opinion, and thus 2rgues; - 

Is anything obſcene, the filthineſs | 

| [Iseicher groundedin the things themſelves, 
Orin the words thar ſignifi thoſerthings ; 


Who creates nothing filrhy and unclean, 

Bur chaſt, and honeſt ; ifnor in the things, 

How inthe words, the ſhadowes of thoſe things 
To manure grounds, is a chaſt honeſt terme ; 
Another word that fignifies the ſame, * 
Valawſall: eyer maneandaresto heare, 

He por achild; ſpeak plainer and he bluſhes, 
Yet means the ſame. The Stoique thus diſputes, 


As they dec upwards 

Azaiſ.. Icommend him Madam, 

| Vnto your Ladyſhips ſervice, ke may mend 

With counſell ; let him be your Gentiemanwfher, 

Madam, you may in time bring dowa his legs 
Totke juſt fize, now evergrown mith playiag 

| Tov much ar feor-ball, ED OM 

| Phils, So he will prove t Stoique 3 


K 63 
that they may bave ſons and daughters: Mo 
n&iſ. Your Landrefſe has beftow'd her ime but ill, 


5 
Not in the thingsthat would make azture guilty, | 


T hat would have ment breath as freely donn'ward, 


x org 
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] long to have 2 Stoique firut before me : 
_ Here kiſſe my hand, Come whatis thatin Latin» 
Katap. Neofculor manum. | 
Philo. My lip ;-- nay fir you mult if 1 command you, 
Karap, Oſculor te, vel oſculs7 ate, 
Philo. His breath ſmells ſtrong, 
Anaiſ, *Tis but of Logich, Madam, - 
Philo, Hewill cometo ir oneday-youſhall gowith me 
To ſee an exquiſite glaſſe rodrefſe me by. 
Nay goe ! you muſt goe firft; you are to manderly. 
Iris the office of yourplace, (o--on-- Breunt, 
Cclax. Slow Luparus riſe, or you'l be meramorphos'd ; 
Aﬀecon's tare Is imminent, | 
| Lup. VV khare's my wife > 
Colax. She's gone with a young Snip,: & an old bawd. 
. Lip. ThenT am cuckolded ; if I be, my comforc is 
She*has put me on 2 cap, that willnor trouble me 
With pulling off, yet Madam Il'eprevent you Exit. 
Roſc. The next arethe exrreames of juſtice. 
| SCEN. 3- 
Enter 7 ftice Nymis Inſtice Nyhil, 
Plus aza Minus their Clarks. 
Now. TiarT. 70. | 
Plus, V Vhat ſayes your worſhip, 
975m, Have my tenants 
That hold their leaſe of luſt here ia the ſuburbs, 
By copy-hold from me, their Locd in chiefe, 
payd theirrent-charge? : 
Pls They have ind*tÞpleaſc your worſhip; - 
J,Recciver generall gave'em my acquirtance. | 
Parum. Sir I refigne my Pen, and, ink- horn to you 
ſhall fergetmy hand if I ſtay here. | 
-l have not made a 2itim hince I ferv'd you, " 
: cre 


it, 


Looking-Glaſſe« 6. 


. Werelareverent Juſtice as you ate, 


I would not fit a Cypheronche Bench, 

Bur do as Juftice N::# does, and be | 

The Dominus-{ac-r6tumof the Scfhons; | nes 

Nthil. ButlI will bea Domjnes fec-miſericordiam 

Inſtcadof your Totums 2 People ſhal not with 

To fee my ſpurs fil'd off, iyt do's me good 

To rake a mercifull nap upon the Bench, 

Where I ſo Fweetly dream of eing pitrifult 

T wake the berrer for it, 

Ny. The yearly value : 

Of my faire manner of Clerkenwell, is pounds 

$0 many-- beſides New-years capons, the Lordfhip 

OfT «mbaſſo--wbich with my. Pick batch grapge © 

And Shoreditch farme, and ather premiſes 

Adjoyninp-»ver y good, a pretty maintenance 

To keepe a Juſtice of Pe3ce,and coram too z. 

Befides the fines I take of young beginners, - 

With harriorsof all ſuch as duc, quatenus whores, 

And ruin'd bawds, with all Amercements due 

To ſuch as hyntio Purly, this is ſomething, 

With mine own Game reſerv'd. «< 

Plus. Beſides a pretty picranceto0 for me, 

That am your worſhips Bayly.. | 

Parum: Wilt pleaſe your worſhip fir, to hearechs Ca-. . 

talogue | | 

Of ſuch offenders, as are brought before you ? 

N:bil. It. does necpledte mey (ar to heare of any” 

That docaffend; 1 wouldrhe world were innocent, 

Yct to exprelle my mercy you may reade them,” . 

Par: Firſt here is one accus'd for Cu-ting a putle. * 

Nihil. Accuv'd >-is that enough 2.if it beguile 

To be accus'd, who thall he innocent} | 
” "MS Diſcharge 
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Diſcharge him Parum, 
Parum., Here's another brought 
For the ſame faQ, ta'ne inthe very Ation, 

Nihil a it was for need, bidhimeake warning: 

And ſodilcharge bimtos ; Tis the firſttime. 

Nimi. Plus, ſay, what hopes ofgain brings this dayes 

finne ? | 

Plus Anaishyntia Sir was at doore 

Brought by the Conſtable, : 

Nims, Setthe Conftable by the heels,” 

he's at certain with us. | 4 

Plus, Then there's Intemprrance the bawd. 

N1im, A tenant too, 

Pius. With the young Lady, Madam Incontinence. 

Nim. Seatch o're \- —xrotm.d book ; is not ſhe - 

| Pills, | 

One of my laſt Compounders? 

Plus. 1 remember it. 

Then there is jumping Ide, Heroique D9/, 

With bouncing Na, and C4, your worthip's finner. 
Nim. All dy women,poe free'em all, 

Parum. Sirhere's 2 known offender ; one that has 
' Been ſtocke, ahd whipe innumerable times, 

Has ſuffer'd Bridewel] often'; not aJaylc 

Eithee's familiir with, barar in the hand, 
Forchead, and ſhoulder; bor his cares cut off, 

wich hjs noſe ſlit, what ſhall T do with him? 

Nihil; So'often puniſh'd?'nay, if nocorre&ion 

will ferve histurn ; evener bim run his conſe, 

Plas, Here's Miftreſle Frailty too,the waiting woman, | 
Nix. Fot whar off:nce-? 
Plus, A fiemeof weaknelleros 
Ni, 6 her be ftrongly whip, 


Plus, 


LookingeGlafſes 67. 
P les, An't pleaſe your worſhi i 

She has A Gas, a 
Ns. Tell ker, Plus, ſhe muſt 
Havethe Kings picture too. 


Plus, Belides 
Sh'has*promis'd me ] ſhould examine her _ 
Above i*th garcer, > 


Nim, What's all that to me? 

Plus, And ſhe entreats your worſhip to accept-' 
Nim. Nay, if ſhe canizereat is Engliſh, Þ lus, 

Say ſhe isinjur'd. 

Par. Sir here's Sip the Taylor, 

Charg'd with a riot. 
Nh}, Perm Lethim goe, 

Heis our Neighbour. 

Perum, Then there is aftranger for quarrelling, 
Nil. A ftranger | © *cis pity 

To hare a ftranger, we may all be ſtrangers, 

'And would beglad to find ſome mercy, Parum, 

Plas. Here's a Gentlewomam of $. Toanes is + 
Chatg'd with diſhoneſty, | 

Njm. With diſhoneſty ? 

Severity will amend her, and yer Plas 

Aike hcraqueſtion, if ſhe will be honeſt 2 | 
Plus, And here*s a coblers wife brought for 5 ſcold, 
Nim. Tell her of cooking-ſtooles, tell her there by 
O yſter queenes, with Orange women, Fo, 
Carrsand coaches flore, to make noyle, 

Yetif ſhe can /ſpreh Engliſh, 

We may ſuppoſe her filenr, 

Per. Here's a Batchelonr 

Anda Citizens wife for flat Adultery, 

W hat will yau-do with them ? TOY 
St - of oh Nib; 
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Nib, A Citizens wife ! | 
Perchance her husband is grown impotent, 
And whoblame her then > 
Par, Yet] hope you'l bind o'rethe Batchelour. 
Nih. Noenquire | 
Firſt if he haveno wife, for if che Batchelour 
Fave not a wifeef his own, *cwas but frailty ; 
And Juſtice counts it veniall. 
Plw,. Her*'s one Adicus, | 
And Sephron, that doe murually accuſe 
Each other of (lac felany ! 
Nymz Of the wo which is the richer > 
Plus. Adicm isthe richer, 
Nym, Then Sopbronis the thicſe, 
Plus. Here is withall - 
Panenrgus come with one call'd Prodotes 
La treaſon Sirto one anothers charge z 
' Panonrgus is the richer, 
Nym He's the Traytor then. 
Plus. How Sir ? thericher ? 
Nym. Thou att ignorant Ples ; 
We muſt doe ſome injuſtice for our credit, 
Not all forgain, | 
Plus, Ewtrapelescomplains Sir, 
Bomologus has abus'd him. 
Nm, Send Evtrapeles to th'Jayle. 
Plas. It is Ewtyapeles that complains Sir. 
"= Nm, Tel himwearepleas'd ro think *ewas be of- 
"ER fended. | 
mk muſt be law : wert not for Summun 15, 
How could the land ſubfift > | 
Colax, 1, or the Juſtices X 
_ Maintain theraſelves--goc 0n-- The Land wantsſuch 


hes. 


= « «_v» wand ey im 


As 


As dare with rigour execute her Lawes 2 
Her feftred members muſt be lanc't and ended: 
He's 2 bad Surgeon, tharfor pitty ſpares 
The part corrupted, *ril the Gangrene ſpread 
And all the body periſh ; he that's mercifull 
Linto the bad, is cruel] ro the goods 
' ThePillory muſt cure rhe cares diſeaſe 3 
The ſtocks the foots offences; let the back 
Beare heron fin, andher rankbloed purge forgh 
By the Phlebotomy of a whipping poſt: j 
And yet the ſecret, and purſe-paniſhment \ 
Is held the wiſer courſe ; becauſe atence 
It ye!ps the vertuous and correRs the vyitious 
Let nor theſword of Juſtice flcep, and ruſt 
Within her Velvet ſheath 3 preſerve her edge, | 
Andkeep it ſharpe with cutting, Vſe mult whet her 
Tame mercy is the breſt that (uckles vice, 
Till Hydra-like ſhe multiply ker heads. EY 
Tread youon fin, ſqueeze our the Serpents brains, 
All you can find- tor ſome havelurking holes , 
Where theylye hid, Bur there's withina glaſſe 
Wi]! ſhew yoga every cloſe offenderstace, IT 
Nyn. C ome Plus ler'ts go into finde out theſe conceale- 
- ments; =D 
We will grew rich, and purchaſe honour chus-- | 
I meane to be a Raron of Sumnmum Ins, Exit. Ny» Plas: 
Paruaw, rs are the ſtrangeſt mah, you will acknows 
edge _ 
None for offenders, bere's one apprehended 
For murther, | 
Nihil, How! 
Par. Hekill'd a man laſt aights 
Ab, How com't to paſle ? | R 
E 4 Pay". 
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b) The Miſes 
Per, Vpen a falling out, ' - 


Nib. They ſhall be friends, Fle reconeile*em, P a1wm; ; 


Par, One of them is dead, 

N;. Is he not buried yet > 

Par, No Sir. 

N3. Why then I ſay they ſhall fake hands. 

Col, As you have done 

With Cl-meney, moſt Reverend Tuſtice Njhit; 

A gentle mildneſs threnes it ſelfe within yeu, 

Your worſhip would have juſtice uſe her ballance 

More then her ſword ; norcan you endure todye 

The robe ihe weaes, deep icarlet, inthe bluod 

Of poor offenders : How many men hath rigour 

By her to haſty, and ſevere proceedings 

Prevented from amendment, that perchance 

Might bave m_ honeſt and have proy'd good Chtt- 
jans ? 

Should 7ove net ſpare his thunder, bur as often 

Diſcharge at us, as we dart fins at him, 

Earth would wane men, and he himſelf want arms, 

And yettyre Felcan, and Pyracman too, 

You imitate the Gods ! and he fins lefle 

Strikes not at all, then he ſtrikes @nce amiſſe, 

1 would nor have juſticetos falcon- eyed ;- 

Sometimes a wilfull blindneſs much becomes her 

As when upon the Bench ſhe ſleeps and winks 


. Atthetranſpreflions of Mortality : 


In which molt mercifull poſture I have ſcen 
Your pitifull worſhip ſaorting our pardons 


— 


- To thedcſpairing ſinner, rkere's within 


A mirrour fir like you! goe ſee your face 
How like Afrews *tisinher own Glaſle 


Pax. + 
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Pay, And Ile petition Juſtice Nz»7's Clerke 


; To admit me for hisu nder officer, Eveunts 
SCEN, 4, 
Agroics, 


Roſc, This is Agroicus, a #rf13que clowniſh ſelow, whoſe 
diſcourſe is all Country; anextreame of urvanity, whereby 
you may obſerys there 15 auvertuein jeſting. 

Agro. They talke of witty diſcourſe and fine cenceits, 
and I k:n not what a deale of prittle prattle, would male 
a Cat pifſe to heare'erm. Cannor they be content with 
their Grandams Engliſh > They think they talk learned= 
ly, when [ had rather heare our briadled curre howle, or 
Sow grunt. 7 hey muſt be breaking of jefts with amure 
rain, when I had as live heare*'em break wind Sir reve- 
rence, My zonns Dich is a pretty bookiſh-Schollar of hjs 
ape, God bleſſc him z he can wrice and read, and make, 
bonds and bills, and hobligattons God ſave all. Burby'r 
Lady, if I wotted it would make him ſuch a Jackfawce, as 
to have more wiethen bis vore-yathers, he ſhould have 
learn'd nothing for old Agroicius, but to keep aralley$ 
There is a new trade Jatcly come up robe a vocation, I 
wist nor what z they callrem--Boets, a new-name for . 
beggars I think; fince the ſtature againſt Gypſics,] wovtd 
not hayemy Zonne Dich one ot thoſe Boer: for the beſt 
Pig in my ftye by the mackins:Boers>Heav*n ſhield him, 
and zend him to be a good Varmer ; it he ean cry hy,ho, 
gee, hut, pec, bo, iris berter 1 trowthen being a-Boetr, 
Boets ? I hadrather zec him remined to rhe )ayle, and 


- have bisewelve God-vathcrs,good men & true contemn 


him to the Gallowes, and there ſee him vairely'perſeevu- 


"ted. There is a Bomoalchns one of the Boers, now a borg 


z3 ke all che red-noſc tribe of 'cm for Agroicus ! he ns 
| | lo 
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I abuſe his betters! well *twas a goed world, when 1 {pi 
vicſt held che plow ! | | Sc 
{o!l. They car*dnotthen fo much for \; peaking well | $af 
As tomean honeſt; and in you ſti!] lives yn 
The good finplicity of the former times ; Fo 
When to do well was Rhetorique, net co talkes. W 
The tongue: diſeaſe of Court ſpreads her infetions  - JT 
Through the whole Kingdom ; flarcery, that was wont Sc 
To be confin'd withiu the verge, isnow | So 
Grown Epidemicall, fur all onr thoughts Ky 
Are borne between our lips: Theheart is made . Hi 
A ftranger tothe tongue; as ifitus'd H 
Alangaage that ſhe neyer underſtead, Br 
Wharisit ro be witty in theſe dayes, I v 
Bur to be bawsy, orprophane? at leaſt C 


A buſy > wit iSgrewn a petulant waſpe, | 
And ſtings ſhe knows not whom, nor where,nor why 3 | H: 


Spues Vinegar, and gall on all ſhe meets Ro 
VVithoutdiſtinQion, buyes laughter with the lofle Bi 
Of repurarion, Father, Kinſman Friend ; Fl 
Hants Ord'aarties oncly rodeliver Ce 
The idle Timpanies of a windy brains Ti 
That beates and throbs aboye the pain of child. bed, Bo 
Till every care ſhe meetes be made a Midwife C 
Toherlight baſtardiflue 3 how many rimes | O 
Bomoelochss ſides, and ſhoulders ake, and groan ! O 


He's ſo witty---here he comes=-away=- 
Agre, His witis dangerous, and | darenot ftay, Exit. IO 

SCEN: 5, 

_ Bemolagchus, $75 E*P "2 
Roſc. Thisis the other extreemeof urbanity; Bomolachus 
a fellow conceized of bis own wit, though indeed 3t beno> 
thing but the baſe diegs of ſcandoll, and a lump of moſt vile | T 
aud loat bſome ſcurrility > Bird, || 


- 
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 Thatis the rrue Minerva of this brain, 
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[aird. I, this is he we looks for all the while ! 


Scurrility, here ſhe hath her impious rhrone, 


EHerelycs her heatheniſh dominion, 
$ln chis moſt impious ccll of corruption 2 


For *tis a Purgatory, a meer Lymbo, 

Where the black Devil and kis damb Scerrilicy 
Lo rule the roſt, foule Princes of the ayre ! + 
Scurrilicy | Thar is he chat throweth ſcandols, 
Soweth, and throwerh Icancols as 'twere due 
Even in the face ofholineflc, and devetion, 

His preſence iS contagious, likea dragon 

He belches poyſon forth, poyſon of the pit, 
Brimftone, helliſh end ſulphutious poyſon; 

I will not ay, bur flye as farre as zcal. 

Can bury me--rhe roofe vrillfall and brain me, 
If I endure to heare his blaſpkemics, 


TJ His gracelefle blaſpemics, 


Roſs. He ſhall vent none here ; ET. 
Bur ſtay, andſce how juſtly we have us'd him 
Flow. Stay brother, I dofind the ſpirit growſtrong, 
Col. Hayle ſacred wit !-- Earth breeds not bayes cnough 
To crown thy ſpatious meric, 

Boms. Oh--Oh--Oh-- 

Col. Cratinus, Eupolis, Ariſtopbenes, 

Or whatſoever other witdidgive 7 

Old Comedies thereins, and ler her looſe 

To ſtigmatize what brow ſhe pleas'd with, flander 
Of People, Prince, Nobilicy-- All muſt yeeld 

To this criumphant brain. _ 


| Pomo ' Oh--Ok-. Oh-> 


Col. They {ay you'l lole a friend before a jeſt, 
'Tis true, there's nor a jeſt thar comes from you, 
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Bur is of greater yalue then a world 

Offriends, were every payre of men we meet 
A Pylades aud Oreftes. - 

Bowe, Oh-- Oh-- Oh-= 

Col Some ſay you will abuſe yeur Father too, 
Rather then Jooſe the opinion of your wit ; 

| Who would nor that has ſuch a wit as yours ? 

*T were better twenty Parents were expoſ'd 
Ta ſcorn aad laughter, then the ſimpleſt thought 
Or leaſt conceitof yours, ſhould dye abortive, 

Oc periſh a brain. Embrio. 

R9mo, Oh--Oh--Ohb-- | 

Col, How's this > that tongue grown filent that Syren 
Srood ſtill roadmire; bs 
Bomo. Oh--Oh--Oh-- (harmony, 
Gol. Twere better that the ſpheares ſhould loſe their 
And all the Chorfſters of the woods grow hoatrle : 
VVhat Wolfe hath ſpyed you fiſt ! 

Bam!, Oh-Ol--Oh = 

Cole Sure Hermes envyiug that there was on earth 
An eloquence more then his, has ſtruck you dumb! 
Malicious deity ? WS. 
Boma, Oh. Ob-.Oh--' 

Ccla. Go in fir, there's a Glafſe that will reſlore 
That tongue whoſe ſweeneſs Angels might adore. 
Bono, Oh-- oh--oh-- oh»-oh--oh- oh-- 

Roſc, Thus Sir you ſee how we havepur a gagge 

In the licentious mouth of baſe ſcurrility ; | 
He ſhall nor 1b4-like purge upwards here, 

T* infe& the place with peſtilentiall breath ; : 
We'ic keep him tongue-ryde 2 you, and all, Ipromiſe 
By Phebus'and his daughters, whoſe chaft Zones 
Were nevex yet by impure bandsunited, 
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Thar can give juſt offence to a ſtricQ eare, 


T5 
Our language ſhall flow chaſte nothing ſounds here 


Bird. This gagg hath wrought my good opinion of you, 


Fle flatter my deare ſelt--O tharmy $kill. 


[Had bura body, that I mightembrace it ! 
I xifle it, and hug it, and beget a broed, - 


Another brood of pretty skills upon it ! 
Were I divided 1 wonl|d hate all beauties, 


| And grow inamour'd with my other half | 


Selte-love, Narciſſus, had not been afaule, 

HadR thou, inſtead of ſuch. a beaureousface, 

Had bur a brain like mine, I can pild vice, 

And praiſe it into Alchymie till it goe 

For perfect gold, and cozen almoſt the touchſjone, 
I can perſwade aro2d into an Oxe, 


Till (well'd too big with my Hyperboles 


She burQt aſunder, and 'tis vertues name 
Lends mea mask*e to ſcandalize her ſclFf, 
Vice, if it be no more, can nothing do : 
Thararrt is great makes vertue guilty too, 

I have ſuch ſtrange varicties of colours, 
Such ſhifes of ſhapes, blew 7 rotizs fare begat me 
On a Cameleon, and I change ſoquick 

That I ſulpe& my mother a COnNCeive mes 
As they fay Mares do, on ſome windor othcre 
Yle peepto ſee how many fooles I made 
VVitha report of a miraculousglafie. 

-- Heaven bleiſe me, Iam ruin'd . O my brain 
VVitty co my undoing ! I baycjeſted 

My felf ro an eternal miſery. | 

I ſee Iceag- hunger fvith her. meager face 


Flo. I begin to think em lawfull recreations, + -> | 
I colex. Now there's none lefrhere, whereon to praQilcy 


Kile - 
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Ridc Poſt overtake me, I do prophebie 

A Lent immortall; Phebw Iconld curſe 
Theeand thy brittle gifts ; Pandora's box | 
Compar'd with this might be efteem'd a ble fling. 
The Glaſſewhich I conceiv'd a fabulous humour, 
Is totbe heighe of wonder proy'd a truth, 

The rwo extreams of every verrcuethere 
Beholding how they either did exceed, 

Or want of juſt Fraporriens joynd rogether, 

And are reduc'dinto a per fe& Mean 2 

As when the $kiltull and deep learn'd Phyfitian - 
Does take two'difterent poyſons, one thats Cold, 
The other inthe ſame degree of heate, 

And blends then not te make an Antidote z 

Or as the Lutaniſt cakes Flars and ſharps, 

And ont of thoſe fo diflonantnotes, does ſtrike 
Araviſhing Harmony. New there is no vice 

Tis 8 hatd world for Colax : what ſhiftnow ? 
Dyſcelus doth cxpeRt me--fince this age 

Is grown too wiſc to entertain a Paraſite, 

Leto the Glafle, and there turn vertuous tos), 
Scill ſtrive topleaſe, rhovgh not to flatter you. 
Bird. There is no good uſe indeed-la to be made 
From their C onverlion. | 
Flow, Very good in footh Is 

And edifying. 
Ro{c. Give your eyes ſome reſpite. 

You know already what our vices be, 

In the next A& you ſballourverrues (ce, 


Roſcius. Flowrdew. Bird. 
Flow. Now verily I inde the devout Bee 
| Mayſuckthe hony of goed Doarine thence, - 


And 


DN 


; And beare ittothe hive of her pure family; 
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Whence the prophane and irreligious ſpider 
Gathers her impiolusvenome ! I have pick'd 
Our of the Garden of this play a geod 
And wholeſome Glad of inftruQion ! : 
What dve you nexrpreſent > ; { 
Roſc, The ſeverall yerrues, | 2 
Bryd, 1 hope thcre be no Cardiralt Vertues there ! 
Roſe, There be not. 
Bzrd, Then T'leſtay, 1 hatea yerrue 
That will be made a Cardinal - Cardinall-vermes, 
Nextto Pgpe-vertues are moſt impiouc. 
Biſhepp vertwesare unwarrantable . 
T h:te a vertuein a Morris dance, 
I will allow cf none but Deacon. yertues, 
Ortlder-vertucss 
Roſc. Thoſe are Morall yertacs, : 
Bzr&, Aretheylay-vertues? 
Roſe, Yes ! | 
Bird. Then they are lawfull, 
Vertues in Orcers are unſanQificd. 
Roſc. We do preſent them royal, as they are 
In all their Rate; in a full dance. | 
Bird, Whardance? 
No wanton Jig I hope, no dance is lawfull 
BurPrinkum Prankum ! 
Flow, Will vertues dance ? 
O vile.ab{ucd, Maypole-- Maid. Marrion vertue ! 
Ko/c, Dancivg is lawful, &c.- | 
Flonriſh. 

| Enter Mediorrity, 
Fls. Vi ho's this ? os: 
Koſe, It >the Motheref vertves, TIES 
DSS Flow, 


3 The Mules 


Flow, Morher of Pearle I thinke ſheis ſo pandy; 
Roſc. It isthe golden Mediocritye 
Flow, She looketh like the Idol of Cheap de, 
' Medocriey. 
Med. 1 am thateven conrle tharmuſt fe kepr | 
To ſhuntwo dangerous gulfes; the-middic erat 
*Twixt Scyle and Cbarybdi ; the ſmall 1flhwas 
Thar ſuffers ner th' Zygear ryde to meer 
The violent rage of the ſonian wave. 
I ama bridge o're animperucus ſea; 
Free, andlafcpaſſage tothe wary ſtep: 
Bur he whole wantonneſle, or folly dares 
Decline to cither kde, falls deſverate. 
| Into a certain ruine,--Dwell wich me, . 
Whoſe manſion is notplac'd fonear tht Sun, 
Asto complain of*s neighbourhood, andbe ſcorch'd 
With his direQer beames 2 nor ſo remote 
From his bright rayes as tv be ficua c 
Under the Icy Pole of the cold Reare; 
Butin a temperaxe zone 2 *tjs I ain they 
I am the golden Mediocrity $ | 
' Thclabour of whoſe wombe areallthe vertues, 
Andevery paſſion «00 commendable : 
Siſters ſolike themſelves, as if they were 


All but one birth; no difference to dill inguiſh them 


But a reſpeRrhey beareto ſeverall objeQs : ; 
Elſe had cheir names beene 6nc as are their features 
So when elevca faire Virgins ofa blood, 

All Siſters, and alike grown ripe of yeares, 

Match into ſeverall houſes, frem each family, 

Each makes a namediſtin&, and all aredifferent? 
They arenotofcomplexion red or pale, * 
Eut a ſweet mixtureof-the Beſhand blood, 
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As if bath roſes were confonnded there. 
Their flature neither Dwarfe nor Giantiſh, 
But in a comely well diſpos'd proportion ; 
_ Aandall ſolike their Mother, chatindeed 
They are all mine, andI ameach of them, 
When in the midft of dangers T Rand up 
A wary confidence betwixt feare and daring, 
Not (@ ungodly bold, asnot to be 
Fearetuil of heaven's juſt anger when ſhe ſpeaks 
In proJigies, and tremble at the hazard J 
Of myReligion ſhake ro fee my Country 
Threatned with fire and {word, by a ſtark coward 
Toany thing may blaſt my repuration g 
But can ſcorn the worſt of poverty, 
Sickneſs, Captivity, Baniſhmenr, Grim death, 
If ſhedaremeet me inthe bed of honour ;, 

hers, with my countries cauſe upon my ſword - 
Not edg'd with hope or anger, normadebold 
With civill þlaod, or cuſtomary danger; 
Nor the fooles wherſtone, inexperience z 
] canthrow.valour as a lighcning from me, 

"And then 1 am the Amagoz fortitude! . 
- | Give me the moderate cup of lawfull pleaſures, 
Aqd1 am Temperance. Take me wealkhs juſt Reward, 
| l1lme > Lijberality ; with one hand 
Fle.gather riches home, and with che other 
Righaly diſtribute c'm, and there obſerve 


- | Vheperſons, quantity, quality, time and places 


Andifin'great expences[I beſer 
Chictc Arbirreſs, I can 3jn glorious works, 

| As railing Temples, Statues, Altars, Shrines, 
Veſtuges, and ornamentsto Religion, be 
Neither coo thrifty noz "we prodigall, 
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And to my.country the like meane obſerve; 

In building Ships, and Bulwarks, Caſtles, woJls, 

Conduits, Theaters, and what elſe may ſerveker 

Fo uſe or ornament : and at home be royall 

In buildings, Gardens, coftly furniture, _ + | 
Jn entertainments free and boſpitable, es 

With areſpe& co my eftatc, and meanes, 7 < 

And then | may be nam'd Magnificence: 

As Mognazimity,whenl wilely ayme 

Atgreateſi honours, if I may deſerve'm, II 

Not for ambition, bur. for my countryes good, 

And inthar vertue all the teſt do dyell. 2 

In lefler dignites I want a name; 

And when I am notoverpaticnt, _ 

Toput up-ſuch grofle wiongs as call me coward 

Bur can þe angry, yet in thatoblſerve _ 

Whatcauſe hath moy'd my anger, and with who 

Look tat it be not ſuddain, nor too thirſt y 

. Ofarevenge, nor violent, nor greater 

"Chen the offence, know.my time when, where 

I muft be angry, and how long remain ſo; 

Then, then you way ſurname me Manſuetude, 

VY hen in my carriage and giſcourſc Þ keep 

The meane that neither flatters nor offends, 

' I am that vertve the well nurtur'd Court . 

Gives name and ſhould do being-- Courteſy, 

Twixtfly dilemblingand proud arrogance 

] am the Verrue Time calls daughter, 77#th. _ 

Give me my {word and ballance rightly (wayds. 

And Fufticeis the Title I deſerve, i 

V Vhen onthis ſtage I comerwich innocent wit, 

Avrdjcfisthat have more of the ſaltthen gall 

T hat movethc laugirer and delight of all, Ry 
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VVichoutthe gricfe of one; free, ehiaſt conceing. 

Nat ſcurril, baſe, obſcene, illiberall, 

Or contumelious ſlandyrs, I amthen 

T he vertue'they have tcrm'd, Frbanity : 

To whom if yourleaft ceuntenance may appeare 

Shgvowes to make her conſtantdwelling kere. 

My daughters now are come-- BY 

Ponte The Song, os 
S C E N. S+ ., 


'- The Maſque, wherein all the yertues daxce together, 
2eripce. You have cen all my daughters, Genclemeg, 


ChaiſePdu wives hence; you that are Batchelours 
Corr find no betcer; and the maryed too 
May wed'em, yernorwrong their former wivess 
Two hay baye the ſame wife, and the ſame man; 
May wedtwo Vertucs, yetno Bigamy; 
%-Ne ghar weds molt is chaſteft ; Thele are all 
Fhedavghtersof my womb; I have fivemoreg 
The happy iſſue of my intelle& 
_ And thence ſyrnami'd the intelleQuall Vertucy 
They nowattend not ontheir Mothers rraine, 
-” We bope they a& in cach ſpeators braine, 
- -F havga Neece befides, a beautcous ene 


y daughters deare companien--lovely Friendſhip: | 
oyallnymph; her weprefent notroo, . - 
Iti 


1 Vertue we expect from you, | 
_ : Exit cum Charo contantiutm. 
« SCEN. 3, 

Zird, O Siſter whac a glorious tr aine they be 

Flow. They ſcemro me the Familyef love, 

Bur js their ſuch a Glafle, good Reſtius > 

Reſe, Ehere is ! ſene hither by the great Apollg 

Who in the werlds bright eye and every day - 
$63 in this Car of Jight, ſurvayes the earth 

| bY ak 
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From Eaft fo Weſt : who finding every place 
Fruitfull in nothing but phantaſtique follics, 
And moſt ridiculous humours, as he is 
The God of Phylick, thonght irappertain'd 
To bim to find a Curc to purge the earth 
Ot ignorance and fin, two grand diſeaſes, 
And now gtewn Epidemicall 2 many Receipts 
He theuzhe upon, a8 to bave planted Heflebore 
In every Garden--Bur tone pleas'd like this, 
Heeakes dat water from the Muſes ſpring, 
And ſends itto theNorth, there to be freez*d 
1ato 2 Chriftall--Thatbeing done, he makes, 
A Mirrour with it : and inflifls this vercae, 
T {tar it ſhould by reflcRion ſheweach man 
All his deformities both of ſoul and body, 
And cure*em both-#=<. 082" © 
Flo», Good Brother lets goſee it ! 
Saints may want ſomething of perfeQion. 4 
Roſe. The Glaſs is bur of one dayes continuance * 
For Plarogthinking if ic ſhould cureall, 
His Kingdome would grow empty (for ti's fin 
'T hat peoples hell, wenr to the fates and bid'em 
Spin ittoo ſhortathread; (for every rhiag _. * 
As well as man is meaſur'd by their ſpindle) = 
They, as thepmalt obey, gave ita thread PER 
No longerthen che Beaſts of Hyppanis 
Tar in opeday is ſpun, drawn out, and cur. 
Burt Phebme to requite the black Gods envy, - 
Will, when the Glaſs is broke, rransfuſe her vertue 
To live in Comeazdy, if you mean to ſee it, 
Make haſte-- - 
Fiow. Wewill goepoſt toreformation, Exeant, 
Asſc, Nor ische Glaſs of ſo ſhorc life feare by 
$557 7 85 3 
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Looking-Glaſſe, _ 
Asthis poor labour--our difruftfull Author XY 
Thigks the ſame Sun that roſe upon her cradle 
will hardly ſerbefore her funerall $ | 
Your graciaus and kind acceptance may 
Keep her alive from death, or when ſhee's dead, 
Railc her again, and ſpin her a new thread, 


SCEN. 4 
Enter Flowrdew and Bird, 


'1 


Flow, This ignorance even mikes Religion fin, 

Sets zeale upon the rack, andſtretches her 

Beyond her length—Moſt blefled Looking-glaſs 

That didſt inſtru&t my blinded eyes to day, 

I might have goneto hell the narrow way ! 

Bird. Hereafter 1 will vifitComcedies, 

And ([cethem ofc, theyare good exerciſes !-- 

]'le teach devotion now a mildertemper, 

Not that it ſhall loſe any of her hear 

Or Purity, but hencefo:th ſhall be fuch (Bxeunt. 
As ſhall burn bright, although nor blaze ſo much, | 


EPILOGUS. 
Roſcius ſelus. 


Nm ſeen The Muſes Looking-Glaſs,Ladies fare 
KL And Gentle .ouths ; and others too who ere 
Heve fill d this Orbe : its the end we meant 
Towr ſelves wate your ſclycs ftiflto preſent, 

F 3 
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A Jerlditr ſhall biomſelfe in HeQor ſee, 
Grave Counſelours, Neſtor, view themſelves i thee, 

# ben LucrecePart ſhall on our Stage appeare, 

Every chaſt Lady ſees her ſhadow there. 

Nay come who will, for our indifferent Glaſſes 

ill ſhew both foeles, and hnaves, and al their faces, 
Tovexeand cure them : but weneed not feare, 

Is do not doubt but each one now that's here, 

That has a faire ſonle aud a Beanneons face, 

W:!l v1 of: the M uſes Looking-Glafle, D 


EAMYNTAS 


_ OR THE 


CR EETEx, ere EE 
% | 
IMPOSSIBLE DOWRY. ot; 


A PASTORALL ACTED 
before the King and Queene 
At HITE>H ALL. 


—_—— 


rf T. R. 


_— 


CR 


| 


Paſtorem, T ityre, pingues > «vid 
oportet avess didattum dicere Carmen, 


Foe SUP5Ds 
GEE SR] 


LONDON 


Hoot 


Printed inthe yeare, 2.65 3. 


oh npaynys ER 


Dratimeth perſons, " | 
Poms The high Prieſt of Ceres: "29a to Damon 
and Vranie. 
Medorus Fatherto Lautinds. 
Clajvs, A wild Sylvan, father to 4myaies and 
Amaryls, 
 Corymbus Anunder-Prieſt, 
Damon. ; | 
| : Two Rivalls in Lzvrinda's Love, 
Ale v5, 
Amyntas. A mand Shepbeard: 
Lawwinds. A wavering Nymph, 
- Prania Aſad Nymph, enamoured on Amyntas. 
Amaryllis A difirefled ſheapheardeſle, in love with 
Damox, 
T Lefib 5, Anold Nymph, fifter to Clajus. ” 
 Toceſtics, Aphantaſtique ſheapheard and afairy Knight 
E7cmi. His man, a blunt Clown, 
Hopſus. Aﬀocliſh Augir enamouredon Theftilire 
Dorjlass A knaviſh boy, 


Echd, Prieſts, 
_ Chorusof { Shepheards, 
Quorum fit mentia (Ay wpbs. 
| Piilebus,) - 
L alage. | 
AMcon, l The Scene Siclle, in he 
| © holy waile, 
T he kime an Aftrologicall day from 
Noone toNoone, * 


Prologes | 
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Nymph. Shepheard, 
ated | Le ſpcake the Prologue. 
| Shep, Then you doe me wrong. | 
Nymp. V Vhy, dare your Sexe compare 
with ours fox tongue ? -1 

Shep. A Female Prologue | | 2 

Nym, Yes, as well as Male, 

 Shep, Thar'sa new trick; 
_—_ And r'other is as ſtale. | 
Shep. Men are more cJoquent then women made. 
Nym. But women are more powerfull to perſwade, 
Shey. Itſecemsſe; for I dare no more contend... 
Nymph. Then beſt give ore theſtrite, and make an end. 

Shep. I wyll not yeeld. | ; £7 
Nymph. Shall we divideirthen > 
Shep. You! tothe women (peakc. 

Nymph. 'You to the Men. | 
Syep. Genilemen, look not from us Rurall Swaine, 
For poliſh'd ſpeech, kigh lincs, or courtly firains 2 
ExpeR not we ſhould bring labour'd Scene, 

-Oc Complements; we ken nor what they meane. 
Nym. And Ladies, we pore Country Girles do come 
VVith ſuch behaviuur as we lcarn'd at home, | 
How thall we ralke ro Nymphs ſo trim and gay, 
Thar nerc ſaw Lady yer, bur ar a May 7 | 
Shep. His Muſe ;s very baſhful!, ſhould gun throw 
ASnake into'ber Cradtr, I do know ; 

She is no Hereules ro ourylive your Ire. 


Ni 


Nyn, "One Hiffe would male the fearfull foole expire: 
VVithouta fling. 

Sh, Gentlemen do bur you 

Likethis, no matter what the women doe, 

Nym. It was a ſawcy Swain thus to conclude ! 

Ladyes, the Gentlemen are not ſo rude, 

If they were ever ſchool'd by powerfall love, 

As to diſſike the things you ſhall approve. 

If you bur like him *ewill be greater praiſe | 
Theniteach Muſc of Nine had fetch'd bim Bayes ! 


AMYNTAS. 


ACTUS. 7. SCENA. I. 


. Lanuindga, Do? ylase 
Dor, Fs newes Laurindathar will raviſh you - 

L, How ravith me 2? if't be ſuch de{perare newes 
] pray conceale ie, | 
' Dory. Sol will, 
Laur. Nay Dozjlas, 
Pray tell :xthough. 
Dor, Tis deſperate newes, 1 darenor, 
Lawr. But prethee doe. 
'Doy, T wuſt conceale it, 
Lew, Doc nor. CR. | 
Dor. Miſtreſſe you have prevail'd : 1 wiilrelare ir, 
Levy. No m2ater rhovgh whether you do or v0; ph 

: | or, 


"" 
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Dez, No ? thenIwillnartell you, 

Laure. Yet care not 

Much if I hearci, 

Dor, And I care nor much 

VVhether I tcl't or rp. 

Laur, VVharis ic? 

Dor. Nothing 

Laur. Swcer Derylae let me know. 

Dor, Whac pretty weather-Cocks 

Theſe women are ? Ifſerye a Miftreffe here 
Fir to have made aPlaner; ſhrele waxc aud wane 
Twice in a minute. 

Lawr. But good Dorylas 

Your newese. 

Dor. V Vhy excellentneyes ? 

Laur. Pure what ? 

Dor. Rare nemwes 

Neues fig, _ 

Laur, For what® * 

Por. Tobe conceald': why M iſtrefſe, 
The Riyalls, thoſe on whom this powerfull face 
Doth play the Tyrant,--- | 

Lakr. Dorylar, what of chem ? 


Zor, Now, now ſhe wanes : O for adainty husband | 


'fo make her a full Moon! Theamorous couple, 
Yont brace of ſweet hearts, Damon and A4lexs . 
Defice your audicnces 

Lax. Is this all your newes? 

You may concealeit, | 

Dor, Now you haveheardir told 

I may conceale it ! well, I hank thee nature 
Thoudidſt create.me man, for I wancwit 
Enpugh tomake ap woman, but good Miſtrifs a 


J e1, 78) 187 Ads 
hat do youthink of Dame. 
Lear. Asa Man = | 
Worthy the beſt of Nymphs. 
Dor, What of 2lexis > 

Laur, As one that may deſerve the faireſt Virgin 

In Cic:ly, | 

Der, What Virgin ? 

Lau, Proſerpine, LES 

Were ſhe yer Ceres daugkter, 

Dor, And what Demon? 

Las, He ? Ceres {elfe, were ſhe not yet2 mother. 

Dar, Creet, Creet © There is no Labyrinth but a woman! 

Laurinda, gentle MiRtiſs ecil me which 
Of theſeqou love? oP 

Lau. Why Damon beſt of any, 

Dor, Vihy fo, that's well and plaine 2. 

Lau, Except Alexis-- 

Dor, Why then you love Alexy beſt > 

Las, Of any. e” A 

Dar Tam pladon'. 

Lau. But my Damon. 

Doy. Be this rrue | 

And I'e beſworne Cupid is turn'd a jugler 3 

Pgeſis! You love Alexis beſt bur D2m0n, 

And D4m07 but Alexis ! love you Damin, 

Las, L doe. 

Dor, And not Alexis ? 

Lau. And Alexis. : MTS 
.Do#y, She would ha'both 1 think, | 
Lan. Not] by Ceres, 

Por. Then you love neither > x 
Len, Yes, I doe lovecither, _ RIG 
Dor, Either, andyec not both, both beſt, yet neith*;; 
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eAmyntas, 
Why do you torture thoſe with equall Racks 
That both vow ſervice to you ? 1f your love 

Hare prefer'd Damon, te)] Alexis of it: 

Or if Alexz, let poor Damon know it, | 
Thar he which js refus'd, ſmothering bis flame, 
May make another choyce, now doubtfull kope 
Kindles debre in both. ig 

Lat, AhDoryle, 

Thy yeares are yer Wncapable of love ! "$4 
Thou haft not learn'd the myſteries of Capid * 
Doſt thounot ſce through all c:c3lie, 


From gentleft ſhepheards tothe meaneſt Swaines, = 


What in auſpicious torches Hymen light: 

At every wedding ? wharunfortunate hands 
Link inthe wedding ring > Nothing but feares 
Larres, difcontents, ſufpitions, Jealouftes,  _ 
Theſe many yeares meet in the bridall theets. 

Or if all ck:ſe be miſſing, yer a barrenneh5, 

A curfe as cruel], or abortive births © 

Are all che bleflings cron the Geniall bed 

Till the ſuccefſe prove hoppier, andI find 

A bi-fled change, Ie ermper my affeRion, 

C oncealemy flames, diflemble all my fires, 
And ſpend thoſe yeares Iowe to love and beauty 
Only 1n chooſing one whoſe love tofixe 

M y loveand beauty, 

D7. Rare (eminine wiſdome ! 

will you admit'em ? 

Lau Yes, goe cal) them hither. | 
Yer do not rowT thinkon'ts yer you may too; 
And yer come back apain, 2. 

Dor. Nay lwill goe. 
Eun, V Vhy Dpiybars- © - 


\ Is 


4 Anrtan 
Par. VVhar neves> | 


Las. Come back] fay. 
Dor. Yes, rebe ſenr againe, 
Lax. Yau'l ftayT bepe. 
Dore Notl by Ceres: 
Lau, Dory'as * 
Per, No goed Miſtrifs 
Barewell, for I ar length have "Rn to know 
Youcall me back onely to bid me goe, Exit, 
Lau Tis no great matter firrah :--when they come 
Ile beare my felfe ſa equall unto bath, 
As both ſhall think Love him beſt, this why 
I keepborth fices alive, that whenl pleaſe 
I may take which I plcalc.--Bur who comes here ? 
-:... SCEN. 2. | 
Laurinds. Theſtyli 
O Thefli y'arewelcome ! -. 
Theſt. 1f Laurinda, 
My reo abrupt intruſion come ſo rudely - 
As to diſturbe your private meditations, 
I begge your pardon. 
Las. How now Theftp/u? .... 
' Grown Oratoroflate > haslearned Mopſu 
Read Rhetorique unte you, that you com9 
'Toſee me with Exordiums ? 
Thrf#. No Laurinda; 
Bur if there be a charm call'd Rhecorique, 
An att, that woods and forreftscanrar shall ; 
Thar with perſwaſive Magique could command. 
A pitty ie your {oule, I would my rengue | 
Had learn'd thi poweifull art ! 
Lau. \V Vhy Theſtylis > 
Thou kgow'ithebrefts Iſuck'd were ck? wales 
OT 


# 


e1 mnt < 
Nor. Tygers, and have a hearc of waxe, 


'Soft and ſoone melting; try this amorous hearr, *cis roy 


Ot flint or marble. | 

The. If it were, Laurinda, | 

The teares of her, whole Orator I come 

haye power to feften it. B eautcous Amaryla, 
She that in this unforwunate ape of love, 

This hapleſfe time of Cupids Tyranny 
Plac'd kcr.affeftionon a fcorntull ſhepheard, 
One the diſdaines kec loye, 

Lan, Diſdaines her love ! 4 

I cellthee Thefy/z in my poor judgereent, 
(And women if noecnvyblind theireyes, 

Beſt }udge of womens beauties).4waryll:s 

May make a bride «crthy the proudeſt ſhepheard 
 Inall cjc&la+3 bur wherein can I | 
Pity this injur*d Nymph ? + 

The, Thus ſhe defires you, REESSy 
As youdefireto thrive ;n him you Toye;: .. 

As you do love him whom you moſt deſire, - 
Not to loveDatver ; Damonalasrepayes. 

Her love with ſcorn; tis areguellt the ſayes ___ 
She knowesyou canner grant, bur if you do met 
She will not live troaskeagein, | 
Lav. Poore Nymph! _ 

My 4mary!ls knowes by fide)ity, 

Hew oftei.t have. weſpoxred on the Lawns, .. 
Anddanc'd afoundelay co locaſime pipe 2 

IfT candqgher ſervice Theflplis, + 

. Befurel1 will: Good wench ; Idare not fiay 
Leſt I diſpleaſe my Father z whoinchisage 
Of bopletle lovers witches meascloſe 

As did. the Dragon the Hefperian fruir,. * 
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Farewell. - _ 


Thep. Farenel! Laurinda | Thus poor fovle 
I ceylefor others like the paintull Bce, 
Frem every flower cull hony drops of love 
To bripg to others hives: Cupid docs this 
Cauſe I antCl4jus fiter, Other Nymphs 
Havetheir variety of loves, for every gown, 
Nay every petticeate ; I have Only one, 
The poorfoole Mopſms |! yerno matter wench, 
Fooles never were in more requeſt thennow ; 
Ie make much of him, for that woman lyes 
In weary ſheets, whoſe Husband is too miſe, 


SCEN. 3, 

' . Theftzlis. Mopſme, lecaft us. 
Mop. Tocaftue, 1 love Theſtylis abominablyg 
Tke mouth of my afﬀfecQion wacers at her, . 
Is. Be waty Mopſwe, learn of me to ſcorn 
The morills ; chooſe a bezter march : go leye 
Some Fairy Lady! Princely Oberon | 
- Shall ſtand thy friend: and begureons Mab his Queen 
Give thee a Maid of Honour, | | 
Mop. How Jecaftus? 
Marry aPuppet? weda mote ith*Sunnes; 
Golooka wife in nurſhe]ls > woce a gnat 
That's nothing buta yoyce > No,no, Iocaſtue, 
1 muſt have fleſh and blood, and will have Theſtylss, 
A fig for Fairies ! ; | 
The--- Tis my ſweer-heart Mopſus, 
And his wiſe brother 3 O the rwins of folly ! 
Theſe do I entertain only to ſeaſon 
The poor Amyntas madnels, 
X#0þp, Sacred iedand white, - 
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| AnTuta. 
1 How fares the reverend beauty > 
Theft. Vegyill - 
Since you were abſcar, Mopſus ! where have you 
—_ all chis live-long hour ? 
Mop. I have been 
Diſcourſrng with the Birds] 
Theft, V Vhy, can birds ſpeak ? 
10, Ian Fairy land they can: lhave beard'em ns 
Very good Greekand Latin, $S 
Mop, Andour Birds 
Talk better farre chan they : a new-laid cpge 
Of Sicily ſhall our-calk che braveR Parrot 
In Obey 015 Etopia. 
Theft, But what languages 
Doe tbey ſpear, ſervant? 
Mop Severall languages, - 
As Cawasion, Chirpation, Hoetationg. 
whiſflleation, Crowetion, Cachieations 
Sbreehation,;Hiffation. 
Tbeſt, And Foolation ? 
Mp. No;thar's our langnage;we our ſelves ſpeak Cs 
That are the learned Augurs, 
Theft, What ſuccefle 
Does your arrpromiſe ? 
Mop. V. ood. | 
Theft* Wh Birds | 
I Metyou chenfirſt 2 
| Mop. A Woodcock a a Gooſe, 
Theft, Ow "_ 
: Mop. to d'm Q. 
Theft, And what might chisporrend > - (and Cock; 
Mop. Why thus--and firſt the Wood-cock--Wood 
Both vey rock lignes, ng "y__ the wood doth —_ 


NT 


% 


T eAnVree, 
The fire of Our love ſhajl never goe 0nd; 
Becauſeit has more fuel]: wood doth fignike 
More fuell. 
Theft. VVhar the Cock 
Aop, Better then r'orher : 
Thar [ ſhall crow o're thoſe rhat arcmy rivals; 
And rooſt my ſelfe with thee, 
"EO Butnow the Geoſe > 

Mop. I, I, the Geoſe that likes me beſt of all, 
Th'haft heard our gray-beard,ſhepheards talk of Rome, 
And what the Geeſe did there : the Goefedorh hgnific 
Thar I ſhall keep thy Capitok. 
Theft. Good Gander ! 
Jo. -[t cannetchooſe but ſtrangely pleaſe his bighodf] ! 
The(, What are you iadying of loraſflus, ha 
Jo. A rarcdcviee, a Maſque to entertains 
His grace of Fairy with, 
Theft, A Maſque > what is't > 
Jo. Ananti-Maſque of fleas, which 1 have raughe 
Tegance Curranto's on a ſpiders thread. | 
Av, Ananti- maſque of fleas ? brother me thinks -*\ 
A Maſque of Birds were berter, oo ; 
The morrice in the ayre, Wrens Rnd rodireſs 
Linners, and Titmice. 
To, Se! and why notrather 1 TT 
Your Geeſe & wood-cocks > morrall hold ty ronguc, 
Thou doſt not kno the myliexy. , 
Hetells you Mopſus, leave your Augurys 
Follow bis counſel], and be wile, 


he Be wiſe > | [Ber 
I gibi he morion,falfow kis counſeY Dag bewiſe? ; 
This fine wick iFairk. 1 + BYkioan ans | 


E471) nt as, 
For to be wiſe in ? T 
The, Then you meape I ſees | 05 31:93 
T*expoundthe Oracle, + >: v13ibed 
Mop, 1 doe mean to be @ x: FyY 
Th'intcrpiater.. \ - * 
Ts.--And then a Jig of Pifmires tot” 
Is excetlent, ! . PEBT: >» | 
Mop, VVharto interpret Oracles | 

A foole muſt be tlfinterprerer, X 

"of Fhe. Then ris doubr 

| Buryon willhave honour, 

Mop. Nay TI hope 

1 I am as faire for'tas anorher man. 


4 


'Þ 1f I ſhould naw grow wiſe againg my will, 
And catch this wiſdome ! | *E 
| The, Never feare ic Mopſis, 22> At 
Mop. T were dangerous venr'ring now] think on'tegd: 
| Pcay Heaventhis ayre be wholſome Lis thege pot - 
-- | An Antidete againſt it ? what doe youthiak 
' | Of Garlike everyMnbraing ? ; 
"N7be. Fyeupon't, 3:52 37 
_ '*' Twill ſpeyle our kiſſing ! and beſides I tell you 
ſts, Garliks a dangerous dith, eating of gatlick 
\ I May breed chefickneffe, for as | remember 
| Tis the Phfeſophers dyet, - 
Mop, Cercainly . . | 
] am infeRed, now the fit*'s upon me! | ' 
' | Tis ſomething like an ague, ſure 1 caughe ic 
JVVithealking witha Schellarnext my hearts 
-IF'be. How a life live $927tl 0 g4247 6 way 
Betwixt their folly and 4mynrer madnefſe 
-|For Mop/tc lie preſcribe youluch a dyec 
pats {ball fecureyou, . © I | 


| 
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Mop. Execllem ſhe Dodor | 

Your womenare the beſt Phyſtians, 
And have the better praQice. 

The, Firſtmy Mopſwe,* 

Take heed of faſting, for your hungry meales 


Nurſe wiſdome. _ 
Mop. Truc !O what a tomackkaveclI . 
To be her patient! _- Fs b 
The. Bt fides, take ſpeciall care _ | 3 
You wearcnotthred-bare clothes 3 *rwill breed at leaſt} 4 
Suſpicion youare wilc, I 
2o. I marry will it. E 
The. And walk not much alone or if you walk L 
With company, be ſure yuu walk with fooks, t: 
None ot the wiſe. | bs 
Mop. No, on, I warrant you, CEL + 
Ile walk with no body but my brother hereg 1 © 
Or you, or mad Hyniae, | ' A 
The, By all meanes - | j 2 
T ako heed of Travell, your beyond-ſea wit Th 
Is to be fear'd, _ a 
Mop. If ere I eravell hang mes Ds 
Jo. Not tothe Fairy land? Ye 
The, Tkither he may. $3, He 
Bur above all things weare no beard, long beards _ | Me 


Are fignes the brainezarefull ; becauſe the excrements} D#! 
Come out fo plentifully, ' 

10, Rather empty 3 | 

Becauſe they have ſent ſo much our, as if We: | 
Their braines were ſunk into their beards 2 King 0b 
H2sne're a beard, yerforhis witT am ſure af 
He mig ht have bcen'a Giant, Who comes here > 
We Eater Dorglig. _ 4 


( . - 
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eAnguar. rs 
' Dor, All baile unto the fam'g i _— | _ 
Of fowlcs and Oracles !. 
Mop. Thankes Deriles, 
Do7. How faresthe wingedcaitell > are the wood: cocks; 
The Jayes, the Dancs, the Cuckoes, and the Owles 
In kealth ? 
Mop. I thanke the gracious Aarres they are. LG, 
Dor. Like kealth unto the prelident of tho Jigs, * 
I hope King Oberon and his Royall Mob 
af Are well. 
Jo, They are, I never ſaw their Graces 
Eatc ſuch a meale before. 
Dur. E'ne much good do'ticm ! 
Jo. They're rid & hunting. | | 
Dor: Hare or Deere my Lord > - 
1s. Neither, a brace of ſuailes of the fuſt bead. 
| 7bef. But Dovy es, there's a mighty quarrel _ 
And you are choſeg umpire. | 
{| Por, About what? | 
Theft. The expoſition of the Oracle. _ 
Which of theſe ewe you think the verier foole, 
Dor [t i8a difficult cauſe, firſt lerme poſc'em, 
You Mepſis, cauſe you area learned Augur, 
How many are the ſeven liberall Seicnccs ? 
| Mop. Why, much about adozen,. 
nts] Dor. You locaftivs, | 
When Oberon ſhay'd himſclfe, who was bis Baber 7 
| 29. 1 knew him well, a liccledapper youch, 
They call bim Perriwinkle. 
Dor. Theflylu, | | 
4A < cauſe and ackes a leager time. 
| The, pce* inthe while to comfort ſad Amyntes. - - 
&xenat, The, No; lo, 
E Ny 
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SCEN:; 4. | 

Dory'as, Laurind . | 
Les, In er much that Dorjter ayes A Jon; . 
Fain nonld I heare whethek he y'1 cortit 0: ia, : 


Dor Hs would Foufo's®- 
Laur. Iſeein your Meſſages 
Youean poefaſt enough. 
Doy. Indted {5:ſooth, Yr 
I loyter'd bythe wiy. © 
Lau, VVhat willthey.come 2 
Zr, VVhich of theth >” 
| Laiit. Damon. . 
Por. No. 
Lenr. Alexis will ? 
Dur, Not ke, - 
Ln, How neither ; ath I then wk *y d- 
Dor, Dathowwill come. WA ©. 
Lau And not Al: xis to0 ? ". 7 = 
_ Dor Onely &/exz comes, oy 4 
Leur. Let him nor Eorile > | 
I wondet who ſefit fot hit ; unleffe bark; 
le ſpeake with none; © © 
Dor. Why? both will viſfe you. | 
Lax, Both >onthad bechr coommy. Wase're Nymph 
So vex'd as I > you ſaWwtyraſcallyou, 
Hpw. do youſtriveto croſlc we ? 
Dar. And ſweer Miftils, oo 
.St}l I will crofſt you Tis rhe onely Way 
Truly to pos you, 
SCEN. Fs. 
Medp, So, you'l all pteaſe berg --- + COEITOn 
J wg der! wiopleate x me 2? 708 al "5 her: 
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Annan. ; T2 
Can runne of Errands, carry Jove- fitke letters; -- | 
And amorons Eglogues from her howling ſuitors 
To her, and back again, be C«pids Heraulds, 
And point out meerings for herd | 
Dor. Troly Sirg + 
Notl, pray aske my Miſtreſſe 'n 
nn ſwent« hearts, ſpeak, ”"_ nay ſpeak if yourany | ; 
I ? 
Laur. VVhy no, £2 rh16 
Der, Nay ſay your worſt, I cate not, * ad 
Did I pgoe ever? 
Lau, Never. 
Dor , La you now! 
We weredevifing nothing but a ſaare 
To catch the Pole-cat, 
Med, Sirrah get you in ; 
Take heed [ doe nar find your haunts. | 
Dor. VYhar haunts ? 
Med, You'tin? 
Doi, I know no haunts I have but ro the Dairy». 
To skimme the milke-bowles like a lickoriſh Fairy, 
. Exi, Dot, 
Med. Hethar's a womans keeper, ſhould have cyes 


A hundred more than Argxs arid his cates 


Double themumber, Now che newes, What letrers ? 
Whar polie, ring of bracelet wooes to Gay? 

VV hat grove to nightis conſcious of your whiſpers 4 
Come tell me for I feare your truſty {quire, 

Your ljtete cloſec blabbes inco your care 

Some ſecret, let me know it... 

Laur. Then:you fcare, 

Leſt1 Hould be N !9ye, 


&, 


Cupid's a dangerous boy, and often wounds 
The wantofl roving eye. : 
Lewy, Werel inlove, Þ 
Nor thac | am (for yet by Dianss bow 
I have not made{ſmy choyce,) and yer ſuppoſe, 
Suppoſe I ſay I were in love, what then > 

Me." $0 I wonld bavethee, but not yee my Girle, 
Till lovers prove happier, tillche wretched Clajs 
Hath farisfied rhe gods, 

Law, Why Clajuz, Eather ? * 

Me, Haſt thou not heard it ? 

Law, Never. Me. Tis impeflible. 

Lic, How ſhould 1 fir > you know that my diſcourſe 
Is all with walls and piQutts, 1 nere meer 

The Virgins onthe downs | | 

Me, V \VhyI illecllthee, 

Thou knovelt Pilumwjs > _ | 

Las, The high Prieſt of Ceres? | 

Me, Yes This Piluwmnus had a ſon Philebas, 

V Vho was, while yee he was, the only jcy - 

The fiaffe and comfor: ofhis fathers age, 

And might have fill becn fo, had ror fond love 
U none him 6.507 

L «, Howdid lave undoe philebus ? 

Me, Why thus; one Lelaye, 2 beauteous Nymph 
Axevereye admired, Alpbeſtus daughter, 

Was by her father pramis'd him in marriage, 
Las, Why hitberto his Jove had good fucceſle. 
Me, Bur only promis'd for the ſhepheard Clsjws, 
(A manaccuricd in Sicilian fields iN 

Being rich, obrain'd rhe beauteous Ld/ape- 

From ſwect Philebuss heſad heart being rob'd, 
Of all hiscomfert, having loſt the beauty 


—_— 
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VVhich 


eAmpnitas, = T5 
- | VVhich gave him life and motion ; ſecing Clajus 
©- [In\ey thoſe lips whole cherrics were the food 

| That nurs'd Nis ſon], ſpent all his time in ſorrow, 
In melancholly ſighs and'gdiſcenrents; - 
Look'd likea witherdtree o'regrown with moſle, 
His eyes were everdrepping Iceakles. 
Diſdain and ſorrow made Prlumnus rage, 
And in this rage, he makes his moanto {ores 
( Ceres molt ſacred of Sicifian powers; ) 
And in thoſc moanecs heproſecures revenge, 
And that reveyee co fall on Lelage. 
Las, V Vould Ceres heare his prayers ? 
Me. Silly maid ! 
His paſſions were nor cauſelefſe; and with'whar Juſtice | 
Could ſhe deny P:lumnus ? bow oft hath he ſprinkled, 
The fineſt lower of wheat, and ſweereftmyrikhe,, 
Vpon her Alrars 4 Lelege ru'd thetime : 
S hee floured brave Philebys, Now ſhe was great 
' Wich two ſweet twins, the faire chaſte 4maryl, 
And mad Aanyntw; (anunincky payre) 
Theſc ſhe brought forth, but never liv'dto ſee theme 
Lucine caus'd her ſorrowes ſtop her breath; 
Leaving this matcbleſſe payre of beauteous infanrs, 
In whom cil] now ſhe lives, | 
Las, Aftcr her death, 
How far'd che ſorrowfull Philebus? 
Me. VVorſe 7 
Thenever 2; She being dead whoſe life was his, © 
V Vhoſelooks did hold his «yes from ſhurting up, | 
He pin'd away in ſorrowes, griefe ir was d 
To (ce ſhewasnot his, bur greater farre 
Thar the wasnor at all, Her Exequics being paſt, 
He caſts him down upon that wyfe of carth, 


Vader 
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has wtf her ” 


16 e Amy at. 
Vnder whoſe roofehis Zalege was hous'd, 
And parlied with her aſhes, cili-is own lamp 
V Vas quite exringuiſh'd with a farall damp. 
Here ended th'noble ſhepheard, - 
Lau. Vnhappy lover | $207 
Tis piety but the Virgins once a.yeate, - 
Should waſh his romb with 'maidea tcares ! but now 
Both Lalage heing dead, and her Philebus, 
How comes itocher loyes ſhould prove untortunate ? 
Med, Philamuis having loſt bis hopciull Sonne, 
Though he hid two more Children, faire fravie- 
And noble Damenz yerthe death of Lalege 6 
Suffic*d not his revengegbur hea new implores (me thus 
His fe wtarh 'gainſt Clow:-Doth Cereprize 
Shall clajws tread upon the loyry.Pliin, L145 
And walke upon the aſhes of my body > 
VVilll be 4rcby-flancn wherethe gods 
Are ſo remifie z let woolves approach their ſhrines ? 
Their howlingsare 2s powerfull as che Prayers 
Offad Philomnes !--Suchdilgueſitsat laſt _. 
A waken'd (eres with hollow mucmuring noiſe 
Her Ompha like a thunder *gins.to roare, 
(The @mpbeif irmenace ſpeaks atlarge 
In copious language, barperplexed terms. ) 
And laid this curſe on all Trinacrie. 
Sicilian ſwains, #'l luck ſhall igng betide 
T's every bridegroome, 4xd to every bride * 
No [acrifict, #0 vow ſhall till wine Ire, + 
T:H Clajus blood doth quench and kindle fire | 
The wiſe ſhall miſconceue mes and the wit * 
Scornd, and neglefied ſhall my meaning bis. 
Leur. Ahgry and intricate? Alas for love! . 
V Vhat then became of Clejw? N pf 
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AmPturas, © IE rp: 


- I Me. VVhky,the Omphs 


Having denoanc'd againft him; and he raviobig 13s! 
The hatc of old P hilwdnu fled away : | 9 


[Ichink he's ſayl'd ro the 47tipades, * --/ - 7 t 'S 
' | No tidings can be brought whar ground receives kit] Y 


lan{efle Corywbus make a happy voyage ;'* [23 
Corpmbus that will ſearch both Eaſt and Octident | 
And when he finds him ſpill kis captive blood, 

Which Ceres grant he may ! tender Ldirinds, 

Now doſt thou ſcethe reaſon of my care; ROD 
And why my warchfull'eyes ſo cloſe obltrre 
Thy ftepsandaRions. 


Lax. And | promiſe, father, bo 
Toremper my afteQions, ill che oY 10.1 wg 7 

| Doc mitigatekeTanger:- | Yo; 
Me. Doe ſo then: + - 233687 
For new you (ce with what unfortenare Dh 1 6T 
Pil#»mmus daughter, delicate #/raniailoves' | 2: 64 
The mad Amyntas > tor the angry Goddeffes - i: 1207 4 


Theugh ſerepaidthe wrong done to Phil han, 7.4L 
Yer not approving che revengefull ming” - ' 4 
Ofgreat P;lamnans, {courg'd him with his own awking, 


| By threatning an unhappy, marriage; : 


To his#ran:e, unlefle bethar wooestiep =: >. ab 
Pay an impoſſible dowTy; for as ethers WA. 
Give Portiots with their davghters, Cots: Prieſts 
Vſerto reteive fortheirs, The wordsarethele, 
_ That whichthex haſt not, miſt nct,nov conſt _— 
Amyntas z #he Dowry that 1 eraye 
Reft bepeleſſe in thy live, or tlſe d;vine 
To give Vraniaths, and ſhe is thine. 


_ | Which while the poore An yore would interpret, | 


He loſt his wie 3 take heea ot Lore, davriades . _« 


% 


x6 4 EAmymas | > *.6 


Youſecth'enhappineſſe of it indthers;/ 1 


L er nor expericace in-thy (elfeinſtra thee 


Be wiſe my Girle: ſo came and follow me, Exit; 


Les. I'le makea Garland for my kidand follow you, 
. VVhara fad rale washere! how full of (orrow |! 
Happy thar hearthar never felt the ſhate 
Of angry Cupid. ' - | ; 
SCEN. 6. 

Damon, Al:x14.- 
Damon and Alcxis2. 
Their preſents quickly purs theſe cogitations F 
Our of my mind : Pooreſoules, I fain would piry themy 
And yet I canner, for to pity one | 
Were npttopirty r'other, and topity_ 
Both were t>-pity Ncither- Mjneold temper 
Isallthe ſhift] bave ; ſome dew of comfore 
To cither of them. Hew now bold intruders, + 
How dare you venture On my privacy ? 
If you muſt needs have this walk, beirle ! 
T'le ſeek another : Whar ? yeu'll ler me goes, 
Da. Cruell Levrinda (it a word lofoule 
Can have fo faire a dwelling,) ſeale not up 
Thy eares, but lerapity enter there 
And finda paflagetothy heat, 
Alex, Laurinda, 
The name which but to ſpeak would not with 
Forlife or breath- Let nor chy powerfull beauty 
Tormenr us longer : Tell us which of us 
You valjue moſt. 
De, and rether, for old friendſhip. 


Srrangling his biteex Corrofire inhis hext, DT: 2 


Hath promis'd te defiſt from further ſuir. ; 
Alex, Or if he cannot fo, asſurc hecannets - -- >: 
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She acancs my martiage, 


Lmntas. 
Yethe will rather chuſe rodye then lire 
Once to oppole your liking,  - 


Les. Since you are 


Growne ſo importunat, and will not be anſwer'd 
VVith modeſt Glencez Know, I with youwell. 

Alcx, How, me Lawrinda? 

Laxr, Vhy I wiſh Alexis 

I were thy wite 

Da, Then moſt unhappy me 

Alex. Thatword doth reliſh immortality] 

Leu, And I do wiſh thou wer't my husbands Detox. 
Alex, Still more perplexed, whatdo youthink I am ? 
Law. My head, Alexhs. | 

Da. And whart I > 

La#, My hearts 

Ds. V Vhich hand am I > 

Leu, Dam:11, my right. 

Alex. VVhich 1? 

Lev, My left, dlex#. 

Alex, Thus you ſcorn mp leve. 

Les. NotT dlexis ; thiartwy only hope; 

Ds. Then 1 am alldeſpaire, no hope fer me? 

Lau. Why ſo my Damoz > thou arcmy deflie. 
Alexs is ray flame ; Damm my fire, | 
Alexis deth deſerve my nupriall Bed, 

And Dawas's worthy of my Maindenhead ! WW 
Alex, Damon, deſiſt thy ſuir or loſe thy life, 


Thou heard'ſt Lavrinde with ſhe were my wif© 
D:, Thy wife Aleaw > But howca2n icbe 
Without a Husband ? and T muft be he. - | 
Alex. 1 3m her head? that word doth ſecau'impare 


20 eAm)ntais 

De. How without. her heart? 
For that am1 : beſides you keard her ſay 
J was the righthand you the lefe, away, 
Deſiſt Alez#, miine*sthe upperhand. | 
Alex But Damon, | nex: to-her hearrdoe ftand, 
 Tamher hope, in that you plainly.ſce, 
Theendot her intents doth ayme at me; 
De. But! am her deſire, in that'ris ſhown 

Her onely wiſh is to make me het own. 

Alex. Iam ker flame, 

Da. * T istrue, bur 1 her fire, 

Alex. Tbe flamesthe hotter, therefore har defire 
Moſt aimes at me. | | 
De, Yerwhenthe flame is ſpent, 
'" "ve fire continues; Therefore me ſhe meanr, 
Az.: She promis'd now 1 ſhould enjoy her Bed. 
Da, Alexis doe, ſo I her maiden-head, 

Al, I ſec theftill concealcsir, and with ſpeeches 
Perplextand doubrtfull masks her ſecret chonthts; 
Ds, Let's heve another meeting, fince her words 
Delude us thus ; wee*le have a pregnant Ggne 
To ſhew ker mind. | k & 
Alex. { goethar way a hunting, 

And vill call for her. | 

Da. \'le the while retire , 

Into the Temple, ifT linger here 

F am afraid of mceting Amaryl:s, 

Who wirh unwelcome love (oljcites me; 

Alex. Ang would ſhe might prevaile ! 

Da. Till then farewell. 

Alcx. All happiniefle to Pamen be / 

Except Lawrindes | | 

Pa, All bur herto thee, 
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Alez. Thus wein loveand Courtefiecontend, '. 


EAnTntas. 


2x 


Dia, The name of Rivall ſhould net loſe the Friend. 


Pra.F 


Ather perſwademe not! ThepowerofHeayen 
Can nevec force me from 'Amyntes love; | 


Fins, Aﬀs. 1. 
ACTUS SCEMN. 1, 
Pilnmnus. Prania, 


*Tis rooted here fo deep within'imykearr 


That he vwhich pulls it our, pulls out at once 


That and my ſoul together, 
Pil. Fond Y7aa 


Can ignorantloye make thee affeft rhe ſeed, 


The harefull ſcedot curſed Laloge ? 
Did I for this beget thee; 
Fre. Father you know 


Div inity is powerfull, Cupids will 
Muſtnot be queſtioned, when love meages-ro ſpore 


(Vhave heard your ſclfe relate ir) he can wake 


Exeunt.. 


- 


The V Volte and Lamb kifle friendly ; forcerhe Lyon 
T*forget his Majeſty, and in amorous dalliance F 
Spors with the frisking Kid 3 when Yen tides, 
She'lelinke the ravenaus Kite, and milder Swan 


© Prothe ſame chatiot, and will yoake together 
| Thenecls of Doves and Eagles, whenas ſhe 
| Commands; allthingsJoſe their Antipathy, 


ven contrarieties ; canT alone 

 FRebiſt tier will? I cannot, my AmyBias, 
IShall wirnefle char ! 

. [Bib {blame thee not fo much | 


For lo 


bd 


ving kim, while yct he was ArzynCas 


- [Butbeing mad, and having loft himlelfe, 


* 


JV Vhy ſhould notthou loſe chy affeRivo too 2 
(76. Llove him now therather 5; hebark oft 


Himſclfe 


23 An as: 
Himſelfe for me2 and ſhould he loſe me too 3 
Je were a finne he ſhould! - | 
Pil. VVhar canſt chou love 
In his diſtemper'd wildernefle ? 
Fre. Onely that, | 7 IE 
His wilderneſle ; *tis the comfore 1 have lefe 
To make mytenres keep time co his diſtraRions 3 
To think as wildly as be talkes, to matry 
Qur priefes rogerher, fince our ſelves we cannorg 
The Oracle doth aske ſo ftrange a Doiviy, 
Thar new bis company is the onely bliffc 
My love canayme at : but I ſtay reo long 
I'le into comfort bim. 
Fil. Doenot Frania 
Fra. Doe nor, | 
1 muſtand will; aaturecommands me no, 
But love more poweatull ſayes it ſhall be ſo 
P;l. The Gods did well to make their Defitinies 
Otwomen, thattheir wills might Rand for law 
Fixt and unchang'd, wbe's this Corymbuc, 

. : b CEN, 3s ; 

. Pilumane, Corymbis. 

Pi. Corgmbus -melcome 
Cor, Sacred Pilumnus-« hayle 
And fruitfall Sicitie 1 kifle thy duſt» . 
Pil. Whar newes Corynbus? 38 our Countries Miſchi 
Fetrer'd in chaines ? 585 | | 
Cor. "Theres che ſon hath paſt : 
Through chetwelve Inns of heaven, fince mydilligence 
Has been impioy'd in queſt of him, whoſe death 
Muſt give poor Lovers life, the harcfall c/4jas ; 
Yer could } ne're heare of him.--The meane while 
Hoy face the poote Sicitians > Dogs aw full Ceres 
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 Anynas 
| Still bend the angry brow 2 Find the ſad lovers 
No reſt, no quiet yet ? 
Pil cornmbus none | / | 
The goddefle has not yetdeign'd to accept 
One ſacrifice, no favourable Echo —_ 
ERefounded from her Oxpha; all her aiſvers, 
Þ Arc full, and doubtfull. 
Cor. T he true fgne, Pilumaua, 
Herwroth is net appeas'd. 
Pil, Appeas'd ſay you ? SA 
Kather again incens'd ſo far, Corymbre, 
sthatmy ſelfeam plagu'd ; My poorc /ranie 
BYDoates on Amy7t as. | 
Cor. Ficſt ſhall our hives ſwarme in the yanomovs yew, 
nd Goats ſhall browze upen the myrtle wands | 
«One of our blood, Pilwnmus, (i3 it poſlible) 
Love Lelage aBd Cl:jus brood > 
Pil. The chaine of fate 
ill have irſo! And helov'd her a3 much 
or, That makes ir ſomething bercer, = 
PA. Ah, thou knoweſt not | þ 
hat fting this waſpiſh fortune pricks me with 3 
-W Secing rheir loves ſe conſtant, ſo inflexible, 
id with dame Ceres *cauſe ſhe us'd me thus. 
{y words were inconfiderate, and the heavens 
aniſh'd my raſh expoſty [ations : 
decing Arch» flamen of Triwacrid P 
did demand a Dowry of chat Shepheard 
W haemakes my daughters--Set the prize ſaid T, 
Thou goddelle, thar doſt cauſe ſuch hatefull loves 3 
f chat Amyatas be thy darling ſwaine, | 
Ps3ke thou, and'ter a Dowry for PFrgxia « 
off ith chatthe Alear groan'd, my baice grew fiiffe, © 
" H - AW) 1148 


24 eTmmntaie 
Amyntas look'd-agaſt ; Fraviequiver'd* 
And the Ompheanſwer'd, "PE 
Cor, V Vith ant Echo ? 
Pl. No. ' PETS. 
cor, Then I preſage ſome ill ! | 
Pl, This darke demand, , 
That »: hich thau haſt ut, mais not, canſ} not haves 
Amyntas, #the doxzry that I crave: 
Refs hopeleſſe in thy love, or elſe divine 
To give Urania this, and ſhe-1s thines 
Andſo be did, butthe perplexed ſenſe 
Troubl-d his braines fofary be loſt his wits 2 
Yer fuillhe loves, and ſhe,--my griefe Corjmbus 
W3ll not permir me to relate the reſt, 


1'le in inro the Temple, andexprefle |, Ui 
What's yer behind intearcs . Exit. 'd] 
Cor, Sad; {ad Pilummus! C 
' And moſt diftrefs'4 Sic;/ians ! ether Natjons MH 


Are happy intheig loves, you only are unto:runate! [ c; 
Inall my travels ne're a fpring bur hag. 

Her paire of lovers, fipging to tharmufique 

The gentle bubling of her waters made. 

Never a walkunſtor'd with amorous couples 
Twind with ſo cloſe imbraces, as ifbeth 
Meant.to grow onetogether! every ſhade 
Sheltced ſome happy loves, that counting dazies 
Scor'd up the ſummeson one anorhers Ups, 
That merſo oftand cloſe, as if they had 
Chang's ſoules at everykifle, The marryed fort 
As {cer and kind as they $ at every evening 

The loving husband and {ull brefted wife 


Walktonthe Dowets friendly, 2s if that 
cas: 


Had been their wedding dxye The boyes 9f Arc 


«1% 
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LAmjutit, © 
Andgirles of foure, C're that cheir liſping tongues 
Had learn'd toprattle phine, would prate of love, 
Courr one another, and in wanton dalliance 
Recurne ſuch innocene kiſſes, you'd havethoughe 
You had ſeen Turtles billing. 

SCEN. 3. 

Tapſus, Corymbus. 


Ty 


Mop. What ayr is that > The v9yoe of--Turtles biſting $ 


Of Tartles | a good Omen ! ſhe is chaſte-= 
j| And billing, billing, O delicious bifizg ! 
That word preſages kiffing = 
Co. YYoo is this > 
Mopſus, mylearned Augttr > 
j| op. Stand aſide, 
-- The orher fide ; I will not calke tothe 
Unlefie I have the winde. 
Co, why, whar's the matter 3109p ſus ? 
Hop. ThrartinfeRed. | 
Co, What with the Plague > | 
Mep, worſe thenthe Plague: the wiſdome! 
You have been in travc{}, and that's dapngerotis 
For getting wiſdom. | 
Co. Then ne're feare it, Mopſus, 
Ferl come home a faolc jult as I went- 
Mop. By Ceres ? 
Co. Yes, 
| Mop, By Ceres welcome then, | | 
Co, But Mopſiv, why doe you walk here alone 3 
That's-.dangerous roo. 
Mop, I : but] come to meet | 
The Citizens of che ayre ; you havi heard my kill 
In Augury > 
. {Coe #/ by Lhave heard mw aams 
S 


Noe 


26 emo) nit as. 
Net mentſon*d any wherein all my travels, 
Mop. How ? nor mention'd ? - 
Ce. Y*arctoo haſty Mopſus, 
' Not »withour arr cn 
Mop. 1 know that. 
Co. How ſhould you knowit ? 
Mop. Why ſome birds or orher 
Fly from all countrieshither, and they tell me. 
Co. But how dare you converſe with birds that rravell > 
Mop. With an Antidote I may, bur my Corymbas 
What ſtrange birds have you ſeene beyond cas ? 
Cor, Braveones: 
Ladyes with fans and feathers ! dainty fowles ! 
There were brave taking augury, 
 Mep-. Bat Corymbus, - 
Are thoſe fine Lady-birds ſuch pretty things 3 KK. 
Co, Astame as Sparrewes,and as ſueert as Nightingalcs; 
' Mop. Isthe Cocklady-bird, or Oy. bird 
The better > 
Cor, All ace Hens: 
Mop, O admirable ! 
Would you had brought me one ! but whats the Fan; 2 
Cor. A fan's a.-wing of one (ide. 
Mop. Delicate! 
And whar's their Feather > 
Cor, Like the copple crowne 
The Lap-wing has. 
Mop. The Lap-wing > thenthey '---ly; 
Co. VVith men they will. 
Mop. Delicions Lady-birds ! 
Burt bave they ſuch brave traines, ſuch curious tayles 
As our birds have ? 
Cor, Like Peacocks, there's the head 
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| Mop. Ha, ha,he! :--- 


Amnt ate 


Of all cheir pride. : 
Mep, Nay, 'tis the tayle, (ormmbas, 
Surely thcſe things youcall Lady-birds 
Arc the true bicds of Paradice! | 
Enter Corymbu's Carriages, 
Cor, Very cight-- 
Mopſws,1 cannot ftay, I muſt atrend 
My carriage to the Temple : gentle Mopſ's 
Farewell, Exit. 
Mop- Farwell Corymbas! By my troth 
Inever long'd for any thing in my life 
So much as Lady-birds; dainty Lady-birds* 
1 would fetchoneof them ; bur I dare nor cravell 
For feare [ catch the wiſdome, O ſweet Lady-birds | 
With copple crownes, and wings but on one fide « 
And tayles like Peacocks! curious Lady-birds # 


£ SCEN. 4. A 
Amyntas, Vrania, Amarylhis, manct, Mopſus* 5 
Amyan. That which I have not, may not, cannot have '== 
Itis the moone ! Yrania, thou ſhalt weare 
The hornedgoddeſfe at thy beaureous care. 
-- Come hither Pegaſus; Twill mount thy back, 
And ſpurrthee to-herorbe, 
Mop. O good Amyntes ! | ihe 
Awyntas-- Why, art thou foundred Pegaſus, Amaryliny 


| -Ferch him a pe&k'of provendetr, 


Fre. Sweer Amyntas ! $39) . 
Amyntas What (ayes my Cythera ? wouldſt thou car: 
A golden Apple ? if thou wilt, by Venus as 
Ile rob th* Heſperian Orchard, -* 


Lau oh old Charow; firrahſculler, 


Amyn, Ha? doſt thou 
__—— Prepare 


A ets Don ce 
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23 Amyntas, 

Prepare thy boar ! | 

Amar. For what ? deare brother ſpcak ! 

Amys. Art thoumy fiſter ? Hellew? 2 were WC hatch'd 
Inthe ſameeg-ſhell ?.- Is Jour Cock-boatteady ? 
Mop. Itis, an't eaſe your worſhip, 

Amynt- Very well ! | 

Row meto hell !--no faſter? I would have thee 
Chain'd unto Pluto*s:Gallies. 

Pra. Why w hell, 

My deare Amyntas? 

Amynt, Why ; to berrow money : 

AM. Borrow there? 

Amyn. lthere | theyſay there bantcotifirtretacs 
Then all rhe world belides--«fee how the winds 


| Riſe { Puffe—pufſſe Berees-- what a cloud comes. yonder 


Take heed.of that wave: Charan! ha? give me 
The Oares!-»ſo ſo: the boar is overthrowne, 
Now CEbaroys dround : bubT will fyintto ſhore.» 


_ Pra. OGera, now behold him! can thy Eyes, 


Lookon fo ſad an objed, andnor melt. 

Them and thy heartto pity 2 

Ama, How thisgriefe.  . 

Racks my $ormented ſoule ! | but thenegleR._ - 

= Damon moreaMiQs me $the whole Scnate-- 
OtHeaven decrees my rvinee. 

Yee. And'winectoo., * 

C ome 4 mavyllis lers nw both together, 

C onzending in our ſorrowes ! 

:f£186::96aul9 tO Ceres : 

'T hat I were dead! ; 

374, And T had nere been horn 1 

Am, Then bad not Il been wretched 1 

Pr. Then Amjntass 
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Might 


Anna: 
Mighthave btene bappy, . 
1310p. Nay if youbegin DOE, 
Oncetotalke wiſcly, *Tis above high time, 

That I were gone: farewell Bel{ergphen, 
I muſt goe ſeek my ? befylis ; ſhee's nor here, Exis! 

_ #my, My armes are weary;---now I finkI fink ! | 
Farewell Y/raenia, | F-4 
Ama. Alaswhat ftrange diftrations, 

Tofle his diftemperd braine ! 

F7a. Yer till his loye ta me 

Lives conſtant, EE | 

Amy. Styz,Ichanke thee ! That curld wave . 
Hath tols'd me antbe ſhore--come 3y/epbas, 

Ile rawle thy ſtone a while ; me thinks this labour 
Detk looke like love ! dees ir not, Tyſsphone 2 

Ama. Mincis that reRtlefle royle, 

» | Amy. It fo Emma 7 

Yeu are anidle hufwife, goc and ſpin 

Arpoore Ixions wheele |! 

Fra, Amyutas. 

Amynt. Ha ? 

Aml knoyne here 

Fra, Amyntas, deare Amyntas-- ; 

Amyn. Who calls Amyntas ?-beanteous Proſerpine 2 

Tis ſhe-- Faire Empreſle vf th*Elyſiay ſhades, 

Cere, bright daughter intercede for me / 

Tothy incenſed mother ; prerhee bit her 

Leave talking ridles , wiltthou ? 

Vra, How ſhall 1 

Apply my ſelfe ro his wild pafſions'? 

Ama. Scemetobg. Es 

What he conceives yoit. 

Amyn, Queene ofdarlicnefia' 


39 eAmmntas, 


Thob ſupreme Lady of cternall night. 

Grant my petitions | wiletheu beg of Gerel _ 

That 1 may have Frania?. i © 

Pra. Tis my ptayer, 

And ſhall be ever, 1 will promiſe thee: 

She ſhall have none buthim, 

Amyn. Thanks Proſerpine ) 

Fra. Come ſweet A myitas, reſt thy-troubled head 

Here in my lap :»- Now hereI hold at-once 7 

My ſorrow and my comfort: Nay lye Rill 
Amyn, I will, but Proſerpine = 

Vre. Nay, gonad AmyWas' = ES 
Amy#htas. Shovld Pluto chance to ſpy me, would not he i 
Be jealous of me ? Ea; | 
Fran, No. 

Amyn, Tifipone, | | 

T eli not Prana of it, left ſhe feare 3 
lam in love with Broſerpine: donot fury! 

EAmyae. Iwillnot © 

Fra Praylye til)! 

Amynt, You Proſerpine, 

T cre 1s in Sicilie the faireſt Virgin 

Thatever bletthe land, thavever breath'd 

S weerer ten Zephyyus | didſt thou never heat _ - 
OforetYrene? - 

Pra. Yes. 2 
Ar: yn as This paore Frania ___ (fpbong 
Loves an unfartunare Shepheard, one that's mad, 7 y- 
Canſt cho believe ic> Elegant Vrania 

] e1:norſpeake it without teares) ſtilb loves 
hwmy:1ag.rthe difirattcd man'mad Amyntas. | 
Fi nor aconfant Nymph »>--Bur] will gee / 
Ani carry all E/ifam on my backs. . | 


_ eAmyutas. 
 B And char Chill be her joynture, 
BE Yra. Good Amynias, , 
'E Reſt here a whilcs- 
Amyn, VVby weep you Proſerpine ? . 
'BVUra. Becauſe Vrazia weeps to ec Amynies 
Soreftlefle and unquiet, Re 
myn. Does the ſo? | 
hen will I Lye as calme as doth the Sew, © - 
hen all the windsare lockt in A«lw jayle 3 
I will not movyea haire, nor letanerye-- , 
Or Pulſe co-beat left. 1 diſturb ker, Huſh-= 
Bheſlepes ! 
Ur4, Ard ſodo you 
MY. Youralk roo loud, 
Y ou'l wazen my Uranic. 
76, If Amyntas, 
er deare Amyntas would bur rake o_ ret 
r4njz could nat want its 
my, Ntfo lkuil” | Kell 
\m!, Whata ſad paire arcwe> 
re. How miſerable! ; 

e _y l Joye is £or ! 
- And fethat I 

bo love, loves nor ; or, ifhe love, not mo 2 
"WF 74, | have undone Amyntas. . 
A274. And my Demon 
ts Was undone me. | 
* re, Mykindnefſernin'd him, © | 
mz. But his unkindnefte, me; unbappy me ? 


ra. More wretched I, for Dames has his G—m— 


{nd he may love. - 
/$4. Bur does notithy Amyutes 
curne thee mutuall love > 


ad. 


TY LANs. " 

Wre, Trite 4ma'y His | 
But h® has loſt his reaſon : mine has Jove; 
No reaſon 

Ama. Mine kas reaſon, but no Ive, 

O me! 

Pre, My Amaryllis, | how thy gricfe's 

Mect ful! with mine tro make the erueſt ſtory 
Of perfe& ſorrow chat -creeyebede'wd 
with rzares of pitty 1... 

Ama. Come Vrame?$ 

- Let's fit rogetherlike two marble monuments 
Of eves weeping _— 


Da. Minds in love, 


Doe connrrheir dayes by IP” "0 Bl boures | 
Byevery ſang thatdrops through the flow glad ; $ *! - 


And for cach vie arcare,, 

Ama. If lo my Damon, 

How many times hath thy unkindnefſe ruin'd | 
Sad 4maryllis? every fronmne i#mortall, 

Dam, I! lack, to ſeek my love and findemy hace ? 
Ama. Be not ſo cruell rome | Gentle Daten, 
-- Accept this witneffe of my love, it is +. 

The ſtory of pore Fzbo, tharfor love . 

Of ker Narciſſas pin'd inta.s voJees. 

Da, Doe thou ſotes ! 

Anas Damon, ſuppoſe I ſhould, 

Andthenthe Godsfor chyrontempe of me 
Should plague thee like Navcifſſas 

Das Awmas, Un, 

T hey cannotdoit 2 I have fixt my love 

So firme on my Laurinde; that fer her 

Ie re ſhall hatemy ſelte; 


Angjutas. 
'4ms, ---Prethee love accept ir, 
*Twas wrought by mine ewahand. 

Ds. ForthatT hare it ! | 
Yra, Fy Brother can yoube of the ſame ſtock, 
Iflue, and bloud with me, and yet fo cruell > 

Da. Nor can I, Gfter, dote like you on apy 
Thar is the carſed bracof Lalage, 

Amy. Saifft thay ſo Centauye ?-- 

Fra. Good 4myntas hold, 


| This isthe ſacred valley; here 'ris death, 


For to ſhed humaneblood. 
Da. Still idly you complain 


Tocrofle me, 4maryllis, buria vain! Exit, 


Ama. O, 1 am lickco.death ! 
Amy, VV har a brave ſhow 
The monſters braines would make, 
SCEN. $. 
Theſftyls, Mepſus, Amyntas, + 
Amarills, Yrautse.. 


BE 4nme. My pricfe o're weighs me ! 
The. How fares my Amaryllis? 
" RY Ama. Likea Taper _ | 
\B Almoſt burnc our; ſomerimes all a darkneſle, 
RY And now and then aiflaſh ar two of comfort, 


"Bur ſoone blown ont again, Ak Tbeftyla, + 


: "BI cannor long ſubſift ; for the vain. labour 


JR 


RAway !L hate the cauſe my Damon does, 
'BAnd tor chatrcaſon too I hate my ſelfe, © 
JAndevery thing but him -- - - <5 2nd 
N71 4.: Cememy (ad partner, | 
YPoorerivallof my ſorroyes: Gee with me 
"Inc the Temple, Vie intreat my-Brether 
4Io ule thee kindly : if jn meitlye, , 


34  fAnmyntas. 
Viehelpe thee | 
Ama, Doc Prenia,or 1 dye. Bxeunt Vrauia, Aliary llis 
Amyntas, The3ylis, Mopſus, th 
The, What a ftrangetbing is Love ! 

Amy. It is a madnefic.. | | 
Sec how i: ſtares--Have ae thee thoublind Archer ! 
—O I havemiſt him !.. Now Ile ſtand the Cupid! 
Look how the raſcall winks a One eye Theſtyls * 
May draw your artow home, boy, juft 'th heart + 
»--O lam flain!... = STME 

Theft. Amynias ! 

Amy, Doſtnotſce ? 

My blood rwis down oboutme, I lye ſoaking 

In a red Sea, take heed! ſce Theſ#; lis, 

Wharta fine Crimſon 'cis ? | 

Mop: Where ? 

Amy Here you Puppet ! 

Doſt thou nor ſee ir ? 

Mop, Yes I ſce'it plain, 

Butl ſpy nothing. Ns 

Amy. Then thouart a mole, Fa 

Mop. Now I lookbettet on'e, I ſceir plain 

Does it nothutr you ? IIA +» =D + 

Amy. Srangely, Have at theee +-- - 

H ow thinke you now > 
- "The, Bequiet goed Amyntas, VOY 

Mop, You'l fright away the birdgelſe, and clean ſpoyle 

My augury, . + KOLSIIT BO *5 3202 161 BUY 
Amy, Goeabonr ir, 1am quiet- 4:04 975 
Mop. Now for ſome happy Ornen®: © @ Cnekoe cries 
Amy, Ha, haghe! TIE 2 gle: 
Mop, VVbylangsthemad man?» * ES, 
Azpy* V Vbo can cheoſe barizagh + = - The 


>>S> >> wh en. IN pPaAe 


Amynt 4b« 7 


The birdcrycd Horns, | 
The Whathappineſle portends ic, 

Sweer Mopſus ? 

Mop. Conſtancy tm Loyggmy Theſis,” 

This bi:dis alwayes in a note, | 

The. Nott excellent! . (thee 
Mops Birdofthe ſpring I thanke thee * Mepſus thanks 
Amye This is a man of $kill, an Ordip8, 

Apollo, Reverend Phebus, Don of Delpbes. 

Mop. V Vhata brave manaml1 > 

Amy. . Fhoucanſt reſolve 

By thy grear Act allqueftionss What is char 

That which 1 have not, may not, cannor have > 

Hop. Thar which you have not, may nor,cannot haves 
It is my $kill, you cannor have my kill, 

Amy. Where Iyes chat $kill > 

Mop. *Lyes here within this noddle, 

Amy. Ferch me my wood knife I will cutitoff, 

And ſend itto Frania for a Nowry. 

Mop. No, no, I amdeceiv'd, it is not thar. 

Amy, You dolrt,you aſle, you cuckoer. 


_ 4dop. Good Amyntas. 


SCEN. 6, 
Dorylas, Mopſus, Theftylis, Incaftins, Amyntas: 


$29. 1& not a brave light Dorylas ? can themorralls 


Caperſo nimb)y ? 
Dor, Verily they cannot ! | 
Jo. Does not King Oberey beare a tately preſence #* 


| Mavis a beauteous Einpreſie, 


Dor. Yet you kill'd ker 
With admirabletourtſhip, 


4 To. I doe thinke 


There will be of Jorafius brood in F airy," 


86 - Amt ds. 
Mop, You Cuckold-maker, I will tell King 0bered 
You jye with Meb his wife, 5 th OTE 
"Zo. Doe ner good brother, | 
And TI'le weoe Theſtylk tor thee, 

* Doe ſo then, 
Jo, Canſt thou love Mopſwe, mortall ? 
The, Whyſuppoſe = 
I canfir, whar of thar ? 
Te. zhythen bewile, 
And lovehim quickly. Ko 
Mep. Wile ? then Ile have none Of her, that's the way 
To get wiſe children, *rroth I had rather 
They ſhould be baſtards. s” 
&my. No, theebildrca may 
Belikerthe Father. 
To. True diſtraQed Mortall: 
Theftyhs, I lay love bim, he's afoel. 
Dor, But we will make him rich, then tis no matter, | 
The. But what eſtate ſhall he afſure apon me ? 
To, A royall joynrtare all in Fairy land, 
Amy. Such will I make Urania. 
1o. Dorylacknowes its 
A curious Parke. 
Dor. Pal'd roukd about with Pick-tecrh. 
Io. Ecfides abouſe made all of mother of Peale; - 
An lvory Teniſcourt. D, 
Dor, A nur-meg Parlour, fe 
Jo, A Saphyre dairy-roome 
"Dor. . A Ginger-hall, | 
Je. Chambers of Ayate, St 
Por, Kiechins all of Criſtall. Dr 
Azy, Oadmirable: This is it forcerrgn$ | = 


MT hl fg bn 3 nfs, va fu. oa þ "4 Fe 
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Amyitass Yo 
To, Thejacksiregold, | wks 
Dor. The (pits are Spaniſh needles; 
70. Then therebe walks, | 
Der. Of Amber, 
To. Curious Orchards. | hs 
Doy. That beare as well in winretas i fummeF; 
To. *Bovyeall the panes ! cyerypent ir full, 
Dor. Of NeQar, will whis pleaſe you ? cy grove 
Stor'd with delightfall winds. TE 
Mop, Burt be there any | 
Lady birds there ? 
Io, Abundance, 
Mop. And Cuckoestoo 
To preſage conftancy? 7 
= Yes. Ls 
The, Ney then tetsin 
To ſale the _ bh. ae : 
Amy. There boy, {o, he, ho, ho. XLunhs 
Do. What pretty things are theieboth ro beborg ©. 
To Lands and Livings ! we poore witty knaves, 
 Havenoinheritance but Brains :-- who's this? 
; Enter Alexis, 
--One of my Miſtceſſe beaglcs 3 
Alex. Doryles, * © 
1 have ha@rhe braveſt ſport, . 
Doy. In what Aleaw > | 
Alex, In hunting, Derflas: a brace of Grey-hounds 
cours'daſtag. ; 
with equal! ſ-itrnefſc till the wearied deere, 
Stood bay ar both alike: the fearfull doggs | 
Durſt neither faten | 
Loy, $0, and did notyou X 
j| Coompartthe ftp ro my faire mi : has | 
x I EO CR Purſued 


Parſued by you and Dewor, caught by neither} © 

Alex. By Cupideh'art ith right, | 

Der « Alas poorewhelpe, 

In-trorh Ipitty you, why ſucha bunting 5 bs. 

Have we had here: Two puppies of a liner, "IN 
 Mopſwe and miſc 1ocefliuc hunting folly 

VVitk a tull mouth, SE] 

Alex. I much wonder, Dorylas, 

Anyutai can be fad, having ſuch follies 

Toprovoke mirth, | 

Dor. Ando that end his fiſter 

Keeps them about him ; butin vaine, his Melanckolly 

Has cook ſuch dcep imprefiion, - | 

Enter Daman, 

Ds My Alexs! 

well met, Pave been at your cottage to ſeek ou; 

Alex, Burlamne're at howe ; Thou and 1 Damn; 

Are abſent from our ſelves, _ : bs 

Da. Excellent application ! 

To ſee thewir of love ! 

Pa. Let us goeſeck her, 

To have a finall judgement. 

Alex. That may end | 

One of our miſcries, and theothers life! 
Da. Olamentable! who would be ig love 3 


Pa. Content, 
S C E N. 7. : 


Lanrinda. Dorylas, Alexis, Damon 
De. Here comes my joy or death. | 
Doz, O pirtifulll 
Alez. My ſweet afflifion, 
Dor. Pirrifully ſweet! * . 7 . 
Ne'cefearc your father, Miftrefle, kif ſecurely, 


| eAmntas.. 
I'le be your Mercury, and charm aſleep 
Did 4reus, | 
wr, Doe. 
Do. But if he chance ro ſpy 


JYou and your ſweer-hearcs here, I know notoficy 


4H, You doe not! 


Po. Nay, you know if I had ſeen them, 


ſhould have told him, | 
Law, Y are atruſfty (eryant- 
Yo. Poore Doyylas is blind, he ſees nor here, 
Damen no nor. Alexis. 


' W-+w, Nonorhe! 


Ds, Alack I am innocent: if che belly ſwell 
did not ferch the poyſon, 5 
a8, No, begone, Exit, Doryles, 
De, Lenrinda nowfor mercy ſake give period 
o our long miſerie's, | 
lex Now you are like cruel! 


Er both, and play the tyrant equally, 
{Pnhim you hate as much as en himyou love, 


Ds, Depriving ene the comfort of his joy. 


lex The otberthe ſure remed y of his dearh, 
4%, Damon you have a love, faire 4maryUs, 

ontent your ſafe with her. 
ds, Vie rather kifle : 

n Echiops eriſped lip : imbrace a Viper, 
deformity ir ſelfe tO hers faire, 


"WU, Damon thou haſt thy an{wer. 


heres in Cicily many Virginsmore | 


[ le 


Verthy your choyce 3why did you plac'c on me 1 
oc leeklome other. 
Alex, Thoſe wordsto me 


Are 


a6: Amnta, 
Are poyſon | 

' Ds. Butto me ani antidote | 

| Alex. Thus ſhe gave life rome to rak't away; 
Da, And me ſhe ſlew to raiſe me up again : 
You ſhall nor light us thus what doe you think 
Ofme ? Re | 
Lau. Thou arrthe glory of the woods. 
Alex. And whatam]I ? 
Laure The pride of all the Plaines, 
Alex, Theſe your ambiguousterms have now tos oft 
Deludedus, | | 
De 'Shew by ſome figne which of us 
You hav: dcefign'd far happineſſe, 
Lau. So I will, 

She takes Damin's Garland and weares it ox her ow 
head: anil puts her 8wn 0# Alexis, 
Daemimyas | aftc@ ibee, ſoI vow | 
Te weare this Garland that adorns thy brows 
This wreath of flowers, 4/-wz, which was mine 
Becauſe thou lov me trily ſhall be thine. 

"This is plaine dealing ; letnot Cepid's warres- 
Drive your affcQioas to uneivill jarres ! F x;t 
Da. New happy Damon, the thy Garland weares 

Thar holds thy heart chein'd in ber golden haires, 
Alex. Moſt blefled I ! chis Garland once did rwine - 
About her head that row embraces mine, | 
Dan Cefift Alexis, for ſhe defigns rohave 
The Garland that was mine, 
Alex, Bur me ſhe gave 
That which was hers 
P2. Tis more to take than give] 
Ales. I think tis greater kiadnefle tSreceive, 
Da. By this your ſhare's the lefle, you but receive _* 


h eAm)ntas. 41 
lex, And by your argument, yours you did but give, 
oveis the Garland, o Free bs 

 ÞÞ4. Then ſhe did approve 
Ofmy affeRion beſt, ſhe cook my love. ; 

$Aex. Fond Damen, ſhe accepted loye ffom thee, 
Pur what is more ſhe gave ker loveto me ! 
n giving chat to me, ſhe proves my right, 

Ps Why cook ſhe mine, bur meaning to require ? 

lex 1 will diſpute nomore, | 
ds. Then ler our ſpheates 

lead for us, 

lex. And determine of our feares. 

ome Damon, by this argument lets prove, 

hich *ris of us Laurinds beſt doth love. 

Fe. Yer'tis, Alexis,clean againſt our oath, 

*|ex, True Damon, an perchance may ruin both ! 

F< 50 neither ſhall eujoy her, 

Plex. Cruel! breath ; - 
lides this is the Sacred Pole, *tis death : 

Þ fiain the hallowed gralle burwithonedrop 

«8 thumane blond. ; 

'. &. So both ſhould loſe their hope, : NN 

ex, And which is more, *cis againft her commands? 

» Whoſe every breath has power ts ſtay our hands, * 

x. Wee'lhaveheranſwer make a certain end, 

. Till then, Alex4, lerme be chy friend. | 

F:2. Come Damon, Iers together [ee reliefe, 

« *Tis fit, being Rivals both in love and griefe, 
. Finu Aﬀtus Secundi, 
Damon, Alexis, Laurinds. 
bu LL Avrinde, by chyſelfe, the ſweeteſt oath 
* That can be ſworn, 


I 2 A 


A? ; Anmut as." 


Al. By thoſe faire eyes, whoſe light : 
Comforts my foule - T 
Dam. Whole heat inflameth mine, ; C 
Al, Unlefſe youdeigne at length te endour ſtrife, - |; 
Da. We beth have vow'd to ſacrifice Our life, T 
Al. On one anothers ſpeare; D 
Lau. What ſhall 1 doe ? D 
I find an equall war within my foule, S| 
My ſelfecivided; now I would fay Damon, D; 
Anorher time Alexs, then again 4 
Damon, and then Alexis; like a ſheapheard Ti 
That ſees on either hand a ravenous wolf, D: 
One ſnatching from his ew atenderlamb, D: 
By 
Do 
He 
All 
Bu 
Doy 
Dai 
Thi 


&'? 


The ocher watching for a gentle Kid, 

Knowes nor poore foule which handeo rerne to firft, 
Now he would ſave his Lamb y but ſceing his Kid 
Halfe in the jaw of dearh, turas backin haſt 

To reſcue that, where viewingthen his Lamd 

In greater'danger, runs tothat again ; 

As doubtfull wbichto ſayeas which to loſe: 

So fares it now with me- But. love inſtru&me ! 


Da, Reſolve, As Bef 
Al. Or wee'l reſolye, To 
Lau, Notrick left yee? Dor 
Enter Dorylass Ale, 
Dor, Ifeycr one waspeppe'd look on me! | Ve 
Lay. Why whats the matter ? Tak 
Do, Youtalke of love and Copid, - Ther 
I have been plagu'd witha whole fwarme of Cupictyy,. 
Al. What ſhould this mean ? gy L Da.” 
Ds. I know not, but | am ſure _ Bcrve 


] have a thouſand naturall rapiers | - Þo. } 
Nick in my flicſlh "- 


| | Amy as. : £ Z 
Da, The meaning of che Riddle > 
Al. The morrall > NO 
Doy, In plaive termes I have been driving 
Oane of your ſwarms of Becs, gentle Laurinda, 
Les, The pureR wax give Damon, and, good ſwain, 
The hony.to Alexs : this isplaine. _ (tfeares. 
Per. Now will the bony andche waxfall rogether by 
Dz. Alexis, this plain fign confirmsher grang, 
She gave me wax to ſeale the covenant. 
Dor. well argy'd for the wax, now for the hony. 
Ale, To me ſhe gave the bony, that wuſt be 
Þ' The ſweeteſt, and the ſweeteſt ſweet is ſhe, 
Dor, The hony is the ſweeteſt argumenr, 
Da. But bythe wax ſhe ſayes that the from none 
Bur me will caketrue loves impreflion, _ 
+» Do. The wax is very forward to the bargain ; 
He would be ſealing of her. 
Ale, Burplainthe hony ſpeaks, ne other gueſt 
Bur I, ſhall cake in her a lovers feaſt, 
Dor, Delicious reaſon | my mouth waters artir. 
Dam, The wax muſt make the Taperthat muſt light 
The wedded paire to bed on Hymer*s night. 
Beſides *tis Virgins wax, by that you ſee 
To me ſhe deſtines her virginity, - | L 
Dor, Two excellent twin-arguments born ar birth. 
Ale, And hony ſhewes a wedding ; that muſt knead 
JA Cake for Hymen cre we goc to bed. 
Take youthe wax, the heny iSfor me ; 
here is no bony in the world bur ſhe. 
or, His diſputation till hasſome goed reliſh in't, 
Da. I ſee Alexis, all Laurinda's bees 
Pcrve but to Ning us borh. 
- $9. Now, CE ? 
| 3 


ds 


The 


4 Amynt as: 
Themorall > - 
Las. See what *tis to live amaid! 
Now twoatonce do ſerve us andadore, 
Sheethatweds ong, ſeryes him, (ery'd her beforet 
es, Alex:zs come! | 
Ale, Come Demos! 
' Da. Curc my feare, | 

Alex, There's no helplefe bur in a Pelian ſpeare, 
Lai. O ftiy your hands, for by my maiden-head-s 
D:r. Happy the wan (hall quither of that oath. 
Alex, Moſt happy Dory! ! 

Dor I knewtha: before ! . 
' Lavy. I have proteſted never to diſcloſe 

Which 'tis chat beſt [ loye : will thefirfi Nymph, 

As ſeone as Titenguiles the Eaftern hills, 

And chirping birds, the Saints- bell of theday, 

Ring our cares a warning to devotion, 

That lucky damſell what ſs cre ſhe be 

Shall be the geddefſe to appoint my love, 

To ſay, Lazvinda, this ſhall be your choyce? 

And both ſhall ſweareco ſtand on her award, 

Both. By faire Laurjzda's hand we ſweare. 

Las, Till then 

'Be friends, and for this night it is my pleaſure 

You ſleep like friendly Riyallsarmein arme. 

Poth, Thanks rethge faire Lawrinda. 

Alex, Come Daman, you this gight with me ſhall reſt; 


* >> WJ oey me... 


De, Wcrechou bat my Laurinda 1 were bleſt. . JAma 

| E xeunt, Damon Alexive [The 
Dor, Miſtrefle, if they ſhould dreame now,-- [Sha] 
Las, Andthey ſhouldy. 2 iſte 


eſt 


Ama 
ROY wor HI 
marylln, Vrania, Dor atvinds; 
Wre, Sweet Amery/lis! cate 
Ame, Stay me not Y7avi:, 


| Dor More C#pids, more bees, more flinging yee!- 
| Ama. Diſhevel'd haire, poore ornament ofthe head 


Þ'le reare you from my crown ! what doſt thou here ? 
Weak chaines! my pride preſum'd youhada power 
Tofetter Heroes | and in amorous Gives 


J Leadany Sheapheard captive ! - 


Vra, Amaryllis. 
Ame. But Damon breakes thee likea ſpiders loome ! 
Andthou poore face that wer'r ſo oft beli*de 


UFor faire and beauteous, by my flattering glafſe ; 


T'le tearethoſe crimſon Roſcs from my cheeks, 


I Thacbur myſelfe ne're yer inchanted anys 

My will is fixe ! *: | 

$La%. Where goe you Amerylls ? | | 
Ame. Since Dames hates my life, 1'legoe and ſee 


If can pleaſe himin my death 2 if hee'le bur deigne 
To kifle me, and acceptmy lareft breath, - 
I ſhall ſalurethe gods a happy ſoule. 


' This dapt Ile give him; and upon my knes 


Reg till I have obtain'd to dye by bim: 


TDeath from that hand is welcame, 

JLev, I will hevy you ITS : 
A way moft probable to redeeme his love, — =» 
[An I ſhall wrong you, Lawinder-No, enjoy him 


we [The treaſure of the Earth $ my larcſt words 


-  Wichwhich I call my Lamb« kins wheathey Kray ; 
'«). Bil I 4 TT 


\ 


hall be prayers for you: mild Pranias 
iſtec in blood to Demon, nor inaffeRion, ._, 
INymph take this whiftle, *ewas a Tritors ones 


a7”: 
i - 


46 ' Anntas, 
*Tis Amdry is bequeathmenr unto you, 
Yra. Live happy ſheaperdeſſe and weare it till 
Ama. Laurinda, may great Legacy in yours, 
Gentle-ungentle Damon, 
Len. I re-bequeath kim to my Amaryls : 
Comethere fore amerous maid, be rul'd by me ; 
This night wee'l fleep rogether, | 
Do. And ſheeroo 
Should dream of Damox--» 
Las. Dorylas goe to Thefylis 
T'excuſe her this nights abſence. Amaryfliy 
VVenches are nere fo witty as a bed, 
And two together mike a ſtareſmanshead, 
----Be gonte Thefszti, 
Ds. Solamſure 
Still Cupids fatter : well ere long 1 ſee 
There will be many an heire the more forme, 
Vre. My pellenorey are under good proteRion, 
The Temple gares will cloſe, unlefle I haſte, 
Law, #razia, n happy night unto you 
Fra, The like to her that picties the diftreſſed 4maryltis, 
E reant, Lau, Ama Vrena, 

Dor. So ſo;this hony with the very chought 
Has made my mouth ſo MR thatl wuſk 
Have ſomething to appeaſe theappetite. | 
Have ac Tocef/us Orchard! dainty Apples * (hearts 
How lovely they look! why theſe are Dorylas ſweet- 
Now muſt I be the Princely Qberoz, - 
And ina royall humour with the reſt 
Of royall Fairies atrendant pee inftate 
To rob an Orchard; I have hid my robes 
On purpoſe in a hollowtree,, Heaven blefleme, 

6 | 4 l -- | Elajus, Dorylas. 
 VVhat Pack, whar Goblins this ? Ela 


nl cat rw inf. vc toc os pO ONT 
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| | Anya: dP 

ela. Thrice Sacred yalley, ths 

I kifſe thy hallowed Earth | 

Do, Another lover, 

Enamour'd of the Ground. 

Cla,: Faine would I (peake : 

And aske for Amarylis : butmy feare 

VVill notpermir me. 

Do. $'lid, I thinke he takes me 

For Oberoy already. 

Cl, Youth'can youtrcllme + 

How.I may ſpeake tonight with 4mearyly > 

Do, Age, by no means tonight: this night ſhe ledges 

With faire Lauvrinda, old Medorus daughter. 

(7. Can you infiru&tmerben how I may mece 

Amyntas ? 

Do, Who, the mad-man > Every evening 

He walks abroad into the valley here | 

With Theftylis. Farewell old walking Lvie-buth, 

Exit. Dory, 

Caius Selus, 5 ER 

Cl. I ſee the ſmoake ſteeme from the Corragertops, 


The fearfull huſwife rakes the embers up. 


All haſh ro bed. Sureno man will diſturbe me, 
O blcfſed vally ! Ithe wretched Clejue 
Salute thy happy ſoyle, I char have liy'd 
Pelted with angry curſes in aplace 


As horrid as my gricfs, the Lylibean mountatnes, 
Theſefixtern frozen winters, there have 1 

Been with rude out-Jawes, living by ſuch finpes (wiſheg 
Asrunne o'th'ſcore with juſtice 'gainſt my prayers ang 
And when I would have tumbled down arock, 

Some ſecretpower reſtrain'd me, There I lately heaxd 
By adilconfolatePilgrim ebat ſought death, 


Thar 


. Thatmy Amyntes wits (ha me!) were marr'd, ' 
*T was not a time to think to ſaye my ſelie, | 
when my poore boy was loft, Loft ſaid 12 O Pheabus 
If there beſoveraigne power jn jlyce of hearbs, 
And thatthe teeming earth yeeid medicinal Rowers 
To cure ail maladies, I have ſouzhe the skill, | 
Noleaf, ne root hath ſcap'd me: I may boaſt it, 

] have beenenarures dilligent Apothecary, 

Be lucky my emplaiſter, I have temper'd | 

The ſureſt Receipt the worlds garden yields ; 

*T would pur Orefes in his wits again, 

I] know itep upon my death : the Oracle 

Defires my blood for ſacrifice, and Pilywmnne 

For his eld hareRill ſeeks it ; make long Ray 

T dare net, onely 1 defire t'avply | 

My medicine and be gone, Who's this I ſpy ? 

SCEN, 3, | 

Theſtzlis, Amyntas, Mop ſwe. 

=--{ doe mnſnainiiey new that countenance 3 

Tr is my filter Thrfylis, ie ftand cloſe 

T'obſerve theit ations, | 

The, VVoiuld to eres 

She would be pleas'd ar length to end her anger, 

And pi:ty poore Amynta ! vt 

el. Sopiayl! | 

Amy, 1 have the braveft ſpaniel! in the world, 

Ofa thatpfentand quick, ſoho, bo! ſoho, ho! 

Rinzwoed, Tewler, Whitcfoot, ſo ho, ho! ſo be, ho! 

Aop, I ſhill be a whole kennell of dogs anon? 

Aryv. lane, Fulcaz Yenuus' fobo, ho! fo bo, ho! 

Mop. Lord wha: a heavenly puppy he makes me now ? 

Amy7. There Lady there! 


Mop. Haibethete Lady-dogs as ell as Lady: birds 100? 


» 
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o | 1 have noskill in Rartiog or nakennallings 
os 


Anna. _..-, 
Amy. Beauty, Branty. 


Mope S'lid [ waF nevercall'd that namebefore, 
Theſtylis Amyntas calls me Beauty, 

I prerhee come kifſe me. 

The. Thus I ſpend my life 

Laughing amidtmy teace#, 

Az, Now Verive, Vertue! 

Mop. Is thst a dogs name roo? wouldI were hang'd 
Ii Tle have any of it for rhaerrick, 
Ary. Doſt thou not ſentic yer? Cloſe, cloſe you rogue? 
By Pas the curte hunts counter, 
Mop. O good maſter | Bqw vvow, bow WOW wOwW-= 
Amy, SO now he has't again. 

What ata ſaulr you aalngrell will you never 


Srart me this Oracle? 


Mop. Start an Oracle? 

As if an Oracle werea hare? 

Amy. So 'tiy, © | 
And skuds away ſo (wift we cannortake it, | 
Stare methis Oracle, 

Mop Startit who's will for me 2 

For lle nor ſtart it, 

At y. Then unkenaell it, 

M.:p. Vnkenncll it? 

Amy. 1, 'tis a Foxe, a For. 

A cunning crafty rogue, no body knowes 


| Which way to find him. Ha? what fear is chis? 


Doſt thou nor ſinc!! ? | 
Mop. V hat ? 

Any. The meaning of the Oracle, 
Vakeanell it, or ] will lache chee. 
Mop, Goed fir, pt 


But 


52 AnmYnt . 
Bur if you'le haveme ſpring an Oracle-- + 
Amy. And wilt thou doe ic > ſpring me thenthis Oracle 
Mop. 1 that I will, my 5111 lyesall in birds, 

Whoſe flightI feare I have obſerv'd fo long 

ThatTI am metamorphos'd to a ſpaniel), 

Amy. Look how my Hawke of underitanding ſoarcs 
About che Partridge Oracle !--iH luck! 

*Tis aretreat again. | 

_ O ſhallI never 

Rid me of this misformne'! (thanks good Omen) 

Cras Cres ſhe ſayes, re morrow *rwill be bener. A cr09 
Black bird I thanke thee ! Clajus to them, canes 
The. Little thinks the wretched Clgjws now 

How ſad a life his poor / mynte lives ! : 

cl, To well unto his grietc-<-I'le goeunto him 

And follow him in his humor:-- You have got 

A dainty ſpaniell, fir. 

"Amy. I thinke the world 

Canriot afford hisequall, 

Cl, What breed is he? | Tj 

Amy, Trur Sparten I'leailure you- | ro 
Cl. VVas the fire 
- Of the ſame Country? 

Amy, No, as I remember 

He wasan Iriſh Grey-hound, bur the darnme 
Came of Aﬀecons brood, | 
Cl. As how I pray? | | 
Amy. why thus; Melampus was the fire of Lelepyy 
Leleps to Legon, Lagon to Ichonbates, 
Jcho1baves to Parmphagis, and Pemphegiu 

To Taxes; he to Labros, that was fire 
To 0refetrophus, Ore ſitrophus | 
To flect Theridawys, Theridanus 


«a Jo 4. — —_— 


fe 


42) 


LAnmmt as; 
To (wift N ebrophonus, Nebrophonus 

To the quick nos'd Aecl!lus, heto D. omas T 
D7roemas to Tygris, Tygrizto Orybaſus, 

Orybaſus to Peterelas, he ro Nepe, 

Thedamme of Mopſue. ; 

Mop, So then Orybaſfis ! 

was my great grand-tarber. Tho I be a Dog 

I come of ay004 houſe, My Anceſtors 

wereall of Noble names paſtunderftanding, 
Whata brave man's my Matter ! where learn'd he 
All rhis> Ne're ſtirre now I could find in my heare 
Toleayc my Augury and ſtudy Heraldry; 
A man 1 thinke may learn't as well as Cother,, 

Yet never fearc of growing too wiſe upon'r, 
Andthen will I record the pedigree | 
Ofallthe dogs i'th *world. O that had 


 Thearmes of allour houſe by th* Mothers fide ! 


(1. Sir I haye bravethings in a Basker for you, 
Give me your Dog, and you ſhall haye*em all. 
Amy, Take him. | | 

Mop. O heaven ! and ſhall Ichange my Maſter, 


 ©..E mad man for another ? 


Amy, Curre be quier, 

1 have ſaid it, and my will ſhallbea law. | 
Mop, O good fir, for Melarwpus lake, and Dorcews 
Leleps, Icbonabates, Lagon, Helanchttes, 

Labres, Mebrophonos, Orefitrophm, 

Ty:rt, Orybatus, Theridam-1s, 

AeKkiu, Dromas, Nap», and the reft 

Of all my noble. Anceſtors deceas'd 

Be merifulj unro'me'! Pity pity 

The onely hop: of all our family. 

£. vir canhe fetch andearry?- += 


' . omni 
Awej. You ſhaſlſcehim, . 
Fetch firrah ;---rhere-$--the curreigrvn away, 


Help meto catch my dog : you'l bring you mungrel ? i 
Mop. Yes much ! tbe birds will nor adviſemeto ir, Zar, T7 
T be Sylvan, why gazc you en Us? would you frolike $ 

wirhpoor Amyna's magnefie * *twould ill beſecme you yi 
To make ourgriefc your paſtime. B 
Cl. Not Iby heaven |! | c| 
My Joyes are counterfeit, my ſorrowes reall s Ti 
(1 cannot hold tor weeping) ah. you know nor V 
what griefelycs herewithin, (tearcs you'l berray me) C] 


Give me my eyecfull of this noble ſheapheard ! - 
 VVho hath nor heard how. ke bath chac'dihe beare > 
Ard how his ipeare hath rorne the panch of wolyes, 7 
On the barke of every tree his name's ingraven. 
New Plinert firuck, and all that vertue vaniſh'd, | 
The. Thy looks arc fierce thy words beſpeak thee gentle || 
Amy, V\Vhy wept he Theftylis > 
The. I «1d not mark him, 
Amy_ It vas amore jn'seyes, ile kifſe it ours 
Ilc cutle thy ſhakclec looks, and criſpe thy haire 
Like che ſtraight-growing Cyprefie, come lets pug 
Our headtogether, Thou artmorethen moriall, 

Ans ſhaltrxpound to Ceres what ſhe askes, | 
| Ir i8 agallant Sylvan, Theftylu” 
Cl, I am nor skild in riddles, no interpreter 
Of Divinations, but dare contend 
VVith any Emperickto do a cure, 
V V hether the body or the mind be Gck, 
That is my ſtuſty, I butcrave the leave 
To try the power of art upon this ſheapheard, 
If Eſclepive be propitious, to him, | 
. Atterthe cew of one nights loftec Numbers, 


_ 
—_ 
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k.. Anas, i) Fy 
I dare bc bold ro ſay be ſhall recover. 
Amyn., My dog again ? doſ} readeitin the ſtarg? 
VVhat a ftrange man is this ? 
Cl. Thy wits Amyntes, ( 
] mean; O caſtthy armes in my embraces; 
$peak carefull Nympb how came hethus difliraRted » 
Amy, Idoyou mean ? with a very-very-very mad tricks 
By.making vetſes, | 
Cl. Reſt reſt deluded fancye 
The, There was time (alas thate'reie was!) 

VVhen my poor ſheapheard fcll in love, | 
Cl, VVith whom> (Vranis, . 
The. The ſtarre of beauty, Pilunnus much admir'd 
Cl; O the crofle darts of tare | = 
The, Sheſfiweer Nymphinlodged 
The casker of his lovein her own bolame, 
© But Ceres ſega Dowry, (Our alaſle ! 
© Would ſhe had ask'd our flocks, our Kids, our groves, 
Would ſhe had bid us quench thc flare of Etye 
In Arethpſe's ſtreames, it had been eaſy, 
VVe fighr with cords and cannot CORQUETC them; | 
This her imperieus O-pba as'd, and Thurdered 
That which thou baſt not, maiſt not,canft not hove 
Amyntas, i the D»wry that I crave. . 
Tofinde out her commands, be loſt himaſelfe. 
e.-Your ſtories pirtiful]. *Tis my profefſion 
To wander through the Earth, and in my travecll, 
Jam inquifirive after the ficke toheale *em; 

Their cure and kinde acceptance is my Pays 

You will nor fesrc to lodge me for a night? 

The, VVe have but homely hoſpiralicy. | 

Any Ile feaſt theewith ſome Veniſon, brave Montant 
Cl, Thyreſtirgtion is my aſt 4nymes, 


Your 


Yourcurds and cheſtnuts and your country fare 


' Any, Wee'lgo a hunting, ſo hoho!ſoho ho! Exeunt, 
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Is boumteous for ſo meancaguelt as |: 

Bur ſend for thar Vrania her ſweet veyce | 

Muſt fing a Lullaby rodrown his ſenles,, =. 

And charm ſoft flcepupon histroubled phancy, 

And *fore the gray-eyd morn do peep, be confident 

I'le put the muſique of bis braines ih tune, 

Col, Vouw'leall Vrania- 

T be. Doube not fir, I will, | 
Or ſend my ſervant Mycen by the Vele. : 
Amy, Come Sylyan, ifthe dogs de bark I'lebrain'em ; 
VVec'l ſleep to night rogerther, andto morrow, 

Cl. Will end 1 _ rhy madnefle, not my lorruw, 


It , of at 


Mopſus from the Orchard. 
Mop. Arethe mad dogs gore yet ? 
A little more would have perſwaded me 
Into a ſpanicii, and I may be one, 
For any thing 1 know, yer ſare] am not | 
Becauſe methinks j ſpeak ; but an this ſpeaking 
Should be bur barking Now ? if ] be a dog 
Heaven lend me a better Mafter then the former, 
Ceres defend me, what ſtrange Elves arethcre | 
SCEN. 4. 
Dorlyes with a Bevy of Fairies: 
Dor. How like you may my Grace ? is not My counm 
nance. — 

Hojall and full of Majeſty > wall; I not 
,ikethe young Prince of Pigmjes > Ha ? my knaycss. 
Wee'l fill our pockets, Look look yonder, Elves 

V Vould not yon apples teiwpr a better conſcience 
Then any we have to rb -an Orchard ; ha! | 
Fairies, like Nymphs with child muſt bave thething® , 
They long for, Vo» Soc herea Fairy catch - 


TT TT. « Fv- | 
eAmmntas, .. __— 
{n that ſtrange rangue I taught you * while your ſelfe- 
Doeclimbe the Trees, Thus Princely Oberom 
Aicends his throne of Stite. : 

Nos Beat1 Fanni Proles, 
Elves 2%jbus non eft megue moles, 

Quamvii Lonom vicolemss, - 

Hortos [pe frequentamwws 
| Furto onn(t.: magis bella, 
| FurttDalcior Luella, 
Furts omma d:cora, 
(um poma dulciora, 
- 'Cummoitales left jacent, 
"y Neb poma notts placents ”Y 
1 11a tamen ſunt ingratay | 
Nift furtd ſiut patate. 

r= 0:4 i85, Bromide» 4 *þ 

fo Whardivioe noyſe fraught with immortal hartnony 
Salates mine eaxe þ 5 gn doe 
\ Wzro, Why this immortall harmony 4 at 
Rather ſalutes your © rchard : thele young Raſcalls, 
heſe peſcod- ſhelers doc ſo cheat ny maſter; _.. 
e cannot have an apple inthe Orchare, 
But ftraighr ſome Fazrylongs for't; wellit I 
M ight have my will; a whip again ſhould Jerk'h'em, 
Wnt their old mortality s 
Tv. Dar'ſt thouſcreerch Owe 
Vith thy rude croaking interrupt their niuſique ;,.. 
hoſe melody, hath made the ſpheares to lay 
Their heavenly Jutes aſide; only to liſtea 
To their more Charming notes ? 
Bro. Say What yau will, Sp t -y 
s | faya cutgell noy were SI: muſique, 


S2 


#4 


Hoeron 


L 
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| Oberon deſcende ci, Od 

Elves Ne cogars bine anvituc, | 
Canes an 439 latrantes, 
Et mortales Vigilantes, 


70. Prince Obcron ? Theitd his Graces name, 
Bro. O ha: Iſpy his Grace ! Moſt noble Prince 
Come cown, or L will pelt your Grace with tones, 
T bat I þÞclieve your Grace was ne'reſo peled 
Since rwasa Grace, 
Do. Bold mortall, hold thy hand, 
Bro. Immortal! thicfe come down, or I will feech you 2 
Me thinks it (hould imphire his Graces honcur 
Tofteale poore mortalls Apples. Now have atyou 1 
Dor Iocaf#s, we are (iberon, and we thought 
That one ſo neare to us as you in fayour, 
Weuld no: have ſuffers this propane Et grooms Y 
"Thas'to impaire ourroyalty, _ * | by 
To. Gracious Prince, 
The, fel{ow.is a foole, and not yet paged 
From'his mortality, ; 
'Do. Did weout of love, 
And our intire affcRion, ofall Orchards 
Chooſe yours to wake it happy by our dancex, 
Lip ht ayty meaſures; and phargaſtick rings! 
And you ingratefull mortall, - hh {8s 
All forone-Apple!- .___ 
Jo. Villaine th' baſt undone me: 
His Graecis much incens'd, 
Do. You know, Toco/tus, . 
Our Grace have Orchards of our own more precious, 
Then morralls can hayeany,; and we [car you. 
A preſent ofthem e *othEi days © 
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Amynit at " 
I "1 right. 0 
Your Graccs humble ſervant muſt recknonſodgel 
Bro, Some ofhisowne Iam ſure, 
Do. 1 muſt confeſfle 
Their our-fide look'd ſomething like yours indeed ; ; 
Bur then the raft morercliſh'd of Ecetnity, 
The ſame with NetFar. b 
Io, Yonr goed Grace is welcome and 
To any thing I have 3 Nay, Genelemen , 
Pray doe not you ſpare neither: tj 
Elves Ti-ti-$4>t5, 
Jo, What ſay theſe mighty Peeres, great Oberort ? 
| [I Pz They cannorſpeakchis language, but in ours 
* 8 They thank you ; and they ſay they will have none; 
Elves, Ti-ti-1a-tie-Tititatte, | 
Jo, What ſay they now? 
"MDs, They do rebueſt you now _ 
To grant them leave to dance a Fairy ring 
About yourfcrvant, and for his offence 
Pinch him : Doe youthe while command the Traicout 
ot dare to ſtirreg not once preſame to mureer. 
Wo. Traitour, for fo Prince Obtroxdeignest Wow they - 
Stirre not; nor Mutrer,. 
Bro, To be thus abus'q ! 
Tb. Ha? mutter' chon > 
ro. I havedeſerved berrer»- 
"Wo. Still muccer 't chou? 
70, 1 ſeeT muſt endure it, | 
Wo, Yermurter'ft thou> Now Noble Lotds begin 
 W\ hen it ſhall pleaſe your honours, 
uo. Ti tsta tie, 
Pur Noble friends permits, Tititatie | 
Poc younotlic? — Go 
| Kz - þ(/ 


FF eAmmmai, ' . ; 
Toe. How ſhould1 ſay I doe > 7 5; 5:66 
Dor: Ti 1tita tie, s 
Jo. T; ts ta tie my noble Lords? 


_ Dyenian parte vielamur - 
Elves Vngucshic experiamyr, * F 
Statim dices tib; datam |S 
Cutemvalgde variatamn : 1 

They dance, EK 

To, Tititatie to your Lordſhip for this excellent muficky 4 
Bro, T his 'tis to have a coxcombe to one's maſter, 7 
To. Still mutter'ſt thoy ? . UwD» 
Ls Exit. Browns. . A 

Dorylas ſrom the tree. Tocaft us fulls on bis knees. | 7; 
Ds, And riſe up Sir caſts, our deare Knight, Py 
Now hang the hallowed bel] abeut his accky O 
Wecall it a meli/enent Tingle-Targle. fl 
(Indeed a cheep. belltoln from's own fat weather. )eſi - 
The Enfigne of his Knight-hood. Sir Jocefie, | b5 
we call tominde we promis'd you long fince | yp 
Thepreſfident of our Dances place; weare now n | M 
Pleas'd ts comfirine ic on you, give him there D, 
His taffe of Dignity, | - v\ 
o. Tour graccis pleas'd Ig x; 
o honour your poore lie eman Ss FP 
Dor. Now be gone, Fs i D, 
1s. Farewell unto your Grace andeke royou, A 
Tititatjie my Noble Lords farewell, mw 
Dor. Titiiaiie my Noble fool farewell: Ms 
Now, my Nobiliticand honoured Lords, Lac 


Our Grace isplcas'd for to part ſtakes; here Joc clo. 
. Thelcare your ſhare; thelckis, and theſe our gee 
ds UG """Hn 


MH ave we not gull'd him bravely! ſceyou R:ſcalls,-- 
Theſe are the fruits of my witty knaveric, | 


. Mopſus eters barking* (Lords! 
Der. Heaven ſhield Prince Oberon, and bis honowred | 
VVearc betraid. 

Mop. Baw wow wow. | | 
Nay nay figce you haye made a ſheopof my brother 
Ile be a dogro keep him, | 
Der. O good Mopſin | ; 
Mop. Docs not your grace, moſt law and mighty 
« Doryli. | 
Feare whipping now ? 
Do. Geod Mopſyus but conceale us, 
And I willpromiſe by comorcow night 
To get thee Theſtyli. | 


Mop. 1 will aske leayg | RE 
Ofthe birds firſt, An owle ? the bird of night; (4» owle 
f Thar plainly ſhewes thar- by ro morrow night, (ſhreckes, 
He may performe his promiſe. 
Do. AndI will, 
Mop, Why then I will concealerou, Bur your Grace 
- Muſt thinke your Grace beholding tome, 
Dor. vVell, 
VVe dae 
Mop. Andthankethe owle, ſhe flood your friend, 
" Þ And for this time my witty Grace farewell, 
Do. Nay be nor fo diſcourteous ; Stay andiake 
An apple firſt ; you Jecalo give bim one, 
And you another, and our Grace a third. 
Mop, Yaur Grace is liberall: Bur I feare 
I am not he that muſt interpret the Oracle, 
My brother willpreveurt mc, to my griefes 


- 
om 
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Imach ſuſpeR it, forrthis Doryles 

A ſcarre-crow cotendhim moſt ſhametully, - 
VVkich makes me feare bee's a more foole rhen T. | | 

) ; 2 *N Exit Mopfulde 
Nor . So, we are clean gotoff : Comenoble Pecres * 
Of Fairy,come atrend our royall Grace. 

Let's goc and ſhare Our fruit with gur Qeen Med, 
Andth'other Dairy-maids e whereof this theam 
VVewill diſcourſe amidſt our Cakes and Creams 


Cum tot pomababeamius, 
Elves. Trizmphos Lets jam canemes; 
Fawnos ego credam artos, 
Tantum ut frequentent bortos, 


1 domum Oberon ad illas, -+ 

Qox n05s manent 14nc ancill abs 

Quarim ofculemur ſinum, | 

Inter pom, lac, er vinan, - | 
Fins atins tertiy, 


ACTUS 4. SCEN: r; 
Mapſus. Theft) ls. 


Mop. Foun have you to know Thefhli,, ſol would, 
I am no dog, burmortall ficſh andblood 
Asyou ace | 
Tbef, © be patient gentle Mopſua, 
: Mop. $'lid fetchand carry! 
Theſ, Nay good ſwcet heare 
Benorargry, 
Mop, Angry ? why, would anger 


4 
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\ fn mtas, 

A deg indeed to bele ud, a dog f 
I would not uſe a dogpfo : bid a dog 

That comes of 8 good houſe to fetch and carry ! 
Diſcourteous ! ler him get deg sof his own, 

For I bave getmy neck out of the collar 

Let him unkcnnel's Oracleshimſelfe 

For Moepſws, it 1 ftarc or ſpring him one, 
Tle dye the dogs death, and be hang'd : mad foole: 
Theſ..'But Mopſ\us, you may now ſecutely viſit 

Me and my houle 2 Amymes, heaven beprais'd, 

Is now recorer'd of his wits again, / 

Mep. How > and grown wiſe! 

Theſ. Ceres be prais'd as ever. | 
Mop. Shur up yourdoores then; Cayduns, BexeditFus 
Or Dragon wzter may doe good -upen him, 

Theſ, VVhat meane you HMopſw ? 

Mep. Mcanl? whatmean you? _- | 

To invite mero your houſe when*tis infeQed ? 
Theſ. Infe&ed. No 

Hop. I Amyntas hasthe Wits, 

And doe you thinke Ic keepe him company > 
Thoughas] cold you till, Iam ſuſpitious 

Jocafiue is the man thatmuſt=»- 

The. Doe what ? 

Mop, It grieves me tothinke of it, 

The, Our with't man. 

Mop. That muſtinterpret; 1 have cauſe to think 
(With ſorrow be it ſpoken) he will preve 

The verier foole, but let him; yer now my Augury 
That never failes me, tc]1s me certainely 

Thar I ſhall have thee, Thef)lir, yer ere night 3 

It was an owle. === 


SCE Ne 


Fes. 
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SCEN, 2, 


Clajus Amyntas. 


--» And=--ſce ſee, Theylis, 

Here comes the Ivy-buſh, Ile tandaſice, 

For [| aw ſtill moſt bodily affraid- 

Amy. What Deicy lives here ? the ſaule of Phel w, 
Breaths in this powerfull man ; ſure 4:ſc#l-pins 
Rey.(irs earth again ; and ia this ſhape 

Deales health amongſt us! I before was nothing 
Burt bruit and bezſt. O cell me by what reliques 
Of heavenly fire have you inſpir'd me with 
This bexter ſoulcof reaſon! worthy fir | 

It y'are ſomegod (as l<ffe I cannot deem you) 
Thar pietying ofmy milerics, came downe 
From heayen 8@ cute me, tcl] me, thar | may 

V Vith ſacrifice adore you, | 

Mop. Adore him > _ 

Are the:e ſuch ruffiangodsin heaven as he? 

Such beggerly Neities ? 

Amyr. If you willconceale it, 

And I by ignorance omit to pay 

T hoſe ſacred dutics that I ought, bz-pleas'd 

To pardon me. 

Mop, H rgafay ! well Theft ls, 

You m:y be glad your houſe isnot infeQed; 
Hee's ten times madder now then ere he was, 
To deify this rude ill-favour'd Syl>an, 
Tis fellow with the beard all oyer 3 'Theftyin, 
] dare not Ray; unleffe my heeles maintaine | 


My ſafety, I ſhallturne adog again. Exit, Mopſuss 
ws | | Clajusn 
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Angniat: 5s 
Cl. 1am af you are, mortall ; cis my $hill 
In Phyfic, and experience in the rare 
Vertue of herbs, thst wrought this micacle, 
NogDivinity or power in me. . 
Theft. Amyntas, when ſhall we require this kindneſſe J 
Amyy. Never, I nould willingly 
Have facrific'd unto him, bur his medeſty 
Will norpermir it : though be will nor ſuffer us 
T'adore him asa God, yet we may pay 
A reyerence to him as afather. 
Clajns,- O thoſe words doe touch the quick ! 
Anyn, For if he be 
A father that begot this fleſh, this clay, 
What's he to whom we ove our ſecond birth 
Of ſoule and reaſon ? Father ; Imuſtcall you 
By that name Father. | 
Clajus. Now the flood-gare's open, ( aſide. 
And the fulltreame of teares will iflue out : 
Traitors you will betray me ! 
Theft. Sir, why weep you ! 
clus. Torhinke of this mans father=-O 1 lov'd him - 
As dearely as my ſelfe (my words and all " 
Breakout ſuſp:tious : )has he not adaughter ? 
As ] remember well hc ſaid her name was-=- 
Theft. 4 marylits. 
Cl. Yes } bad almoſt 
Forgorir, ] would fain have ſcen her too, 
Theft, You cannot now, becauſe to night ſhe lodg'd 
V'Vith one Levrinda. 

SCEN. 3, 
| | Urgnia. 
Amy. O my Vranza, welcome 3 
Amyates bids tbee fo, ] thar*citl now 
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wet 


Was not Amyma: come my joy, and met meg if 
Kar yn EN _ | FP, 
Pre. Grant Ceyes now -++: Fl Þ 
M y hopes be faithfullto ine, my Amyntare 1 
How ceme your thoughrs ſo ſetled ? "P. 
Amns. OPrania, W- ID 
Here, here he ſtands, to whom Towe my felfe, 'A 
And thow oweft met we reverence in our Temple: '}f 1: 


Marble, and braffe, whoſe ſtarues ſerve for nothing - I N 
But to hang cobwebs 0n-3 ok! how much rather || D 


Shou]d we adore this Deity, tharbeftowed - * | ba 
Such happinefleupon- us! | 3g 

Fra. Would we knew $ , 
How to deſerve it. WM Fo 
Cl. So you may Proenje, | BL 
If you will grant mc one requeſt, —_— 
Fre, Command it, —_ 
Cl. I would intreatyoupreſently ro yow "WC 
Virginity to Cezes, that Amuras * | þ27 
No more may coyle hisbrainin thinking what All 
"To give you for a Dowry, 1 Wi 


Ps. Sir I will 
Preſertly about ir. le onely firſt 
Ger ſome unknown diſguiſe, 

l. i dare i:yhere 

o longer, for I muſt be gene exeyer 
The ]'ght berray*'s me. 
Pra, Happinefle :rtend you 
£!. Remember ir Yranze. 
Amjn Farcwell father, - 

Exernt. Uran. Awynt. Theft D219 

Clajus Solws. d 4 


C7, Thus like a bat,or owle { ſpend my age — Pan 


Angnt&o 55 
In night or darkenefſe, as aſham'd ef diy,” 7 
And fearefullof the light 3 rhe Sunne and T 
Dare never beacquainred, O guilr, guilr, 
Thou and thy daughter fear are puniſhmeats 
! Perpernall, cvery whiftlingof rhe wind 
Doth ſeem the noyſe of apprehenders ; ſhadowes 
+l Aﬀeight memore then men. Each ſtep tread By 
Is danger. Life? why eo live longer ſhould we 
Nor livear all? I heare a noyſe 2 talſe timorouſneſfe 
\ Deccive me not,--my eyes inftru& me tos,. | 
Heaven ſhield me.-- 
SCEN, 4; 
| Alexis, Damon, 
I Fain I would enquite of them 
For 4maylli, burif one of theſe 
= Be Damen, lam loft ol 
} 4lez, How carly, Demon, doe lovers riſe? © 
Cl. Tis he, I heare his name, good mole away, Enite 
Dam No Larke fo foone Alex. 
Alex. He thatef us ſhall haye Laurinds, Demon, 
»" Will nor be ſo ſoon: ha! would you Damen ? 
Paw. Alex, no: butif I mifle Lawinde, 
My fleep ſhall beerernall, 
Bfle. 1 much wonder the Sunne ſe ſoonecan riſe ! 
YPs Did he lay his head in faire Lavrinde'slap, 
Ee ſhould have but ſhortdayes, = 
Ale. No Summer Damon 
\ YD4. Thetiets her is browne. 
$-1le. And hedeth riſe 
From her to gaze on faire Layrinde's eyes, 
P:21m. O now Ilong tomectour Arbirreſle 
{. On whom depends our daily happincſfe, 
Pam. lt muſt berke ficit Virgin thar ve greer 
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66 "— eAmintdcrg 
From Ceres Temple. 
Alex, Yes, the fir} we meer, 
Daw [ heare nenoyſe of any yet that move, 
Alex, Devotions not ſo carly up as love. 
Dam. See how Aurora bluſhes | we luppole 
VVhereTiebonlay to night,, 
Ale. That modeft roſe 
He grafred there- 
Dam, O heaven, *ris all Iſeel, 
To make that calour in Laurinde*. check: 
Ale. The Virgins now come from the Temple. 
Paw, Appcale untothe firſt, 
SCEN. xs. | 4 
The Virgins p4ſſe over the Page with wax candles 3 
their bands, Amaryllis goesthe firſt, butſhe is faid 
Damon, « ##hno2 to be Amaryllis ſheebeing 
weil'd, endbeving oz her head the Garlend thet Laus 
rinda #90k from Damen, | 
Chaſt beautzous Nymph, 
Ceres lo grant your prayes, as you determine 
Juſtly our cauſe! 
Ama, Ceres has heard myprayers, _ | 
Forall my morning oriſons beg*d ne more A 
Then one kinde word from Demon. Ti 
Dam, Amar'Ris | ED 
Alex That name breaths life and ſoulto poore LC/exlY $H 
Ama. The ſame.-- why ſtartle you? you have.not met IN T} 


Li 
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> YH, 


A poyſon, Demos. Mn 
Daw. Yes a thouſand vyipers Al 
Have ſtung my foule, T3 
Alex As many joyzes crown mine A x 
VVith happinefle. Ik 


Dam. V Vould I had metthis morning ta 
= InfeRiousf - 


Anmyntas. 6&7 

Infeious vapors nurfing plagues, nor thes; | 
No curſe but that had power toruine me! 
Alex.” No other blefling hath preſerved'me. 
Ama, What ſhould this mean, my Demon ? how have 1 
Diſpleas'd you, ſweer > heaven knoweSir is my prayer 
Morc thenfor heaven, to pleaſe you, 
De, O my torture ! | 
Fly hence as farre as hell, and hidethy head 
Lower then darkneflc, wouldit thou had beenaQing 
Inceſt or murder, when thon citn'ſt to pray, 
Thou hadQt in anything finn's leffe then this ? 
Vnſeaſonable devotion ! | 
Ana. Canitbe ps 
A fin to pray for Damon > 
Di, Thou hadſt bleftme 
Hadit cheu far all chis while in ſome dacke cell 
Loading my head with curles. 2D; 
Am1, )nnocence 
Let me notunderſtand you, - 
Ds, Jie not ſtand 
To her awatd, ſhe i$a'partiall judge, 
And will deere ce unjuſtly, 
Ama, How to Damon ? 
To him ſhe lovesſo dearely ? 
Dam That's the reafon ; 
= She does confeſſe, Alcwis, that the loves a 
© I That's argament enoughagaiaſt her, ' . + 
if 4ma, Ceres, theſe obſcure paſſions MOVe Mes 

Alez. Jle inſtruR you, 

Take here the paper, pen and ow 

Ama. Why yer Gr . 

] know no more. 

Alcx, Youareto paſle your ceoſire, 
2us Being 


oy 
- 


jo Amt 

ing the fiſt Nymph thac we have merthis moraing} ! 
Which of us ins” have the fairc Lavrinde. - F | 
Write youraward ; our mutuall oathes doc binde us' . 
Nat to deny't ; 

Da. *'Tis a meere plot contriv'd 

Berwixtthis curſed Nymph and you, 4lexs; 

Alex, Demon you wrong us both, 

Dem. Wheredifd:you fieale 

This Garland ? ir was mine, 

Aa, For tharlloye it, | 
Becauſe it ence.was thine, | D, 
De, For that I hater, | 
Cauſe it is thine, bad ir been truero me, A 
Methinks as ſeonc as it had roucht thy head 

It ſhould have withered, 

Ama. Sg itwould have done 

Had it nor firſt touch'e yours, Lavrinds gave me 

This Garland, burnere told me of this accident, 

Ds. Alex, you deale falle,tis a conſpiracy 

?Twixt you and her, | 

Alex. How can ig? you know, Damon, ; 

] have not been one minute from your preſence. 

Da. Youtook yourtime when [ was ficeping. 

Alex. Neither, 

Nor I nor you could fleep one-wink this night, 

- The expeRgtionof this morning triall 

Did keep us both awake | 

Da. I dee not know 0 | 

Bur thereis ſome trickin't, 8nd Ile appeale 

From her toe partiall ſentence u ſtand 
Ales, 1'le the while gee fetch Lawrinda, the ſhall force 
Vaco her triall. Exit. ' 
Ama. Damon, thy hath language is more then death 
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A myntas. (2 
Þz; 1 des charge you t9 teare the paper, 
And refnſeio judgebetweenus, R 
Ama. No, I amtcſelved ro wiite Iderermine, 
Þa. Now thou haſt indeed atime wherein thou maiſt 
Kevenge thy ſcorn. Take it, buclle prevent thee, 
beftriges bers ' 
Am: VVelcome death! n 
From him all things are ſa. Dawoz fly hence, 
Thou haſtſhed blood herein the Sacred Paltey, 
Make haſte away or thou art loſt for ever, 
Daw, Thy counſell's good, no marter whoſe the puile, 
Exit. Damon, 
Ama, What was it he ſaid laſt >--«- Thouhaſt icideed- 
Atinze whercin thou mziſt revenge thy fcorn, 
-»- With love, no otherwiſe: and there thou ſhale not 
Prevent me, Damon. I will wrice--This i:the / 
Delerves not to record the name of Dams, of 
TiSblack and ugly, thouthy {cife has turniſhe me 
VVith.chat of better colour, *Tismy blood 
hat's truly C«pids inke 2 love oughtro write 
Only with that ;»- This paper is 10 Courſe; 
O that I had my heare covriceicthere! 
Bac (0 it isalready. Would-[/had | 
\ parchment made of my on skin, inthat 
0 write the truth of my affeRion, 
\ wonder to poſterity !-- Hand make haſt 
s mybloed does. or I ſhall fainr I feare 
rel havedone any ſtery--- - 
Enter Dorylas. (kiſs 


Dor, Theſemilke- maids are thedaintieſt repues, they 
As ſweeras Gillibubs, ſurely Gberon | 
ives2 dclicious life | Hawholyes here? 


% Amiynt as. 
A Nymph > Jf "twerebut nowin Oberoys powet 

To fteale away her maiden-head, as ſhe flceps: 

Q twould be excellent ſport, te ſee how ſhe 
Would mifle ic when ſhe wakes 3 what miſery ir is 
Te be aboy, why could not my geod father 

Have got me five years ſooner? here had becn 
Apwchaſle, well *ris butfive yeares longer : 
And I ſhallhope co ſee amerrier world. <Y 
Ne body neare too ! $*lid the very thoughts | 
Enough tomake me man o*rhe ſuddain, well 

Je kifſe berthough, AG: 

Ams. Oh } fainc. 

Ds, She dreames; : 

Now ſhall I know all ſecrets, Theſe ſame women 
Aregirenſo much to talke when they are anake 

T hat they prate fleeping too, | 
Apa. My blood congeales | 

V Vithin aiy quill, and 1 can wtite no more, 

Der. Levc-letters > ſhe was ttoubled yeſternight 
Abour inditing, and fhe dreames on't now. 

Poore fleepy ſecrerary ! 

Ama, ] will fold itup 

And ſend ic; who's that's here ? my czes 

Are dimme, ha, Dorylas ! LY 
Dor. Now ſhe dreames ſhe gives it me to carry 5 

J halfe fearclI uſe re carry letters in my flicep. | 
Wearying my ſeifc all night, and that'sthercaſonl 
J amſolothroriſe i'th morning-*”. 

Ama, Dory las, carry this letter-for we. 

Dor. I cbought ſo. 7 

That's all that [.ean doe, carry their letters, 

Or runne of errands : well come five yeares hence 
They may unploybe berrer, Varo whom 4s ir? 


| Smut avs .; 
Awe. Unto Leaurinda, takeit. 7 
Dor. How, a red Letter ? | ; 
Ane, Say I wiſhall health to her and Damp ; 
And being not able for to beare my griefer, 
1 ſought a remedy from mine own ſpcare,and dyed 
WB Dor, How, dcad > Oh mez | | | 
'MSce how her blood bath itain'd the boly Valley ! 
Well you have done me wrong to kill your ſclte, 
Oaely ro have meſacrific'd onthe Altar, 
I nexe deſerv'd it, anc] 
4m. 'Feare nor Dorylas, --# jp | : 
or. Feare nor, to dye lo like a Calfe ? oh Doryles oo» 
{ma, Good Doryles be gone, whilſt yet my breath 
il] give meleayeto fay'it was not you, 
oz, Sce thar 5oudoe, and lo farewell. Exidi 
me. Farewell! 
Jow fearfull death is untothem, whele life 
ad any ſweetneſſe init ! my dayzeshave all 
Wecn ſo ore- worn with ſorrow, thatthis wound 
s untco-Me rather a ſalye then ſore 
Wore phyſicke thendiſeaſe, whither my journey +» 
Wall lead me now; through what darke hideous place, 
mong what monſters, bags and ſnake-hair'd Furics, 
m1 togoc, I know not: bur my life 
uh beenfo ſpotleſſe, cbaſt, and innocent, 
Wy death fo undeſery'd, I bave no reaion 
Wf there be gods) but roexpeR thebeſt ; 
Wer what doth moſt torment me, is the thought 
ow long *twill beere Lagain enjoy 
ly Damoy”s preſence: uncill then, @1iſiam 
Vill be-no place of plealure ; and peichbance 
Pan he comes thirner too, he theri may flight me 
5 much as naw--T har wy fcare doth make thee 


Diez 


i eAmyuta” 
Dye, wretched Amarylli ! 


SCEN. 7: 
Enter Clajwe, 


cl, Howno feare | 
Can make meloſe rhe Father ! Death or davger 
Threarwhar you can ? Have no heart togoe 
Backts the motntgines, *'till my eyeshave ſeen 
My d4marylls, ' © 

Ama, O wasever love 1908 
So croſs'd as mine! was ever Nymph ſowrercheed © 
As Amaryllis 2 © 
Cl. Ha! Theardrhefornd : 

Of Aamarylis 3 where's thatbleſſed creature, 
Thar owes the nawe ? are you the Virgin? 

Ama. es, 

That fatall name is mine, I ſhall anon 

Be nothing bur rhe name, 

Cl. Olpeak, whar hand, | 

What barbarous Typers iſſuc, what curfed whelp 
Of Beares, or Lyons, had the marble heart 

To wound fo ſweet a Nymph ? 

Anz, O fir, my blood 

Calls none bur forrune guilty, 1 by chance 
Stumbled on wineown dart, andhurt my ſelfe. | 
Cl. Then I have hearbs rocure it : heaven, I chankiht 
Thar didft inſtrir& me hither ! Kill rhe blood : 
Flowes like aſ[carlet rorrent, whoſe quick treame 
Will not be check: : ſpeak 4marylis, quickly, 
What hagd thiis fin hath Rtain'd, upon whoſe ſoule 
This blood writes murther ; till you ſce the man 
Before your eyes, that gavethe hurt, all hops 

In Phyfick is deſpaicet>- She will net {peal, 
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'@® And iow thecure growes tothelaſt, Yethere 
MI have a reccipt will revive her ſpirirs. Applyesa 
EAnd till the laſt drop of her blood be clean medicine 
ZExhauſted from thoſcazure veines, preſerve her; & rubs 
ZB ut then ſhee's loſt for ever. ! Then O Teres, her Tompes 
FJ there be any in theſe groves,men, Virgin, 
EB<cezft, bird, or erees, or any thing deteſting 
This horrid fa&, revealc it ! Sacred grafle 
hoſe hallowed green this bloody deed harh ftain'd, 
ks ke nawrefor a Tongnd te n?me the murtheret | 
nto the Temple,--If this from containe 
Any Divinity, Piety, or Religion, 
f there be any god athnme, or Prieſt, 
>mpha,oc Oracle, Shrine, or Altar, ſpeake 
hodid it: who is euilty of this finne, 
hat dyes the carth with blood, and makes the heaveny 
ſham'd ro anda witrneſle ? : 
SCEN. 8 
| F nter'Pilamnus, Corymbus, 
i. VVhat ſad voyce 
ifturbs our pious Orgyes ? 
7, See, Pilumnns, 
Virgin allin gore, 
| Ceres defend us; 
he Sacred Paſtey is prophan'd, 
WA, The place | 
d deare tO Ceres, all defil'd with blood 
By Cercs, and her holy Ompha, hee 
tat didit, with his blood ſball (atisfic 
he goddeſle angers who by blood offends 
y his own ſacrific'd, maſt make amends, 
. I ducft preſume upon whe power of Art 
Wd I bur know the tie 668 
| a 


74 Anntas; 
Filum, Howſoever Terr 3": 
Tis death to him that didir, 

Cor, Speake his name 


Faire __ | 

Ame. O -Ifit bedeath to vis" 

That did it, Fkayenoc the pover'to live: 
Behind hun, | 

Cor, Why, who was jr then > © * , 
Ama. My felte, 

And therefore in my death you lawis ſte 
The blood and a& both mine: 

Cl. 1tis not fo, 

For had it bcen by her own hand, my Skill 
Could have newt 'd her life. 

Ama, It way wy felis, - 

Or one as deare, 

Cl. VVho's that ? 

Ame. Ile rather dye | | 

Then name him, thoughir be: 2name uſe 
Ofr to repeat and every repetition | 
Is anew ſoul unto me, 'tis a tame 

I have taught the bi cds to carol], every 
Laurell and Cedar beares ir regiſtred 

V pon his tender barke ; ir isa name 

| In which is all che life I yer have left; 

A name I long to (peak - yet Thad rather 
Dyeallthe ſeveral! ſorts of death rwicc over , 
Then ſpeake it once. | 

Cl. T charge thee by that duty 

Thon ow*ſt to me, 4N4;3Es, that thou owelt co. me 
V Vho gave thee !:fe, -- | 
P:l- V/hart ſhould this Mean Cor;mbys! 

ch. Aniby the womb that bas thee, by rhe breaſts 


| Anyrntas, 
Of thy Dead mother, Lalage, - ' 
Cor, This'is ſtrange. | 
Cl. Cenccale bim not! inplain, I am thy father 
Thy Farther, Amaryls, that commands thee 
By theſe gray haires to tell me, I am {/4j#5. 
Pilum. How, Cl ajus'! andiofortunately found ! 


Claj 4. I, lut your hate. 'Pilumnys; let your ſoule 


That has fo long thirſted ro drink my blood, 
Swillcill my veines are empty ; and carowſe 


Deep in my heatt, till you grow drunk; and reele, 


And vomir up the ſurfe&t;rhat your cruelty 


 Quafe off with ſo much pleaſure; I have ſtaod 


Long like a fara}l Oake, atwhich great Jove 
Levels his thunder,all my boughes long lince 
Blaſted and wicher'd; now the trunk falls roo. 
Heaven endthy wrathin me * 

Piluve; 'BleHed be Ceres |. | 

VVhat unexpeRed happineſle is here ? 
Rejoyce Sicilians miſerable lovers, . 
Crowne all your browes with Roſes, and adore 
The Deity that ſent bim be is come | 


whoſe bl ood muſtquench che fire of Ceres wrath, 


And kindle more auſpicious flames of loye 

In every breſt. SEAL IEEE 

Cla. l, doe, I feare nor death. 

Ler every Virgins hand.when-I am flaine 

Ring me a kneli of Plaudits :lermy Dirges 

Be amorous Dicrcies, andiaftead of weeping 

Dance at my tuaerall! *Tis no griefe for me 

To dycto make my countrymen ſome ſport, 

Here's one in whom Tonly with ts live 

Anocherape. 

Ama, What joy have " live, 
F 2 


70 eAmrutar, 
That nere !fv'd yer? rhetimethar i have: 
$ince firſt I wepr, then, when 1 fr had entrance 
Into this world, this cold and forrewfull world, 
Was bur a-ſcene of ſariow, wretched 1! 
Fatall ro both my Parents 4 For my birch . 
Ruin*d my mather, and my death my Father. 
© Tragicklife! I cither ſhoyld-havebeen 
Nereborn nornere have dycd,” When I began 
To be, my fin began, why ſhouldit then 
Out- jive me 2-far, though now I ceaſe to be, 
Thac ftil! continues ; Eyes, flow forth apace 
And be aſham'd to ſce my wound run blood 
Faſter then you dropteares-- | 

: Enter Damoue 
Sec here hacomes . 7 
Hisabſence never untill now I wiſhe. 
Da, My conſcience brings be hacks thefeet of guile 
Goe (low and dull, *ris hard rorun away 
From what we beare about'us'! | 
cl. The muriherer | |; + -: 
Is in this place, the iſſue of herblaod _. 
Is ſtop'd &'th ladden., Cruell man, *ris thou 
Haft done this bloody aR,tbag will diſgrace 
The ftoryof our Nation, and imprint | 
So deep & blemiſh inche agewe live in 
For ſayage barbarilme, rhac eternity | 
Shall nere weare Gut! Pilumnus, on My kneck 
] beg the Juſtice of $7c;/;an lawes 
Apainft this monſter, ; 
* Pi. Clajus, "tis your hate, 
And old revenge jinſtrutsyau to accuſe &; 
My ſon, you would have fellewes in your death, 
Mi ro that purpoſe you pretend, 1 know net 
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<15)nt as; 
What myRleries of art! 
Cl. Speak Ameryilu_ 

I'& not this VVolf? 

Pilum. Say, Virgin wasiche ? ns 

Ame. O, { am angry with my bþloodfor flopping i 
This cowardebbe againſt my will betraies me ; 

T he {treameis wrn'd, my eyes run faſter now, 
Pil, Canyou accuſe myſon | 

I bave no heart rodoe it :.doestharface 

Look cruell > dees thoſe eyes ſparkle with hate, 
Or malice ? Tell me, Father, looks that brow 

As if iecould but frewn? Say, can you think 
Tis poſtvie Damon ſhould have the heart © » 
To wound a Virgin > turely barbarous cruelty 
Dwells notin ſuch a breſt,mercy, and mildneſle, 
Courrefie, love, and ſweernefſe breathin him, 
Net anger, wrath, or: murther ; Pawn was nor 
Fed at aThraciaz tear, Yen did ſend 
HerDovesro nurſe him, and can he be cruell 2 
Whence ſhould he learn fo much of batrbariſm 
Asthus ro wrong a Virgin ? if ke wound 'me 

Tis only from his eye where loves blind god 
Whets his pil*darrowes ; He befides, you know, 
Had never cauſe rowrong me, forhe knows 
Alwazes I Joy'd him : Father, docnoc wrong 
An innocent ; his ſoul is white, ant pure, 

Tis finne to think there lives a fingein'bim 
Impiety. to accuſchin, - + 

Cl, In his lookes 


He carries guilt, whoſe horror breeds rhis ftrange 


And obſtinace filence ; ſhame, and his conſcience 1 
PR 


Will not permit him to deny it, 
L 4 


Ames. Tis, alas.-- 

His modeſt, baſhfull nature, and pure innocence 
Thar makes him fil.nt : thiak yay thac bright roſe 
That buds within vis cheeks, was planted there 
By guilc of ſhame 2 no, ke has alwaycs been 

$0 unacquainted with all aR of iinne, 

That bur ro be ſulpeRed trikes him dumb 


With wonder and amazement, For by Ceres  ... 


(I chink my oath be lawful) I © kg 
V Vas cauſe of this. | 
Cls, Still Il am confdene 
"Twas he, | 
Pi. Itis your envy makes you fa, 
.. SCEN. 9... 
Alexis, Laurinda, .. 
L aw,--1 will Alexs, 
An4 ſs he mult if o:thes be any rye; 


Alex, To lovers they are none 6k  breake thoſe bonds 


Ascafily as threds of filke : A braccler 

Made of your maidens kaire's aflronger chaine 
Then ewenty cobw.choathes ; while we break, 
Yenus bur laughs 2 ic muſt beyour perſwaſton 
Thar works him to 1t- 

Law, Damoy, you mult ftand _ 

To what youpromis'd, how ſhall [ relieve 
Tholc ocher @athes you {(weare, it,you reſpeR 
This one neg beter ? it was my device 

To have her judge, was it not, Amzarylli ? 
How, all in blood! 

Cl. Yes this unmercifull man 
(If he be a man that can doc ſuch a crime) 

Has wounded her, 
Aye. lndecd it was nothe, 
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AnTntas. 
Pi. You ſee her (elfe frees bims, 
Lau, VVhenlaſt we letc hec 
She was with Damon. 
Ama, Pray believe her nor, _ 
She ſpeaks ir our of anger, I nereſaw 
Damon to day befare. 
Alex, And when weleft'em 
He wasincens'd 
Amar, You are no competent witnefies 
You arc bis Rivall in Lawizda's love 
And ſpeak net eruth but malice; *cis aplor 
Torvin innocence. | 
Lax. O ungratefull man! 
The wolfe thar docs devoure the breſt tharnurſt ie 
Is not ſo bad as thou ; hereghere, this Letter 
Theeternall Chronicle of afteRion, _ 
That ouFhr with golden charaRers to be wrir 
Io C#pids Annall, will (falſe man) conviocethee 
Of fonle ingraritudes you (hall heare mereadit, _ 
The Letter, | 
Laurinda, you have put it unto me 
Tockuſe a huusband for you, I will be 
ATwdge impartizll, upright, Iuſt,end true, 
Yet wot {6 much anto my ſelfe as you, 
Al:#, Now lexpeR is heare my blefſed doome. 
Lag. Alexis well deſerves, but Damon more, 
I wiſh you him 1 wiſht my ſelfe before 
Alex, O Tam ruln'd in che heighr of hepe 
 EHow like the hearb Solfticiall is a lover! 
ENov born, now dead apain,he buds, ſprouts forth, 
FFlouriſhes, ripens, withers in a minute, 
Las. Take himthe belt of men, that ever eye, 
beheld, and live With him for whom 1 dye 


Pil, 


Amaryllu. Here 


—_, 


Anat as; 


& Jook on't--= = 
Pan. Wric with blood ?'O let me kiffe 
my bill of accuſation: here my name 

Looks like my foul, all crimſon, every line, 
Word,ſyllable,and letter, werethe livery 

Of my unnaturall aGion, Amaryllis | | 
That name of all is black, which was along __ 4 
Worthy ſo precious ink ; as ifdiſdainin | 
The charaRter of cruelty, which the we. | 


; 
Were cloathdin : for asi f chatword alone - 
Did wear this mourning colour, to bewaile FP t 
The funerall of my vertue, thatlycs buried «il \ 
Herein this living tombe, chis moving ſepulchre; Y 
Las, Know mutrherer Ihare thy bed, and then Y 


Vnkinde, unthankfull villaine, Cl 
Am. Nay, Lairindas | A 
You have bound your ſelfe to ſtand tomy award, | B 
The ſentence now is paſt,and you muſt love him, Il 4; 
- Ir cannorbe revers'd; you aredeceiv'd, - MW Su 
Heis nor guilty of this "Log his love Le 
To me for mine, makes him againſt his conſcience, .. | ka 
Seemrto confelfe ir, bur bclieve him not. WAL 


Lau. Nor will I, heis all falſhood, and ingratituds, 
Da. Laurinde, you may ſpareinthis harſhlanguage | 
To urter your diſlike: had you a beauty 0 
More then immorcall, and a face whoſe glory 

Far out-ſhin'd Angels, I would make my choyce 
Here,and no where but kere 3 her vertue new 
Moves a moreneble flame within my dreſt 

Then cre your beauty did; | amenamour'd 

Mote of her ſou}, then ever yer ] doted 

Vpon your face, I do confeſſethe fact; , 
Pardon me yertuous maid, for though the aQion 


HAmnias. 8y 
Be worthy death, the objeQ moſt condemns me ! EY 
Take me to death Corymbue, Amaryli 

1 goe to vrite my ſtory of repentance 
With the ſarge_inke, wherewith thou wrote before 
Thelegend of thy love, farenell, farewell. 

- _ KR xeunit{orymb. Dam. 

P;l. Laurinds and Alexis, do you eall 

The Sheapheards, and the Virgins of Sicihe 
To ſee him ſacrific'd, whoſe death muſt make ; 
Their loyes more tortunace } this day ſhall-be 4 
Happy to all Siczl;ens, bur-ro me. Te 
Yer comethou curſed Clajwe, the [weer comfart 
Which I ſhalltake when my revenge isdene, 
Will ſomerhingeaſerheſorrow for my ſonne,. 
Cla. Amaryihi, prethee call 4myntasro me, 
AndThefyls ; I taine wouldhave minceye 
Behold them once again befare Idye. Exit. Pil Clss 
Ale, Come my Lauriuda, through ſoa many chances, | 
Suſpicions, errors, ſorrowes, donbts,and feares 
Love leads us toour pleaſures ! many ſtormes. 2? : 
- have weail'd chreugh my Sweet, bur who could fearg 

| Atcmpeſt, that bad hope to hatbour here ? 
h | Exit Alex Lain 
| Ame: yils ſole. | | 

MN 4mar. All, all bue the diftrefled amaryilis -,  — 

YAre happy,or lefſe wretched: taire Lavrinds. 
Is ready for a wedding, old Pxlwmnus 
Hath loft a ſon, yer mittigates his gricfaq 
In Clejus.death, my father {/a/ws dyes, 
EYcrt joyes to have the ſonne of his old enewy 
JA partner of his ſorrowes ; my farher loſcs 
JOnely himſelfe, and Damor roo no more; 
myntes but 2 tacher, only 1 


ave lot all theſe; I have loſt Clojus, Damon, And 


'2 eſmyBas, 
And my felfetoo ; a father with 4myntar, 
And all thereſt in Damoz, and which more 
AﬀeRs me, I.am caule of all ; Pilumnus 
Had not el{eloft his ſonne, nor had gmyntar 
Wept fora father ; nor poore Theſtylis 
Bewail'd a Brother ; Damon might have liv'd, 
And Clajws but far me; all circumſtances 
Concurre ro make my miſcries compleat, 
" And ſorrows perfect ; for [ haveloſt my father 
As ſoon as1 had toundhim; and my Demen . 
As ſoon as I had found heloy'd me: thus 
All I can find is loflez O too too wretched, 
Diftrefled Virgin ! when they both are dead © 
Viſic their aſhies, and firſt weep an houre © 
On clejws Urne, then go, and ſpend anether 
Art Damon's, thence againe goe wet the tombe 
Ofthy dead father, and from thence returne 
Back to thy lovers grave, thus ſpend thy age. 
In ſerrowes ; andtill death doe end thy cares 
Berwaxt theſetwo equally ſhare thy teares, © 
"99 ' Fins Alius quaiti, 
Dorylas, and a Chorus of Swaines. 


Dar. CSE neighbours let's goe ſee the Sacrifice * 
Muſt make you happy lovers, oh *rwill be 

A fortunare ſeaſon! Father Corydor, 

You and old mother Baufrihall be friends, 

The ſheep. hook and the diſtaffe ſhall ſhake hands, 

Youlovely freeze-coats,nothinz now bur.ljfling, 

Kifling and culling, culling and kiffing, heighday, 

In hopeit will be one day ſo with me | 

I am content to live, Now lers aſcend, 
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oe Tmyntas. 
 _S$CEN. 20:7 £20 

eflex;x. Laurinda, Medor ts, 

Alex, Now My Layrindg,now, (O happy now!) 

All lers thar food between my joy and me. 

Are gone and fled, - 14 1 

Las. Lofig, O.too Jong, Alexis 

My'doubrtull fancy wavered whom to loye, 

Damon, or youz in both was happineſle, 

Bur double happinefle was my fingle miſery, 

So far'dit once, Alexis, (for I well 

Remember it) with one of my poore ewes, 

Equally mov'd between ewo tuttsof grafle, 

This rempting one way, thar emifing t'other, 

Now ſhe would this, then chat, then thisagain 

Vaiilipodre. foole (true emblembe ofher miſtreſſe?} 

She almoſt-Raryv'd in chooſing which to feed on ; 

Arlaſt'(fo heaven pitied the innocent foole) 

A weſtern gale niprone, which being blaſted 

She fed upon the ather, 

Alex, Pretty foole ; lets now no more deferre otir nup< 

tial] Joyes. 
Medoy, How ſweet afolly isthis love ! Butcaſhyoub, 
Alexs, : | 

(As youth is raſh) runs indiſcreetly on, 

While nature judgement ripened by experience 

Stayes for loves icaſon, 

Alex. Scaſon > why, catlove 

Be ever out of ſeaſon ? 


Med, Yes, Alexs, 


Nothing's borne ripe, allrhjngsat firſt are greene 
Alex. Lay, And ſuch hill ouy afteRion till beſceng 
Med. You are too halt yreapers that do call 

For Sickles in'the {pcing. | 
a Alex} 


84 Amynt as; 
Alex, Loves harveſt ſhall; x 
(Lovers you know) his harveſtougltto by 
All theyeare long. | 
Las, In Cupids husbandry, 
Who reapes notin the {pring reapes not at all, 
Aed, Women indeed too ſooke begin their fall, 
- Yerctili curſt Clajus dye, asnow he muſt, 
Alexis and Leyrinda, let my counſell, 
Ailwage tbe heatof youth: pray be perſwaded 
A while for to deter your nuptiallbliſlt y : 
*Tis buta while. 
Alex, Awhile in lov's anape, 
Ley. Maidsina while grow old. 
Aed, Temperloves fire, 
Ales- *Tisbur cold lorerhat's temperate in defite 
Med, Yerlevingpaire, Bay till a fairer gale; 
He deſerves ſhipwrack, (*'Tis the Mariners flout) 
And juſtly roo, that in a orme ſers our. 
Las, 1, will ſuppreflic my flame, (3h till ir glowes,) 
Alex.” Andi, but how unwilling Cupid knowes | 
Med. Tis well; now let's goe take outplace, to ſeg 
Forour ſhe griefes 8 ſader remedy. 
S CEN:* Zo 
Amjntas. Amarylln. 


> 


Amary,- Yes it was he :hee's in the Templebrother, 


A place wherein he doth deſervea ſhrine, 
Yer is to him a priſen ; can.yougods 

ſuffer the placethat's reard unto your honou 
Be made ſo vilearhing? 
Amyn,” Pray give me entrance: 

I amnormad,Cand yer would 1 were) 
Am I not mad ro wiſh ſo? letme come' . 
And ſec him, ture you had your (elf a father ; 


eAmyutas. vp 


Did you not wiſh to ſee him ere he ded; : 
If bo be dead, wee'l only pray awhile, 
And weep z wilt eeares pollute rhekallowed Omphay » 
For we muſt ſhed-them, yoswe cannetchooſe ; 24 
Come 6fter, he will let us, for though Lalage 
Was our {ad imother, yet the godswilller us _ | 
weep for her: cowe, come Amarylis, comc. Ezit; 
SCEN. " | 
Mopſus. locaſt its. ; 
Tocaf. Brother, aread,w har means his gracious fayour?” 
Mop. Itſignifiesyou deare the bel] away, 
From all his Graces Nobles, 
Je. Divincly 'Augour'd |. | 
For this'I'le makethee Augur ro his grace, 
Mop. B elwether ef Knighrhood, you ſhal binde'we eo you 
lo, 1'le hav'tno more a ſheep-bell; Jam night © | 
Of the Mell;ſonent tingle tangle ' 
Mop. Sure one of my propeny: tell me gracious brother 
V Vas this Mell;/oz ant Tingle tanyle none 
Of old Aﬀeons hounds > 
10. Ignorant mortal ! 
Thou doſt not underſtand thererms ef honour. 
Mop. How ſhould Lir>my trees bearcgno ſuch Apples, 
1. As mine, th*Heſperian fruit are crabs co mine, 
Hence came the:'Knight- hood, hence, 
Mop, The fame whereof rings lowd., 
Je. VVe know it. 
May, Fore ſuch Knighthoods more 
VYould make an excellent peale, 
Jo, Fle have'ern fo 
Mep. Bur you muſt gera Squirrell roo, 
Jo. For what? | 


Mip., To ring your Knighthoods, 


[Lo eAm)nit ase 
To. }'le have any thing, | 
His grace will not deny me, © ſweet Orchard ! 

Mop. To ſee the fruitthat came of ſuchan Orchard | 


Jo, Rur hall we not (ce Clzjwſacrific'd ? 
Mop: Oh by all meanes. Th 
To, Buthow deſerv'd hedeath? 1 
Mep, No mattcr for deſerving it or no 3 I 


Tis fit he ſuffer for examples ſake. 
lo. And not offcnd > 
Aop. *Tis fit he ſhould offend. 
T h'y take their places, 
SCEN. Ss. | 

Pilumnus with a ſacrificing knife, fire laid on the Altay, 
s Prieſt holding a Taper ready to hindle it, another Price 
gowring weler on Clajus head, who was bouud 5 CO 
cymbus leading owt Damon bownd. 


. . Pil. Sicilians, Nature and Religion 
Are atcontention in mc, My ſad ſoule 
Diviced *rvixt my Goddefieand my ſonne, 
Weuld in her ſtrange diftraQtions, either have me 
Turne Particide or Apoſtate 3 Awful Ceres, 

Far whom I feed rhe fatreſt of my T.ambs, 

To whom I ſend che holieſt of my prayers 

V pon the ſmoaky wings of ſweeteſt Myrrh, 

Inftru& thy doubtfull Flame ! as I cannot 

Forget I am thy Prieſt ; for ſooner ſhall 

Our Lambs forget to feed, our Swaines to fing, 
Our Bees forget firſt from the fruirfull Thyme 
Tocall them bags of Near : every thing 
Forget hjs nature, ere I can forger 

Jam thy Prieft : Nor can | but remember 

That Domen is my ſonge, zettake him Ceres! 

Fou need net poyre water upon his head, 


| eAmulg. + | 
Þ'le docit with my teares. Ceres I hope 
Thy anger will nor bind the Fathers cye 
To look inte the bowels of his ſonne, . 
Tle therefore firſt ſpill on thy hallowed Alter 
This Ciptivesbload-; arid then retire my (clfe 
Not to beggeſent at my Diamoys death, 
Left Nature might tarne Rebell to devotion, 


SONG. 
Ceres, # whom we#owe that ye - 
We doe not 'Maſt ard Acorns eat $ 
That didft provide us —— meat, 
The pureſt flower of fineſt wheat, 
This blood i= fpifl ae, 
To hindle, and t0-quencha fire. 
O let it quench thy flameof re, 
And kindle mercies more entire, e 
O let this guilty blond at one | 
For every poore wnluthie one ; 
Nymph, o' Swaixe, who ere dot groue 
Vader [ad loves imperions throne, 
That love a happity age may ſte 
in #bylong tortur'd'Sxcily, 
That bleud which muſt th* atonement by 
Thus goadcfſe, thus we pay to thee, 
Amyntas Amery/lis, y | 
1, Stays Kay that impioas hand, whole haſty zealg | 
Winks murder can appeaſe thegoddefle wrath | 
ir be murder muſt appeaſe her-wrath, 
hatis'rcan move her anger > Doe not then, 
Foc ner pollute her Alter, leſt it keepe | 
ſhe crimſon Raine of blood, and bluſh for ever, 
$$ this roo cruelly ignorant deyotion, 


pil, 


-* 


- 


83 Anntats 
Pil, Avoid the madman, ; 
Amyn, V Vhy Pilamnus, why ? 

By the dread Ompbay ipare this guilty blood, 

And T'le expound the Oracle, i251 
Whar fire has yer his blood or quench't or kipdied > 
Pil, Why it hath quencbe the ladder flames oWove, 
And more auſpiciaus fires begin romove;.. 

Amin. Where > in what breſt ? No love inall Yrinacria 

But under Cupids {cepter faipts and groanes 20 

More now then eyer, Thy unforwnate Dgmes, 

And more unferrunace Awmaylls ftand ., 

Aſad example; thy Fraxia . : . 

(O ſad ſweet name! ) may with her poore Awynras ff | 
 Wienefſe histyrannous reigns here in Sicg'se, - F 
Turtles grow jealqus, Doves are tutn'd unchaſt, P 
The very Pelicangs of Tringcriay woods H 
Are tound unnatyrall, and thirſt the blogd S 

A 
T 
Fo 


Oftheir young brood, (alas who can believe it ) 
Whom they were wentto ſuckle with theirgwn, 
O wretched ſeaſon ! Bitter fruits of level . - 


The yery Storks with us. are Parricides, Pi 
Nayeventhe ſenſelcflc trees arc leniible 2 
Of this imperious rage z the gentle Vine Th. 
(The happy Embleme once of happier lovers) Fr, 


That with ſuch amoreus twines, and cloſc jmbraces 
Di4 cling aboutthe loved-laying Elme, 

V Vich ſlacker branches now folls dewy and wither. 
Tf then to adde more fuelltorhe flame, _ B; 
Topowrein oyle and ſulphure be ro quenghir, 
The flame is quench'd ; Norare yor he Plamnid, | 
Thar muſt expound the Oracle, 'tis a wit wel 
Such as mine is, negleRed, that maſt hjr Sa: 
The goddefle megnjng ; you, the living Qracle 


/ 


Amyntas. *© Vg 


Of Sicilie, the breathing @mpha of the Kingdom, 
Will miſcenceire the goddefle ; you are wiſe |» 
$kil'd in the vertues of all hearbs, and flonets, 
What wakesour Ewes can beſt, whar keeps them ſottnd? 
Can tell us all the myReries of heaven, ”Y 
The aumber, hceighr, and motion of the ſtars, 
Tis a mad braine, an mrelleR you'ſcorne 
Thar muſt unite this Riddle, ; 
Pi, Bur | know | 
The wrath of Ceres cannot be appeas'd 
But by the blood of Claſus. | 
 Amyn_ Soltis. | : 4 
PH, Haw canthar be; yet his 2ccnrſed gore ' 
Hath not imbru'd the Altar. 
Ama. Buthis blood 
Hath beenalready ſhed in Amarylli $ 
Shc is his blood, ſo is Yrenia yours, 
And-Damor is your blood, that is the blood 
The goddcfſe aymes ar, thar munftill her ire; 
For her blood hath both quench't and kindled fires 
Pi. VVhat hathir quencht or kindled> 
Anyn, Love, the fire | 
That muſt be quenCch*r, and kindled, Damoens love 
WM Tohis Laurizda in that blood extinguiſh'd, 
$ Wl:by char powerfull blood kindled anew 
Toe Amnaryls, now growne his defire 2 : 
« "Thus Clajws blood hath quenctyd and kindſed fire; 
il, 4mjntas, Amyntas, Anyntas, Amyntas. 
Wil. And is the fire of my Demom kindled, 
Wut co be quench'r againe 2 Ceres ! a froſt 
. Dwell on thy Altars, cre my zcal rene w 
F<&ligious fires ro warm '<me 
1029”. Spare theſe blaſphemies, : 
ET M 2 . FE 


90 Amy 4s. 
For Damon is acquiued andafioil'd 
. Of arty treſpalle... ,, | 
Pil. How Amyntas ? ſpeak! » : 
Thon that haſt ſay'd a Father, ſave a ſanne. 
Ama, Thus, Amaryllzs is the facrifice rh 
The goddefieaym'd at? and the blood of ſacrifice 
(As you all know ) may Jawtully be (pile 
Even inthe Hely valc, and ſo it was ; 
Befides your Damon is & Prieft by birth 
And theretore hy thattitle, he may ſpill 
The ſacrifkced Amary#i blood, ' 
If this interpretation he not rrue, | 
Speake y\u Sic rlians, Ile be juig'd by you. 
All, Amy:tas,"Amyntns, Amyntas, Amyntas. 
Pi. Amjntgs, thon baſt now made full amends 
For my Phylebus death 3 clajus allenvy, 
Envy the Viper of a venemous ſoule_ 
Shall quit my. brefl.;. This is the man, S:cal5avs, 
The man.to whom you owe your liberties; | 
Goe Y urgins, and with Roſes ſtrow his way, 
Csowne him with Violets, and Lilly wreathes ; 
Cut off your golden trefles,and from them 
Weaye him a robe of love: D.1mo7, pay here 
The debt of dutythatrbou ow'ſt rome ;. 
Hence was thy ſecond birth. 
Pa, Orhitker rather : | 
The Balſome of Sicilia lowed from hencs,. 
Hencefrom thisſcarlettorrent, whole each drop - 
Might ranſome Cupid were he captive rane. 
Amar, How much owe Imy Damon, whole bleſt hand 
Made me.the publique ſacrifice | could I ſhed. 
As many drops of blood, even from the heart, 
5 Arerhuſa drops of water cat _ ... RO 


eAm)ntas. 
I would out-vie hcr atthe fullefttidel  - 
T hat other Virgins loves might happy be, 
And mine my Damon be as bleft in thee. . 
&«i, O what a ſhower of joy falls from mineeyes! - 
The now too fertunace Clajusl my Amynias, . 
My Amaryl, how ſhall I divide 

My teares and jayes betwixt you ! 

Pil, Lovers'come, | 
Come all with flewry chaplets on your browes, - 
And finging Hymnes to Ceres, walk around © 
This bappy village, toexprefſe our-glee, 

This day cach year ſhall Cpidstriumpbs be, 
Amyn. Still my impoſſibje Dewr y for Frania 
Leaves meunfortunatein chemidſtof joy ; 

Yer out of piety 1 will here a while 

(Though bleſt I am nor *'rill-ſke be my bride) 

In publicke joyes lay private griefes aſide, 

E xeant. cum Chore conftantinm, 


To, And I'le goe fetch the youngfters ofthe Town, 


. The mortall Faties, and the Laſſes browne, 


To bring (pic'd cakts, and Ale,io dance andplay ; 
Queen Mab her (elfe thall keep it holy-day, Exit, 


| | Mop, Ah Doryles that | could not have the wit 


and} Dor. And here the comes; yive me your quaile- 


*%. 


j 


To have been a mad man rather than a foole, 

I have loſt the credit, 

Dor. Tis no matter, 

You ſhall have Theftylz, 

Mop. Shall I, Doryles, | | 

I had as live interpret her as Oracles (y ou-=- 

pipe,hark 

Exit. © 

Eater Theftyli. | 

Hop, Now TheSylu, thou ſhalt mine Oratle be,-. -- 

M 3 Hence=, 


92 - | Lmynt As. 
Henceforth 1 will interpret none bur thee. 
Theſ. Why have the birds (my Mopſws) counſel'd ſo ? 
Mop, They fay I muſt, whether you will or no» 
Theſ, How know Irhar > 
"Mop. The birds doe ſpeak it plain. Dorylas with a 
Hark Theſtylis, the birds ſay lo again. gquale- pipe, 
Theſ. lunderſtand them not. 
Mop, VViul you be judg'd 
By th'nexrwe meer? 
Theſ, Mepſus, I am-content, 
So you will Qand untoieas well as T, 
Mop, By Ceres, Theftylis, moſt willingly. 
Enter Dor;,as. | 
Mop, Ha Dorylas, heard you what the birds did ſay, 
Dor, I Mopſis, you area happy manto day. 
Mop. VV har (aid they boy? 
Do. As if you did not know. 
Mope But Theſiylis, 
Dor. VVhy ſure ſheunderſtandsir, 
' Have youto her this Janguage never read ? 
Mop. Ne, Derylas, 1 canteach her beſt in bed, 
Dor, The birds ſaid twice: (as you tull well doe know) 
You muſt have Theſftylis whether ſhe will or no. 
Theſ. And I am caught? Tis no great water though, 
For this time Mopſzs 1 will marry thee ; | 
The next I wed, by Pau, ſhall wiſer be ! 
Mop. Ard havel gotthee ? thanks my witty boy, 
Dor. Hark Theft yls, the birds do bid you Joy. © 
Theſ. For feeling Mopſus, now tis rime give ore, 
Mop. Mad man I may, butwill be toole no more, 
Theſ, Mad after marriage as afoole before. 
For he's a foole that weds, all wives weing bidz 
| And ſhce's a fooke makes not her husband mad. 


—_ 


SCEN, 
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Amma, 
--$CEN. 6” 
Tocafus with a Morrice, bimſelſe Mail martien; 
'  -Bromiusthe Clowne. 


on 


Dor, See, Mopſus, ſee, here comes your Fairy Brother, 


Hark you, fer One geod terne deſerves anotber, 
 Bxeunt. Dor, Mop. 

Jocaft. 1 did not thinkthere had been ſuch delight 
In any mortall-Morriee, they doe caper 
Like quarcer Fairies at the leaft $ by my Kvigh-ho 
And by this ſweet MeBtiſonant Fingle tangle, 

The enfigne or my glory, you ſhall be 
Of 0berons Revells, : 
Bro, VVhat to doel pray ? 

Todance away our Apples ? 

Toceſt, Surely mortall, 

Thou art not fit for aziy office there; 

Enter Dorylasl ike the King of Fairies, Mopſun, 

To. See blind mortall, ſee, | 
With what a port, what grace, what Majefly 

This Princely Oheron comes, your Grace is welcome, 
Ds, A beauteous Lady, brighs, andrarc, : 
Qeene Mab her ſelfe is not ſo fairce =P. 
lv, Does your grace take me fora woman then ? 
Do. Yes b: auteous Virgin 2 Thy each parr 
Has ſhot an arrow through my heart; 
- Thy blazing eye, thy lip ſo thin, 

Thy azure check, and cbriftall chin, ; 

Thy rain bow brow, with many arole ; 

Thy faphyre cares, and rubienoſe, = 
All wound my ſoulc, O gentle be 
Or Lady you mill ruin me, 

Iv, Bromius, what ſhall I doe ? I am no woman? 

If gelding of me will pee your grace, 

4 


VVith 


94 eAmnas, 
VVithall my hearr. 7 
Bro, No Maſter, lethim rather ; 
Steale away-all your Orchard Apples. 
Io, I, and {hall, 

B eautcous Queen eb may loſe her longingelſe, 
Do.. How's this ? are you no woman then ; 
Can ſuch bright beauty live with nen 2. 

10. An'epleaſe your antes” Uadkec 

Dory, Indeed I thoughtno man but he 

Coule of fuch perfe@ beauty be. 

19. Cannor your Grace diftill me to a woman ? 

Dor, 1 have an hearb, they Moly call, 

Canchange thy ſhape (my ſweet) and ſhall. 

To taſte this Moly bur agree, 

And thou ſhalt perfe& woman be. : 

Te. With all my heart; ne're bet me moye 

But am uptothe carcsin love, ; 

Bur-what if I doe marry thee? 

Dor. My Queen locafta thou ſhalt be, _— 
To. Sweet Moly ! pray let Bromins have ſome Moly t00, 
Hee'l make a very pretty waiting maid (ready 
Brom. No ind:ed forſooth, you have Ladies cnough als 
10. Halfe your eſtate then giveto me, EA 
Elſc,you being gene, therenone will be, 

© Whoſe Orchard [dare here frequent, 

10. Sweet ObtronT am content. 

Dor, The qther halfe ler Mopſ#s rake. 

1o, And Theftyls a joynture make, 

Bro, Why Maſter are you mad + 

10 Your Miftreſle firrah, | 

Our Grace has ſaid it, and it ſhall be {o, 

Bro. What, will you give away al your eſtate > 

Jo, We have enough beſide in Fairy:and, 


your Knight Tocefus, 


'S mu =. ki jt, it ay ff cu A bn A db in 
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|  Amynta, go 
You Theſſy!4 ſhall be our maid of honour, | 
Theſ. 1 humblythank your Grace, | 
10. Come Princely ber on, | 
I long totafte this Holy : pray below © 
The Knight-hosd of the MeUi/onane tingle tangle 
Upon our brother Mopſus, we will raiſe © © 
Alt our houſe to honours, 
Mop. Gracious lifter! | 
Io. I alwayes thought I was born to be a Queene, 
Dor, Come letus walke, Majeſtique Queene. | 
Of fairy morcalls to be ſeen. 
In chaires of Pearle thou plac'c ſhall be, 
And Ewpreſles ſhall eavythee, | 
VV ben they behold upon our throne 


5 


- Tocafta with her--- Dorylas, 
Alt, Haz ha, ha! 


1», Am I deceiv'd and cheated, guld and foold> 
Mop. Alas fir you were borne ro bea Queene, 

Jo. My lands, my livings, and my Orchard gone > 
Dor. Your grace hath laid it, and it muſt beſo. 
Bro, 'You have enough beſide in Fairy land, (honout? | 
Theſ. What would your Grace command your maid of 


| Dor. Well I reſtore your lands $ onely the Orchard 


I will reſerve for feare Queene Mab ſhould long, 
Mop, Part Flercftore unto my liberall fifter 
In liew of my great Knight-hood. 
Theſfs, Partgive1, | 
lo. } am bebolding to your liberality, 
Bro, T'le ſomething giveas well as doe the ref, 
Take my fooles coat for you deſerve it bit,” . 
Is. I ſhall grow wiſer, . | 
Dor. Oberon willbe glad on't, Fo 

| ; Thef- 


Tef, I muſt goe call Fraviathar ſhe may | 
Come vow Virginity. Ex1t/ 


SCEN. 7. 


Pluntne, Anne, &c. 
'Ar9n. Cerer, I doe thanks thee, 
That I am author of thjs publike joy, 

' Bur is ic juſtice (goddefſe) I alone | 
Should have no ſhare in*r, every oneT ſee. 
] happy but my ſelfe chat made *em fo, 

And my Yrania that ſhould moſt be (6, 

J thirſi a midſt the Bowles, when others ſit 
Quaffing of Ne@ar, but hold the cup ; 
'Qnd ſtand a ſadder Tenig/wc of love, 

| Starving in all this plenty; Cere's demand 

Feeds me with gall; ſtrecching my doubtfull thoughts Tt 

On many thouſand racks : ] would my Dowry Co 

VY Vere all the gold of Tagws, er the orc | | 

Ofbright Pafolrs channell ;--But Yrante, h 

Tis hid, alas I knew not whatir iss | 


SCEN. 8. 6 
P ranie, Theftyl6, Son 
My Thefylis, fince Grſt the Sea-gods Trident | tz 


Did rule the ſmall three pointed peece of earth BVv: 
If this our conquering loile, it has not been dmy 


EC POLOAh mM UtY NA 


A place of ſe much ſtory as today, -v 20% 

Ss full of wonders : O 'twill ſerve (my Theſſyls) 

For our diſconrſe when we goe fold our Ewes. FCha 

Thoſe Sheapheares that another day ſhall keep Turr 

Their Kids upon theſe mountraines ſhefl for ever $a 

Relate the myracleto their wondring Nymphs, off ef 
: £þ ; 


| e Amynt AS, [-}- 3 
Of my Vrezie it will fill their eares | 
VVith admiration. 
Theſ, Sit, /ravia*'shere, 
Amyn, How | in this habit ! This methinks befits not 
A Lover, My Fanag 
Vra. Yes Amyntay, 
Tbis habit well befits a Virgins life, 
For fince my Dowry never can be paid, - 
Thus for thy ſake Ple live and dye amaid” 
Anu, O is itjult, fo faireanoneas you =» 
}Sbould vow Virginicy > muſt the ſacred womb 
Ot my Yranie fit to have broughtforth 
A fruitful] race of Gods, be ever barren ? 
Never cxpect Lucins ? ſhall this beaury 
ive bur one One age? how curs'd's our poſterity 
That ſhall haveno Prania's lean one Tomb 
Containe all goodnefle > Ceres rather blaſt b 
WT he corne thou gay'ſt us : Jetthe carth grow barren, 
heſe trees and flowers wither eternally ;. 
.ct our Plowes toyle in vain, and lettherebe 
No morca barveſt 2; every loſe is ſmall, 
[ea thoughthe Phenix ſelfc ſhauld burne waſhes 
And nere revive again ! but letthere be 
Dome more Prania's--- | 
2H, Tis neceflity, 
Ve muſt obey, 
imys. Bur yer Yrania, | 
W hope we may ſometimes come pray together, 
© 115 not prophane, and mid our ſacred Oriſong 
FChangea chaſte kifle or ro; or ſhall 1 roo 
Lurne Virgin with thee >--Bur 1 foole my lelfe, 
ſhe gods intend to c7offe us, and in vaine 
IVcſtrive (77a7ie) to crolle them againe, 
7 . Vran;a 


S$&' e Amy as, 
V7ania kneeling before the O mpha. 
Yrs, Grear Ceres for thy daughter Proſerpines ſake 
Raviſht by Pluto from $jc;lianplaives * | 
To raigne with him Queen of Elfar ſhades, 
Accept the ſacrifice of a Virgin, for 
' Iris chy pleaſure, thine, by whom the carth 
An4 every thing growes fruitfull,ro have me 
Be ever barren : Thy impoſſible Dowry 
Makes mediſpairetobe Amyntas bride, 
Therefore that cold chaſt ſnow that never ſhould 
Haye melted bur betwixt his amoroutarmes 
I vow unto thy Cloyſter (Awfull Goddefle! ) 
Almighty Ceres, is not this life holy Echo. Folly, 
Better then live in an unhappy love? Echo. Happy joy 
Be judge ye woods, and let 4myute: ſpeak as. 
Ec. Amyntas ſpeak. . ET IR, 
' Pil, The Goddefle is well pleas'd, ſhe daines to anſwer 
By gracious Echo's; goe Amyuter {pecak, 
Amyntas, Why, will ſhe anlwer me before Yranja ? 
No, *Twas the muſique of her Angels voyee. 
whoſcheavenly Accents with ſuch charming nores 
Raviſh'd the Goddefle eares; ſhe could not chooſe 
But beate a partinthat harmonious ſong: 
Yer if ſhe will after ſuch melody 
Endure to hearethe harſh Amyntas ſpeak. 
Ec. Amyntas (peak. , 
When wilt thou think my wrmears ace cnov ? 
- Echo, Now. - " Eb . 
. Alas, how is ir poſſible T ſhould hopeit > Kc, Hope it 
How ſhall I pay the Dowry that you aske me *- | 
Echo, Askeme. | 
I aske a Dowryro be madea husband, 
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« Lin) nut as, - 2.06 
Anſwer direQly to what Laid laſt: | 
Echo, VVhat I ſald laſt. Y 


|- A Husband, certs 7 why is thatthe gueſſe> Echo Yoo! | 
A 


That which 1 have 181 may not, cannot bave--» 
] have net, may not, cannot havea HuSband, 


Tis true J am a man; nor would I change. © © Y 
My ſexe, to bethe Emprefic of the world, U9 
Vrania, take thy Dowry, *tis my felfe; i It; - 


A Husband, take it_- © 
Vran. Tis the richet Domwry Kr > BR 
That ere my moſt ambirious prayers coutd beg? bb 


| Bue I will bring aportion, my Amy?tas, © 


Shall equall ir, if it canequal['d be: © *. 
That-which I havenor, miy nor, cannot have ' 
Shall be chy portion, *tisa Wife, Amynras 


Amy, Should greater Queens weoe me 1n all their Prids 


© And in their laps bring me the wealth of worlds, 


ſhobld prefer thisportion forthe beſt, 
Thanks 'Cercs, that haſt made us both be bleſt, 
Echo, Be bleſt. | 


| cla; Pilumnus, letus now grow your againe; | 


Andlike two trees robd oftheir leafy bowes 

By winter, age, and Boreas keener breath, 

Sprout forth and bud again : This ſpring of joy 

Cuts forty yearesaway from thegray ſumme_ 

Once more in triumph ler us walk the Villag. - 
P:lum, Bot firſt I williatrear this company 7 
To deigne to take.part in this publique-joy, 


Plum? 


eAmpnt as, 


- . Pilumnus Epilogizess 


| A LL Loves aretbeppy, none with wu there be, 
A Now ficke ef coyneſſe, or uncorſtancy, 

T'be wealthy ſummes of hifſes de amount 

To greater [cores then curious evt can cawnt | 

Facy ejewfrxt pon bis Miſtcss ſace, 

And every Arme iu lockt in ſome embrace: 

Each check i dimpled ; every lip doth ſmile + 

Sach happineſſe 1 wiſh thu bl:ſed Tſe, 

Thy little world of $2 and leſt you 

Should thinke this bliſſe v0 reaſljojes nor i1%e, 
wonld every Lady in this orbe might ſee 

Their loves as happy, as we ſay theybe  _ 

And for your gentle youths, whoſetendey hearts _ 
Are not ſhot-p:oofe gainft love and Cupids darts þ 
Theſe are my Prayers (1 would theſe prajers were chi 
Thet each bed here kis Miſtreſſs tn bis armes , 
True Lover's (for tis t1utb giveslove delight) 
To y0u 0ur Author onely meanes to writs. 

' If bebave pleas's) a: yet be deubtfull Rands) 
For bis applaiiſe clap lips inflead of Hends. 

He begs nor Bayes, nar 1vy ; onely this, = 
S;ale bus wiſht Playgitc with an amorers Kiſſes 


Exeunt Cancantes, 


FINIS, 


bY HE 10 VI A '2 L : 
PHILOSOPHER, 
Preſented in 4 private Shew, 


To whichis added, 
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Semel inſanitimus, 


| { Omni Agiftippum decuit Color, & ſtatus & res, 
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Get on nye tore prpngens 


EaSHE ESE 


' THE PRALUDIUMN, 
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Shewes having btene long intermitted, and 
furbidden by anthoruy for their abuſes, 
6duld not be raiſed but by conjuring, 


Enter Prologae in « Circle, 


E norgdeceiv'd, | have no bended knees 
Nolſupple rongue not ſpecchesſReep?d in Oyle, 
3 No candied flace=ty, nor honicd words, . 
I comean armed Prologue: arm*dwith arts, 
Who by my ſacred charms and myſtick skill, 
dy yertue of chis all- commanding VVand | 
toInce from the ſleepy Mercury, will raiſe 
Wiom black Abifle and ſocty hell, that mirch Wn 
. Which fits chis long dead round, Thou long-dead Show, 
Wreake from thy Marble prifon, ſleep no mere 
myrie darkenefſe, benceforth I forbid thee 
,-Wobathe in Le:be's muddy waves, aſcend 
Ws bright as morning from ber Tithovs bed, 
Wd red with kiffes that have Rtain'd thy cheeke, 
row freſh again - what 5 is my power comremned 2 
Poſt thou not heare my call, whoſe power extends 
Foblaſt the boſoeme of our morher Earth: ?' - 
oremorve heavens whole frame from of hix bingers 
$50 reverſe all Natures lawes > Aicend; | 
Pr1 willcall a band of Furies foorth. 
$*d all the cormenrs wit of hell can franie 
Pall toccotheeup, - .- 


ice 
ay, 2 


Ent 


(2) 
: Enter Show wt ipt by twe Furies, 
Show. O fpare your two officious whips awhile, 
. Give ſome ſmall refpit ro-nry panting limbs, 
Let me have leave to ſpeak, an! truce to parſie, 
Wheoſe powerfull voyce hath forc'tme to ſalure 
This hared ayre! are not my-painesſuſhcjenr, 
Pur you muſt torture me with the ſad remembrance 
Of my deſerts, the Caules of:my exile? 
Prolog. Thischy releaſe I ſeeke, I cone to file 
Tho{e heavy ſhackles from chy wearied limbs, 
And give theleaveto walke the Stage again, 
As free as vertue s Burnc thy withered Bayes, 
And with freth Laurell crownethy ſacred Temples, 
Caſt off thy-maske of datkene le; andappeare 
As glorious as4hy ſiſter Comedy, 
Bur firſt withteares wathoff that guilty finne, --; 
_ Purge outthuſs il} digeſted dregges of wit, | 
That uſe their inke to blot aſperlcſie fame, 
Lec's have no one particular man traduc'd, 
But like 2 noble Eagleſcaze on vice, + 
As ſhe flyes bold and open, ſparerhe perſons, 
Let us have fimple mirth, and innocent langheer ; 
Sweet ſmiling lips and ſuch as hide no fangs, 
No venemougbitiag.tecth, or forked tongues, 
T hen ſhall thy freedome be refior'd again, 
And ful! applauſe be wages of thy paine. n | 
 Sbew. Thentrom the depth of crath-I here proteſ},). 
I doe diſclaime all petulant hate and malice, = 
I will 26; touch ſuch men as I know vicious, 
Much leffe the good : 1 will nordareto ſay, 
1 hatſuch a'onfpay'd for his fellowſhip, 
And had no leargy & batin's purſe z- ne O flicer 
Need feare the fling of my derraRtion, . ' 
Ile give all leavgtofillrheir guts in quiet: - 
] make no dangerous Almanachs, ne gills, 


/ 


(37. 

NoPofts with eavious News and biting Packets, 

You need notfearethis Show, you thatarcbad, 

It is no Parhament: you thar nothing have 

Like Schellars, but a.Bcard and Gowne, for me 

May palie for good grand Sophies : all my kill 

Shall beg bur honeſt lavghterand ſuch ſmiles 

As might become a Cato: | ſkallgive 

No cauſe to grieve that once more yer 1 live. 
Prolog. Goexthegand you Beagles of hell avant, 

Returne to your cternall plagues. _ + 

Ont E reunt Furles, 

» Prolog. Here take theſe purer robes, and clad in theſe; 

Be chou all glorious and inftruR thy mirth KL 

Vith thy ſweer temper, whilſt my ſ(elfe jncredte 

WT hy friends that long lamented thy fad fares, 

\ Wo fit aridtafte, and to acceptthy Cares, 

Prolog, Sir, ſee, and'heare, and cenſare he that will, 

W come to hive-my mirchapprov'd, nor Skill : 

Your laughrer all | begge. and where you fee 

o jeſt worth Trughing at, faith Jaugh ar mc, 


ARISTIPPUS; 
ia fiires Enter Simplicius. 
FKEnndum gradum composſibilitatis, & non ſetundum gras 


% 


I dumincomposſebilitgnis. What fhould this Scotus meanc 
F) hispoſkibilicies & incompoſhbilities? my Cooper, Rider, 
hom#s and Afinſhew, are as farrero ſeek as my felf: nota 
ord of composſfibilitas or incompos/ibilitas is there. VVell, 
FE know whar i'le do. 1 have hears of a great Phyloſophers 
Ferry what he can doc ; They call him Ariftippes, Ari= 
J'prs, 4riftippus : ſure aPhyloſophers name, But they 
"Jy ne lies at: ehe Dolphin, & that methinks is an ill lfignes 
Fetkey lay too, the beg Phyloſophers of the rowne never 

* Nz KEENE Y 


lis 


Vie from rence : they ſay *tis a Taverne too; for my part 
I cannot tell, I know no parc ef the town bur the Scholes 
and 4r;fietles well : but fince 1 am comethus farre, Twill 
enquire : for this ſame compesibzlites or incompoyſibilita 


Koch 


ſticks in wy ſtomack, - 


Boy within, Anon, Agon Sir, © 
Sim, What Phyloſophy is this > 
Kiely 
Boy. Anon, Anon Sir. '- 15 (+ 420 
Fe pr or T0] | Enters. | ' 
6 Boy. Pleaſe you ſecaRoome Sir > what would you han 
ir? | tl FE 
Sim, Nothing bur 4riftippus. :- _ 4 
Boy You ſhall vie © + 1 Wore. 1 
Sim. Whatis this : the Dolphin? now verilyir Jogke 
like aGreene Fiſh 2 what's yonder, Gretk too? now ſur 
ly it js the Phyloſophers Morro : Hipethi hepathi, e11t dj 
ce, 2%t dijcede incontinemter, a very good disjunRion, 
 Bry. Apinteof Ariftippus tothe Barre. | | 
Eb 2 . - Enters, - 
Boy, Here Sir. St 
Sim. Ha what's this ? WM 
Boy. Did you not aske for 4rifippus Sit) = 
_ Sim. The great Phyloſopger. lately come hither, 
ÞB:y, Why, thisis 4rifippus, $2 $2251. (a 
Sim. Verily then Arifippms is duplex, N minelis e-Miffdrin| 
al;;; or elſe the Phy!oſopher lives like Diogenes in doliligcom; 
the Prefident of Mogges-head Colledg : but I meanc onfſnec 
Ariſtippus navifoo, the great Phyloſopher, | 
" Bay. 1 know nor what you weane by Loſopher, burkaſ-: 
be Schollarsin the houſe, 1'le ſend themro you 3 And 
anon Sir, I cangor be here and there 160, Anonanony 
| Simp, This bay would have but a falacy upon wee,! 
mucr.ogationepliminm ; This boy isamece animal, hay 


(5) - 
he; He has nota jor of Language more then Anan, anon! 
.Sir .: O | G igpleſnicke, thou happy place of education - 
This poore wretch knows not what a Phyloſopher mcancs 

Tolce the fimpleneſſc of theſe people” ; They doc every 
'thing e2\5«c, and have nor a jor, not an inch of «a ve 7] 
.in them, O'wh:t had become of mee, if I had not gone 

bare-foorto my'Preceprer, with a Satchell army. back ? 

| Enter ewo Schollars, 

'Slaves ave they that beape up mauntaines, 
Still deſiring more and moe, 
$1:ll let's carouſe iv Bacchus founteines, 
Never dreaming tobe poore, 
| Give 15 thena cp of liquor, 
Fl it up -unto thebrim, 
oo For then methinksmy witsgrow quicker, 
when my br aines int ligue; ſwimme. | 

rol Ha brave 47 ;/tippr. 

AF Pore of 4ri/fotie and Plate , and 2 company of dry Raſ- 

calls: But hey brave Ariffippus - . 

"i Sim. Certainly theſe are 4riftippus his Schollars? SIE 

"pray can you reſolve me what is Gradus compoſſibilitaths ? 

WM -1: Schol, jþ«t ayles thou, thow muſing man ? | 

 & | _ D:ddlediddle door. 
© #, Schol, Quench thy ſorroxes in aCanne, 
_ Diddle diddle dooe, a 

I Compoſſibilitas ? why that's nothing man, when you n0e'r 

1 drinke beyond yourpoculumnecefitatis, you are in gradu 

lieompoſ£921i to all good fellowſhip : - Come, bang Scotus, 

: coffee licade you to Ariflippus, one Epitome of his in'querto, - 

Ws worth 2 yolume of thcſe Dunces, EO EI: 

-$:m. O Gentlemen, you will binde mets thankyou in 

ns Gratiarum. But what Phyloſophy doth heread, 
«what houresdeth he keep ? SS 
;F_ + Noneatall p eciſely,bur indiſtinQly all: Nighrand 
py he powres forth his inflruions , acd fills youeur-of 
74 = ure, N 3 Ss Hee] 


(s) 
2. Heel make theeyes of ournunderſtanding (ee donbig, 
and teach you to ſpeak fluently, and utter your mindein 

nbundance. | y-+ "ICON 4224? 

Sim. Hath hemany Schollars, Sir? +: 
. r,” Mare then all the Phyloſophers inthe Towne be. 
fides. He never reſts, but ig ſt;ll cal'd for. Ari{/ippms ſay 
one, Ariſtippus (ayes another : He is ggnerally avk'd for, 

yea and by Daftors ſometigges. | 

2, Andas merry a man. There canbe no Feaſt , buthe 

3s ſent for, and all the company are the merrier for him, 
| 3- Did youbutonce heare him, you would (o love | 
company, you would neyer after endure to ſtand alone. 
Sin, O pray helpe me to the fighc of him. _ 
2. Wewill, brave boy : and when you have-ſcene hym, 


Youle thinke your ſe]fe in another world, and ſcorn to Nt 
your own man ally longer, | er 
Sim. But | pray youar what price reads he ? | 
1. Why truly his price bach beene raiſed of late, and hi /* 
ycry name makes him the deacer, £ I; 
2. Adilligent Le Qurer deſerves eight pence a pineruffſ }: 


tion 2 Nay, if you «ill learne any thing, Schol{erſhip mull 7 
be paid for. AcademicallSimony is lawfull: Nay did if * 
ever heare of agoodpreacherin a far Benefice, unlelſ] V 
his purſe were the feaner for it? Make much 6f him, i. © 


we ſhall have no more ſuch in haſte. - 
B23: Enter Wild- man. a. 

Sim. But whois this > | ov 
2. The Univerſity Ramiſt, a Maulrt Heretique 3 £ hy 


che Wild-man char is grown mad to (ee thedaily reſo |». 
 Ariſiippus: bur let us leave him to his frenzies On 


But come you Lads that love Canary, * 
Lee 15 havea wad ſegarie: - all. des 
Herthery hether, hether berber, | 
- A gd fellowes flocke together, . 


(7) 


Wild-14%. OP 4X 
| Braines, wies, ſenſes, ali ic hence « let fooles livelimed 
in Cages: Iam the Wild- man, and I will bewilde $15 this 
anageto bc ina mansright wits, when the lawtull uſe. of 
the throar.is ſo much negle&ed,and Rrong dripklies fick 
on his death- bed: Tisaboye the patience oia Mclt-hoiſe, 


ro ſcethe contempr of Barly, 'and not run mad upon't, 


. This is Arz/tippes Arefsippus, now a Divelor two take his , 


red nes'd Phyloſophy 3 Tis he, my beerxe, that has vowed 
thee to the Vinegar-bottle ; but Vle be revenged 2 when 
next I meet bim, I'le wif and ewiteh his buſh+ beard from 
his Yaverne face : Tis not his bipethie hapithi can carry 
bim out, Lerhimlook to be ſoundlier daſh'd by me, then 
eycr he was by Drawer for his impudence. Ile teach my 
Sbaniſh Don a French tricke, 1le either plague himwith 
a Poxc, or have ſome Claret whore burne him for an here= 
rique , and makebim challenge acquaintance of Mylid- 
ſachet ifhe was noteitherſent hicher from the Eritch Po= 
lirique, <r benot imployed by Spizolato ſeduce the Kings 
lanfult ſubjects from their allegiance to ſtrong Beete, ler 
me hold-up my hand at the barre, and be hangedat my 
Signe-poſt, if he had not a hand in the Powder-treaſon !. 
Well, Ifay nothing, but he has blowne up good ftore of 


BY men in his dayes,houſes and lands and all. If they rake no 


order with him here in the Univerſity, thepoorg;Coun- 
try were 2s 290d have the manin the Moone for their Pae 
ſtor, as a Schollar, They are all ſoinfeted with Arifipprs 
bis Armiaiar.iſme, they canpreach no DoRrine hur Sacke 
and red Nofes, Asfor the Y Vilde-man they have made 
him horn-mad already. | 
.  Entera fellow crying wine pots. 

Heighday there goes the Hunts'up : this. isthe Man- 

drakes voice thatundoc's me : youmay hear him infaiths 


T his is che Devill of his thar goes up and  downe like a 
roaring 


(3) 
roaring Sh eeps-head co -ather bis Pewter Libraty, Ties 
him 1 faith, | 


Fey t 
i | Pts ea's bim, 
Now you Calves:-skin impadence, Ile threth your Iacker | 
: bevts him out, 
Enter Ar:Fippm and bi two Scholars, f, 
Ariſtip. What a coyl's heere ? 'whar fellow *s that > he 21 


laok:s like amad hogi- head of March beere that had run | «« 


et, and chreacaed a deluge : whats he? w 
1; O *cisthewilde-man ! a zealous brorher thar ſtands If y; 
up againſttac perſecurion of Barly-broth, and will main- | (6 
raine ic a depree aboye the reputation of Aquamite, cil 
2, I haye beard him {wzare by his horg offava,thar Sack | 
and Roſa Solis is burwater-grewell tor. wil 


Wd. O art thou there, Saint Pxnfan ? thou haſt . 
. undone me, thou curſed Fryer Bacon, thou helliſfh Mer- BN yo 
{in: but T'le be revenzed upon ther, * is nor your Mep= If or 
hofſtopholis, nor any other ſpirits of Rubie or Carbunkle, Toh 
that you can raiſe , nor your good Ffarher inlaw NoQor i , 
Fauſi ns, : hat conjures fo many ot vs into your Wives Cir. i cp 
_ Cle, tharwirh all their Magicke, he ſhali ſecure you from 
*Fmy rage, .you have ſet a ſpell for any mans comming into F 4 
ny houſe now- | 
. arif. VVhy , noneof my credit hath cho ked up your 
L90Jes..-*, 

3lde-man, But thou haſt bewitched my threſhold, dj- 
flucbed myhouſe , and ['le have the hang*din Gibbers 
or murthering my Beere - Ple have theetried/bya jury 
of Tapftets, and nang'd in Anonanon Sir , thou diſmall 
and diſaſtrous Conurer, | | 

Ariſt, VVhydoſt thou callme Conjurer.? Ifendno 
Fairies to/pinch:you, or Elves ra maleſt you : has Robie 
$014. fellow troubled you ſo much of lare ? I ſcatce believe 
x}, for lamſure fGince Iack and 1 came to Towne, your Wc 


houſe hath natbeen fo much hannred, 


Ne wide» 


ri g :"J. hehed "= held 
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71ilde-man. 11 put ourthine eyes, Bow canario,7'l ſcratch 
thee to aremes, thou Spaniſh Guzmes. - 

Arif. 1f he and his Beere will netbe quiet, draw um 
boch our. | AD MOTO [ 

wlde-nlas. Yer 1'le be revenged, you rasta!, 1 dono 
feare the Spaniſh inquifition, Ile runne to che Counſell, 
and bctray thy villagy ; Vie carry thee bound fer a Trai- 
to: : butfer you Sir, we had taken Cales, and might after= 
wards have conquered Lizbor, and C:ucll, You netorious 
villaine, I knew thee for a Rogue at firſt, thy ruffe look'e 
fo like the Meon Creſcent in 88. thy very breath is invin- 
cible, and ſtinks of an Armado, | 

Anf#. Kicke him owt of thepreſence, his company will 
will metamorphoſe us ro balderdaſh, 

y 61de-man, Well Diogenes, you were beſt keepe cloſe in 
yourtubbe, Flbe rceveng'd on you, I'l complaine on. you 
for keeping ill houres, 1 ſuffer none after eight, by Saing 
Johns, not I. oh i + blocs 

: Sch.l. Well Dowize , though the h51 offave be noe 
come, yet you may be gone, Kicks bis. Exig 


Arift. Come Pupill, bave-youany mind to ftudy my _ Ds 


Phyloſophy ? 
Sim, es MeherculeS: 


m—_ 


$ (10) 
a5 freata mind as matrriaprize to be informed with your 
11 ftruKions, | 
 »<;þ; Give kina the oath, 

2 Schel. Lay your hand on the booke, 

Sims WilleetFus virtualis (erve the twirne Sir ? 

2, Schal, No, itmuſtbercalegaid, & extra intellefinn, 

1 Sim, Well Gr, I will do it quead pateatiams obediencia. 


lens. bY = . 
Schol.. Fu, you muſt ſweare to defend the houour of 
Ariſtippus, to the diſgrace of Breners, Alewives and Tap 
ters, andprofefic your ſelf a foezaminali, tw Maltmen, 
T apfters, andred Letrices, 
2 Scbel, Kifle the booke, 


He drinkes 
. 1 Schol, Next, you ſhall ſweare ro'obſerve the cuſtome 
and ordinancesinſtituted and ordained by act of Parliz 
ment inthe raigne of King Srgebere, for the eſtabliſhing of 
gond poyerniment in the ancient foundation of Miter C 
fEPgec< tt 
rn Kill the booke, 


z 
» 


x 
CG <S a. A 


| Drinhes ag ane, 
Sims. 1 fir, Secundem veritatem intrinſeram, & a0u 
A®voce, f | 
2 Schol, That you keep all as and meetings, 7am pri - 
t 
C 


watin, in private houſes, quam publioe, in the Dolphin 

fchooles : that you diſpute 7» rexebris, yer be nor aflcepat 

reckonings but alwaies and every where ſhew your felf k 

dilligent in drinking thatthe ProQor may have no jul _ 

cauſeto ſuſpend you fer negligence. | 

'- 2 Schol. Kille the booke, | fe 
1 Scho!, Laſtly, tharyou never walke intorthe Towne +) 


withour your habitofdrinking, the Fudling Cap,andc - 
flinp Hood ; eſpecially whenthere is a Convocation, a "He 
of all rhings rake heed efrunning 19 the Alzes. .-' f -, 
- Sim. Ts this the end, I. pray you fir, is this ve Hh oft 

| cd A 


a;5%e. 
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= Schol, It is Vitunum Sir. | : 0200 Grp 
- Sim, How pray you (ir,intentione, or exrenſfiong p _: 
'1 Scbol, Executione, thatfollowes the Aﬀizes;: 
Sim, Bue methinksthere is one S<xupulum, it ſcemes ta 
be affus ilicitus, that we hould drinke.fo much, 'itbe 
lately forbidden, 2nd therefore Contre formem aryri, 

2 Schol. I buttherefore you are ſwarnecokeep cuſtoms, 
Noz onmine ſecundum forman ftaiuts, | 
Arif. What have you inrolled himin Albs > have you 
fully admicced Gaim inc the ſaciety,ta be a member of the 

body Academick ? #15 Y 
Sim. Yes fir, I am one of your Pepills now, wi#itate 
Kumeri.@ wehave madeanchd of it, {ccardum vitimuns - 
Complementum, & aftualitatem, x 
. 4rif, VVell then, givethe attendance. TH 
Moſt grave audicnce, conſidering how they thirſt afeer 


.my Phylofophy, | am induces to ler you caſte the benefie 


of my knowledge ,- which cannvt buepieaſe a qudiciorus 
pallatz for che reſt, Iexp«llthem my (chooles,as fitter rg 
hearc Thales, and drinke water. I 
Sim. We willatcend fir, and that bibulis auribus. - ; 
- Arifs.The manyerrouts that have crept into theſciencd, 
£© diſtra& che curious Reader , are ſprung from no other. 
Cauſes, then {mall 4eere,and ſober fleepes; whereas were 


the laucjable caſtome of Sack , drinking better Nuddied, 


we ſhould have fewer Gownes and more {ſchollars,:i: + 
1 Schot, A good note, for we cannocſec wood for trees, 
nor ſcholla rs for Gownes. Lomanigd wad, 
Arif. Now the whole Univerſity is full of rour hone 
fellowes , that breaking looſe from a Yorke- ſhire Belfrey 
-have walked ro ({ qmbridge with Satchel)s on their ſhoul- 
:ders 3theſc youthall have them ſtudy hard for fourt or five 
.ycars, to returne heme more fooles then they came : the 


.Feaſqnwhereof jsdrinking Colledgraplaſh,, that will lee 


thera haye ng more lcarniog, thenthey fire, not 2 dr6p 
5 i: CD DRTD of 
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of wit more then the B urler ſets on their heads. 

3. Schol, *Twere chariry in him to ſconce'um ſounde 
Jy,they would have bur a poore Dvantum elſe, 

- Arift. Others chere be thar ſpend their whole lives in 4- 
#hens, to dicas wiſe as they were borne ; wha as they 
brouzht no wit into the world,ſo in honeſty they will car- 
ry none our en't, *Fis Beere rhat drownes their ſouſes in 
their bodies $3 Huſons Cakes, and Paix his Ale hath fro» 
thed their braines 2: hence is the whole tribe contemned, 
every prentice can jeere ar their brave Caffokes, and laugh 
the Velver Caps out of countenance, | 

1 Scbol, And would itnor anger a man of Art to be the 
ſcorne of a whar lack you Sir; | | 
Ardſt. *Tis Beere that mabesyou fo ridiculous in all yorr 
behaviour : hefice comes the Bridelize ſimperiog ar a ]u- 
Rice'of peace his Table,and the noceating Lhe Sh" 
when being laughed at,you ſhew your teeth, blaſh,and ex- 
cuſc ir with a Rherericall Hufterou Proteron, 
Sim, *Tis very true, I have done the like my ſelfe, till 1 
havchad adiſgracc for my Mittjmus. 

Arilt, *Tis Beere that hath putrified our Horſemanſhip, 
for that you'cannorride to 3yare, or to Barkeway, but your 
Hackneyes fidesjmaRt witnefie your journies: A Lawyers 

.Clarke, or an-Innes a Court Gentleman that hath beene 
ted wich falſe Latine and pudding pye contemne you as if 
you "45 not learning enough to canfuce a Noverint with 
Ve}. , | 

Sim, Per preſentes me Simplicium, | 
Arift, If you diſcourſe hut a little while with a Covrtier 

.youpreſcatly betray your learned 1gnorance, anſwering 
him he concludes not Syllogiſtically,: ard asking him in 
what Mood and figure he (peakes in, as if Learning were 

nor-as much outof faſhion at Court, as cloathes at Cams 
bridge ? Nor can you entertaine diſcourſe with-a Lady, 

witheut cndanpering the halfe of your Buttons: all x 


and 


oy 


heſe, 


ane trad = 
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- | emriſes and ine makes them tal, 
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and a thouſand ſuch Errors, are the friendsof Beere, thas 
nurſe of Barbariſme, and foe to Phyloſophy. | 

Sim. O I am raviſhed with this admirable Metaphy ficail 
Leaure, ifever I drinke Beere againe, let me turne civil 
Lawyer,or be powdered wp in one of Lutbers barre)s,pray 
tend me che book again,cthar I may for{weare it, Fieu 

ie, could love Sir G/es for preſenting thoſe notorious 
Alewives. O'4riſtippus Arifippwe,thou artequally divine 
*} Juptpy % 76x66 theonly father of Quodlibers,the 
Prince of Formalicies, I aske my ſtarres whoſe influence 
doth governethis erb:13 ſublunerex , that Imay live with 
thee, and die like the royal Duke of Clarence, who was 
ſowſed up to immortality in a Butof Malmeſey, 

2 Schol. You interrupt him Sir; too much in his Le&- 
ute, and prevent your cares of their happineſs, 
\ $;m, O heavens, I could hearc him, ad eternitatew, & 
that, 14m 4 parte ante, quinn 4 parteprſ#, O proceed, pro. 
cecd, thy inttruQions are meer Otthodoxal, thy Phylo- 
ſophy canonicall, I will ſtudy thy ſcientiam both ſpecu/e- 
tram &- pradiicam. Pray let me once wore forſwearrhe 
Jution of Beere, ſor it isan aboBinable heretick, I'le 

£ his parfetcnemy, rill I make him and bottle- Ale fiye 
the Country, Es $5 | 
 Arif#. Bur Sack is the life, ſoul,and ſpirits of a man,the 
fice which Promchers fliole.nor from loves Kitchin, bur his 
Wine- celfer, toencreaſe the native heat and radical moi 
flure,withoae which, we are bur dronfie duſter dead clay 2 
this is Nefar,the very Nepenthethe gods were drunk with 
tis this char gave Gazymede.beauty;Hebe,youth, ro love 
h's heaven and cternity ; doe you Think 47ifetledranke 
Perry,or Plato Cyder? done you think Alexander bad ever 
conquered the world, if he had bin ſober > he knew the 
force & valour of Sack,that it vas the beſt atmour the beſt 
encouragement, and that none could be a good Commans- 
der, that was nor double drunk wi-h wine and ambitions 
1 Sche> Only here's the difference ; Ambition makes 


| 4iÞ. 
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rift Therefore the Garrifonsare all drinking ſchools; 
the ſouldiers traincd up to the muſtering of pewter pats daj 
ly, learning to centemne death ,- by accufioming to. de 
dead-drunke : ſearrs doc nor fe well become a Captaine, 
ns Carbunkies, A red no(eis the grace of a Scerjeane Ma 
Jor, and they unworthy the place of Ancients that bave 
not pood:colours, the beſt ſhor ro be Giſcharg'd isthe Ta5 
yerne bill, tbe beſt Alarum js the ſounding of healths, and 
the moſt abloJure March is reeling. -: -- W_ 
2. Schel. -Andthe beſt Artillery yard is the Dolphin» 
Arifip. Thus you may eaſily perceive the profit of 
Sack in millicary diſcipline , for that itmay juſtly ſeem 29 
have takenthe name of Sack from ſacking of C ities. 
$:i#3. O wonderfull, won+erfeul] P hy Joſopher ! If 1 be a 
comrd any longer, ler me ſweare alitile to drinke Sacks 
for I will be as valiant as any of the Knights Errant : [ per- 
ceiveit was onely culpa iyzorantie, not prave diſpoſetionh 
that mademe 2 coword but O Enthuſiaftique, rare, An» 
gelicall Phylofophy, 1 will be a fouldier, a ſcholler, and es 
very thing, I will h:reafter wee peccarein materia, nec it 
form. © Beere, raikally-Beere was the firſt parentof $0+ 
pkiſters, and rhe fallacies. But proceed, my Pythogorcs, 
my zpſe dixit of Phyloſophy. jo 
Arift, Nextit is the enly Elixar of Phyloſophy, the ve- 
 TyPhyloſophers ſtone, able, if Rudied by 2 roung Heirey 
mwtare verums ſpecies, rochange his houſe, lands, livings, 
Tenements, and Liveries into a#7#3y potabile : Sg that 
though bis Lordſhips be the fewer for't, his manners ſhal 
be the more; whole Lands being difiolved into Sack,muſt 
needs make his ſou] more capable of divine meditationght 
being almoſt in theſare of ſeparation, by being purg'd & 
freed from fo much carth. s. t 
2 Schol, Theretore why ſhould a mannouble himſelf. 
with ſo much carth > he is rhe bet Phyloſopher that cad 
ermwa[ueſecam portare, | 60 
Arif, 
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Ariſk And fince its the nature of lighe things zoafcend,, 
what better wayg0r,more egreting'ro-namwre can bejnven- 
td, whereby weſmight afcend tothe height of knowledpe, 
then a lipht head? Alighr head being ag it were allied with: 
heaven, fri found out, thatthe motion of the Orbs was 
circular liketo its owne, which motions, #efte 4v;fotciey 
firſt found threintelligence ; fo thar I conclude all incelli« 
gence inte}leR, & underftznging robe invenrion of Sack, 
and a lipht head? what mifis ef crror had clouded Phylo- 
ſophly, till che never ſuſhcienly praifed Copernicas found 
our that the earth was mooved:, which hee .conld never 
have done, had he not becne inſtrufted by Sack, 8 alighe 
head ? | : 

Sims Hang me then, when 1 eurne grays, P2720: 

Arif. This is the Phyloſophy, the great Stagirite'read 
w his Pupill Alexander, wherein how great a proficient he 
w3s, I call che faith of Hiſtory ro witaef??, 

Sim, Tis true, per fidew Hiſtoricam, for [ have read how 
when he had ryanquiſhed the whole norld indrinke, that 
he wept there was no mere to conquer, : 

anfi. Nowte|make our demonſtration to preve, no" 
Wine, ne Phyleſophty, is that admirable Axiome; iwwvins- 


 ſreritgs, and you:know char Sacke 2nd truth ace the 6n ly 


Buts which Phyloſophy aymes ar. Sf; T4 
1 Schol- Andthe Hogs head is that puteus Demeritiy - 
from whencethey might both be drawne, | 
Arift. Sack,Clarret, Malmeſay,White-wine & H ipocras 
are your five predicables, and Tobacco your izdividuum, 
your Mony is your ſubſtance,full cups your quantity,geod 
vine your quaity , your Relarion is in $0ed company, 
your a&ion is bearing , which produceth another predi- 
@ment 12 the drawers, cailed paffion,your quende is mid- 


Jnight, your #63 the Dolphin; your ftw leaning, your be. 


tus caroulingzafterc/ays are your poPt predicaments, your 
friorums breaking of jets; your poſtcriorums of ny” 
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hjls ace your fallacies? che ſhot is /ubt3/h 8bjefTio; andthe 
diſchprging of it, is ver« /o/atio; ſeveral humoursare your 
moodes, and figures, where quarta figure, or pailons muſt 
not be negleRcdgs your drinking is Syllogiſmes , whereaf /< 
Pottleis the major terminus; and a pinctheminorz 2 quart 
the wedieys ; beginning ot healths are the premiſes, andſ}**" 
pledging the concluſion, for ie muſt not be divided, Ta 
picksor common places arethe Taverns, & Hamon,wol 

& Farlons are the three deſt Turors in the Vnivclicies, 

Size And if 1 be nec enrrod, and have my name admit. 
eed into ſome of their books, ler ſormeniffi be beaten out 
of me. ' 

Ar:Þ, Te perſwade the Vinrner totruſt you, is good 
Rhetorick, and the beſt figure is Syweehdoche, ro pay pan 
tor the whole z co drink above meafure, in a Science be 
yond Gcomerry ; falling backward is ſtar. gazing, ar 
Ro Jacobs ftaftc comparable ro & Tobacco pipe; the (wee 
_—_—_ of good fellow(hip, with nowand then 2diſcor 
is yout excellent mufique ; Sacke itſelf is your Grammar 
ſobrieey a meer ſolecilme, and Latine, be it rrue or bei 
falſe; a very cudgell ro your P7:ſcianw pares ;zthe reckot 
ivg is Arichmetlc kenough, a receipt of full cups are thai 
beſt phyfick ts procure vomit, and forgerring of debrs mil 
arc of memory ; and here you have an Encacol; pardia offi” 
Sciences, whoſe method being circular, can never be ſo, 7 
welllearned, 2s when your head runnes round, * s 

Sim If mine haveany other motion, ic (hall be preter 
twram, 1, and coniratoo, it I live : Llike thac art of 
| Gek, wondrous well , life is not life without ir; for whati 
life bur an harmonious lc{lon, play'd by the ſoul upontl 
Organsofthe body ? O witry ſeatcnce ! Tam madalreaf. * 
dy, I ſee the immextalicy, ha brave 4ri/izppus ; bar in Po q 
etry, tis the ſoul predominant quality, the ſap and juice 2 
. ofa verſe, yea, the ($:ing of the Mulcs is the founraine df, 
$ack, for co think Helicon 2 barrell of Beere, is as grearll, ; 
Gn. 25 co call Pegaſic n Brewers hore, | Arid 
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- Arift, Ukrow ſome of theſe halfe-penny Almanacs ma» 
kers doe not approve of this Phyloſophy, but give you 
| moſt abominable counſel} intheir Beggers Rhymes,which 
you arc Lound to believe as fairhfully as their predictions 
"I of foule and faire weather, you ſhall hear ſome of Erra Pa* 
ters Poctry- 
1 wiſh you all cavefully, 
Dr1inke Sacke but ſpati:g'y, 
Spend your cojne thriftity, 
Acepe your health warily, 
Take heed of ebriety, | 
Wnt © an enemy, 
Good tu ſobricty, 
Fly baths and veer). : 
al For your ofcen porations much crudities caufe by hin 
"Wiring the comfe of Mother Natures laws,therefore he that 
Wcliceth to liverill October, oughtrobe drunk in luly 2 
"Wit l hold itrobea great deale berrerthat he went ro bed 
Wober, And lethimalone, thou manin che Moone, yee 


DI:dit thou but readaleate in this admited Author, this 


"Wren flumen, this terrens eloguentte, thou would'ſi hava 
* Wcorn'd to have bin of the water. Pocts tribe, or Sheltons 
Þmly, but thou hafinever taſted better NeQar thaa our | 
WE Fenagrs Waflaile-Bowle ,. which hath ſorransformed 
"Fin, that his eyes look like rwo Tunnels, his noſc like x 
affcewith the Spicker our, and therefore continually 
ropping : And the Almanac makers, & Phyſicians are 
"Pike grand enemies of Sack ; as for Phyſicians being fools, 
 Ycannor blame them if they negle& Vineg& miniſter im+ 
Jes, bur if 1 meat with you, 1'Iteach you anothet receipr; 
"Fin. Why, meet him Tutor? you may eaſily meer kim, L 
Iow him, Sir, & cognitione diſtinita, & confuſy,l warrant 


" . $,do you norſ{me!l him Tucor? 1 know who madethis 


d Danackagainſt drinking Sacke ha Strofiezhave ll found 
of 5:1 of fe? you will ſhew your ſc}f,I fee,when all is done, 
arid bur a Brewers Clatk, O AF. 
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Ariſt, Burfarre betrec ſpeales the divine En7;u5 apaingf þ 
your Ale, and Barly-broth , who knew too full well theff * 
vertue of Sack, when Nunquam iſ; potus ad arma profluith ( 
dicenda; his verſes ate in Latine, bur becauſe the audience ? 
are Schol!lers , I have trarflated them-into Engliſh , thaffſ j 
they may be underftood, Here,read them, 7 

1 Schol. Thereis a drinke made of the Stygiau Lake, C 
Or elſe of the waters the Furies doemake, A 
Ng name there is bad enough by which it ts call, N 

xt yet az1 wiſt, it u ycleped Ale; T 
Men drinks it thich, and pifſeit ont thin, ; M 

Aictle filth by Saint Loy that it leaves within, H 
Br tT of complexion am wonarou ſeanyunc, M 
And willlweby th Marrow a Cup of jy ine, D; 
iolivein didight was cutr my wornt, Bu 
For I was Epicurus bis own {onne, H, 
Tat keld epinion, that plainly delight 4: 
77s very felicity perfite : | rh 
A Bowle of ;14ne 5 wondrous byone cheere By 
Tomikeo,eblythe, buxame, an4 deboneere, Th 


'7 willgive me ſuch valaur, and ſo much conrape, 
As cannes befeund'twixt Hull and Carthage. 
Ariſf. But aboverthe wit of humaniry_the divine it 


Lath extolPd the Encominrs of Sack intheſe Verſes, Poe 
2 Schol, Fil me a Powleof Sach with Roſescrown'd, i 

Fil't tothe brim, 1'l have mytemples bonnd 

1 uh flewry Chaplets, and this day pernut Sig 
My Genius tobe free,and frolthett; | D;x; 
Let me drinhe deep, thenfully warm'd with ;7.ine Bark 
T'! chaunt A:nea8 praiſe, that every lint lres 
Shall preve immortall, 118 my moiftned Dnill tins 
Hitit into Verſes, and Netlar like difirf} ; yor | 
i m ſad, of dnl, til Bowls brim-fil d infuſe tolo 
1\' ew lifein me, new ſpiritin my Muſe * well 


Bt once reviv'd with Sack, pleaſing deſires 


Pa 


7 > 
4/1 my c bild hood kindle ſuch ative fires, : 
That my gray baives ſeeme fled, my wrink!'d fac” _ 
Growne [mooth as Hebes, youth, aud beeuties grace, 
To my ſhrunke weines,, freſh blegd and ſpiries bang) 
was me as the Summer, [prightfu}l as the Spring ; 
Then all theworld is mine $ Croſus is poore, 
Compar'd with me, be is rich that ashes no more + 
And I in Sach have all, which wu to me 

My bome, my lift ,health, wealth, and liberty, 

Then have I conguer'd all, I boldly dare 

My Trophies with the Pclean yourhcompare, 

Him EF will equall, as his ſword, my Pen 4 
My conquer” d world of cares, his world of meny 
Daenot Atrides, Neſtors ren deſire, 

But ten ſuch drinkcrs as that ared (ire, HE 
His ftreame of hanied wards flowed ſ rom the 711nes 
4nd Sack his Cnuuſell was, as he was thine. 

ho ever purchaſt a rich Indian mine, 

But B acchus pſt, awd next the Spaniſh wine ? 

Then fill my bowle, that if I dye to morrow, 
Ki/iing carcs to day, 1Mhaveont-liv'd my ſorrow, 


- Ariftip, Thusreſting inthe opinionof that admirable 
Pocr, I make this draught of Sack, this Leures a 
| 331, 


Sim.Dizi, doſt thou ſay? T, and 1'l warranttheethe beſt 
Dixi in Cambridge : who would fitporing on the learned: 
Birbariſme of the Schoolemen, that by one of thy LeQ- 
wes might cofifute them all,pro & con ?I beginto hare di- 
lin&ion, & afualiter,ehabitualiter.yer a pox to ſee, I can 
tor leave them nec principaliter,nec formatiter; yer] begin 
»love the Fox better then ſubrilnefſe, O Turor, Tutor, 
1 might Foxe bea Colledpge Porter, thathe might o«. - 
| O 3 - pen 


% 
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pen the gates to none but thy Papills: come fellow Pupils, 
3f I did not love you, I were dpaprnges Tm695owr, and an 
abſ{urdityin the abſtraQt; Let's practice, I<t's praQtice,for 
F'] followthe ſteps of my Tutor night and day 2 'by this 

Sack, I thall loye this Phyleſophy. : *before I heard this 
LeRure, Banks his Horſe was an.Ariftotle, in compariſon 
ot me: 1 can laughto think what a fooliſh Simplicie#l way 
this morning, and how learnedly b ſhall ſleep this night. 

1 Scho!. Sleep to night ! why? that's no point of your 
Phyloſophy ; we muſt ficup late'and roatetill we rattle the 
Welkin; Sleep ! what have we to do with deaths Cater- 
couſin? doe you think Nature gave ftars to ſlcep by? have 
you not dy enongh to fleep in, but you muſt fleepe in the 
night tos ? *tis an arrant Paradox. 

Sims. A Paradox? ler mebecrampr if 1 fleepthen, but 
wit, muſt we ſleep in the day then ? 

Schol. Yes, inthe morning. 

Sim Andwhyin the morning ? 

2 Schol, Why, a poxe of the morning, what have we 
to dowith the ſober time of the day; 

Sim, *Tis true, I ſee, we may learn ſomething of ourfel 
low Pupills : and what maſt we do now, fellow p up!ls: 
What muſt we do now? 

1 Schol, Why > conferre our nctes. 

Sim, VVhatis that ? | 

2 Schol, Why? conferring of notes, is drinking of cups 
halfe pors are ſaying of parts, and the linging of Catchs 
Is our repetition, 

Sim, Fellow Pupill, Vi conferre a note with you. 

1 Sche[- Gramercy brave Lad, and ir's a good one, i 
excellent C:iciciſme; I would not have loft ir for. E oft ath 
wand his Biſhopricke;its a generall rule,andrrue wirhoul 
exception, oh 

Sim, Fellow Pupill, 1'1 conferre a note with yon too, 


2 Sc 
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2 Tchol. Faith, let me have it, let's ſhare and ſharelike 
boone Raſcalls, | N 
Sim. 1'1 ſay my part to you both. | 
2 Sshol. By my troth,and youhave agooi memory, you 
have con'd it quickly Sir, "7 o 
Sim. Bur what ſhall we have for repetitions now ? 
2 Schol, 1, whaxfor repetitions - 
r Schol, Why the Catch againſt the Schoolemen, in 
praiſe of our Tutor 4ril;ppus : can you ling Simplicies ? 
Sim. How begins it pray you 2 
x Seh2l, Ariſiipps is better, 
Sim. O God Sir,when [ was in the ſtare of ignorance, 
1 con'd it wirhour book, thinking it had bin a poſition, 
Ariſti;ppus is better in everyletter, 
Tynan Faber the Pariftenſis. 
Then Scotts, Sencinas, azd Thrmn#s Aquinas, 
Or Gregory Gandavenſis 2 
Than Cardaz and Rami, thanold Paludaius, - 
ALlbertus oud Gabriel(a, ON 
« Than Pico Mercatus, or Scaliger Nats, 
Than Niphus or Zabarella, 
Hortade, Trombetus, were fooleswith Toletis, 
Zenaydus, and Fill de Hales, | 
with Occhan, Iavellus, 4d mad A loagellus, 
Phyloponus, and Natalss ; 
The Gonciliatur was hit a meere prater, 
And ſo was Apolinars: | 
Ianduzus, Plotinus, the Dunce Eugnbinss: 
ith Meſius, Sauil, and Swarez, 
Fonſeca, Durandws,Becanns, Holandus, 
Pererztts, Avientare; | 
Gld Triſmegift us, whoſe Volumes bave miſt us, 
Ammonius, Bonaventure 
Mirandula, Comes, with Procles and Semes, 
And Guido,theCarmelita; fg | 
O; | The 
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The nominall Scholes, and the colled;eof fooles, 
No longer #s my delighta : - 

Hang Bricewood and Carter, in Crajenthorps Garter, |! 
L:t Keckerman too bemoane us, | c 


Llc be no more beaten, for greaſie I4cke Seatin, p 
: Orconntng of Sander ſonus, Þ p: 
The cenſurc of Cato's, ſhall never amate 15, ſy 
Their froſty beards cannot nip us 3 " 
Your Ale i too muddy, good Sack i our tludy, ne 
Our Tutor 4 Atiſiippus, — = 
Exter the 1wilde- man v8th $110 Brewers, of 


mildman. There they be, now for the valourof Brewerre, 
knocke um ſoundly, the oid Rogue, that's he, Cor you not 
ſee him there > ſoundly, ſoundly, Iet him know what 
Champions good Beere has, & 


They bcat ous Arifippus and the Schollers, I 


wild-may ſel us, 

Now let them know that Beers is roo ſtrong for them, 
> finds and let me be hang'd, ifevyer I be milder ro ſuch Raſcalls, 
they {hall finde theſe bur ſtale courrefies, How, now} 
what's nere ? che learned Library, the Phyloſophicall vo- 
Jumes : theſe arc the bookes of tne black- Art; I hate them 
worſe thea ge/armine, the golden Legend, or the Turkifſ 
Alcharron. I wonder what vertue is inthis Pewter- faced} Ar: 
e5nis Author, thar it ſhould make eyery one fall in love withi 4: 

pty fodeeply; V'itry ifT can find any Philtram, any love-poſ fic } 
e's. tionin't : by my Domizenot a drop ; Oſtultum ingenin of y 
| borainuz,to delight infuch vanities ! Sure theſe are Cony 
. ments upon Tobacco, dry and juice-leſs vanities, 1'Itr loye 
azaine by my bonZ fde,but this doth reliſhſome learning] tis : 
fill bercergan admirable witty rogue, a very flaſh .,1*Irun turn 
aacther leafe: ſtill better ; has he any more Authors lil - 24 
this? what's here, Ari/2ippus ? a moſt incomparable Aug faith 
thor, O Bodl'y, Bodly, thou haſt not ſuch 2 book ins 1 did 
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thy Library, hers one linc worth the whole Yatican. O 
Ari/f:ppus, would my braines had beene broken our when 
Ibrocacd thy Hogſ-head : O curſt Brewers, and moſt ae- 
curſed am I ro wrong (o learned a Phyloſopter as Ariſt;p- 
pus! what pennance is enough ro cleare me from this inm- 
pardonable offence > twenty purgations are toolitcle; I'1 
ſuck up all my Beere in Toaſts to appeaſe him, and after. 
wards hve by my Wife and Hackneyes, Oh, that I had 
never undertook this ſelling of Beere, I might have kepr 
my houſe with Fellows Commons, and never have come 
tothis $ Butnow I am'a Wild man, and my houfe a Bed- 
am: Ariippm, Ariſtippme, Aviſtippus ? 
| Eatery Medicode Campo. 
NY Medico. How now neighbour wild-man ? 
ay 1:4deman. O 4riftippus, Ariſtippus, What ſhall I doe 
forthee, Ariſlippus, | 
Medico. VV har exrafie is this ? | 
Wild-man. O Ariftipp:5, Ariftippus, What ſhall I do for 
thee Ariſiippis ? 
Medico, VVhy neighbour Wilde man, diſclaſe your 
pricfes to me, [am a Surgeon, & perchance may cure um, 
; sld-man, O cry you mercy, you are the welcommeſt 
man on earth, Sir, $;x2:or Medieo de campo, the welcome. 
eſt man living, the only man I couid have wiſhed ior, O 
Ari/itippus Ariflippus, | 
ih Xedico. Why what's the matter, nciphbour ? O I keare 
he has ſeduced away your Pariſhioners, isthis the cauſe 
of your Lamentartion ? - 
on}. 1/1/d-1mar. O no Sir, learned Phyloſophers one that 1 
ef love with my ſoul ; burin my rage I cannor tell you Sir. 
ng, tis a diimall.cale, the ſharpeſt Razor in your ſhop would 
ur] turn edge at irc, 
lid - Medico. Never fear it, ] have one was ſent from a--=- 
&ud faith I canner think on's name, a great Emperour, hethse 
nal didclce great cure 0ngyou have heard on'tLamfſures I 


O 4 | ferched | | 
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fetched this head from China , afcerit bad beene there a 
fo:tnigheburied, an ſer it on his ſhoulders againe, and 
made him as lively, as ever I ſaw him in my life; and yer 
toſce I ſhould nortthink on's name. O [ have it now, Pre« 
ftor Tobz apox on't, Preſtor Toba, was he, he, Ifaith,*twwas 
Preſior Is6hn ; I might have had his daughrer if I had nox 
been a foole ; and have liv'd like a Prince all the days of 
mylite; nay, and perchance have inherited the Crown af- 
ter his death ; bir a pox on't, her lips were too thick for 
me, and that i ſhould nor think on Preffor 1:67. 

wWild-maz, O Aritippus, Ariſlippus, poxe On your Pre- 
fer Iohn Sir, will youthink on A@ritippus ? 

Med. What ſhould 1 doe with bim > 

rildeman, VVhy? inmy rage Sir, I have almoR killed 
bim, and now would have you CULre hill in {obcr ſadneſle, 


| Enter Simplicing, 
Wildemas, Sir, youder comes one of his pupils. 
Medico, Salve M. Simplicius, $ 
Sim. Salve me ; *ris but a Surgeons complement, Signts 
or Medico de campo ; bur you are welcome Sir, my Tutor 
wants hclp. Are you rherc, you VU ſquebaugh Raſcail, with 
your Metheg!in jayce? I'!teach you Siry to break a Phy» 
loſopherspate ; I'll make you leave yourdiſtinions as 
well 25 I have done. | 
zvildeman, O pardon, pardon me, I repent Sirhearrtily; 
O Arifipprs Ariſlippzs, 1havebrekenthy head, Ariftip- 
pus, bur 1'l give thee aplaiſter, Ariiipp|s, Arifipp ute 
Med, 1 pray Sirbring himourin his Chaire, and ifthe 
houſe Can furniſh you with Barbers proviſion, ler all be in 
reaJinels, Eoik 


| | Exit Simplicins. 
Wilde man. Pray Sir doe you think you can cure kim ? 
Medico, Him > Why neighbour, doc you nor remember 
the Thumbe? | 


Vilidmst 


'[inke-ornes, 
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7:ildeman. What of the Thumbe > I have not heard of 


tas yer SIC 


Medico. Why the Thumbe, the Thumbe, dee you nop 

know che cure of the Thumb > | | 
;7541deman, No Sir, bur I pray tell the cure of the Thumb, 
do you ſti]] remember'*r, Sir : 

Mcdico. Remember't> I,and perfeRly, 1] have ir at my 
fingers end,and thus it is, Two Gentlemen were 6ghting, 
one Joſt his T humbe, 1 by chance comming by, rook it 
up, puc it in my pocket ſome two moarhs ater, mecring 
the Gentleman, I ſer on his Thumbe againe : and if lie 
were now in Cambridge, | could have his l1and ro ſhew 
for't: why did you ne*r hear of the Thur b Sir? *ris ſtrayge 
you neycr heard me ſpeakof the Thumbe Sir? 


Enter thiee Schollers bringing forth Ariſtippus 
in his Chaire. 

1 Schol, Siznioxde Medice Campo, if you haveanyartor 
Skill, ſhew irnow,you never had a more deſerving patient. 

Medico, Yer T have had many and royall ences roo 3 T1 
kave done many cures beyond Seas, that will not be be= 
lieved in England, 

2 Schol, Very licely ſo, and Cures in Exgland, that will 
not believed beyond {eas,nor here nether,tor in this kind, 
half the world ere infidels, | 

Medico . The grear Turke can wicneſs, I am fare, the 
eyes that he weares, vere of my making. h 

r Schol. He was then an eye- witneſs, but I hope hee 
weares ſpeGatles, Si2nor. | 

Medico, Why, won't you belicvc it ? why I tell youT am 
2blero fay'r, I faw*r my ſelfe, I cur'dthe King of Po- 
land of a V Vart on's noſe, and Beihlzis Gabor of a Ring- 
worme, | 
1 Schol. The one with Raw Beefe, and che othcr with” 
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Medics, Poxe of your old Wives medicines, the-worſt 
of mine Ingredients is an Vnicornes horne , and Bczary 
Kone 3 Raw Beefe and inkehorns 1 Why,l cur*d Sher ley 
in the grand Sophies Courtin Perſie, when he had bcen 
but twice ſhort through with ordnance, and had two bul- 
lets in each thigh, and ſo quickly, that he was able ar night 
r9 lie with his wife the Sophties Neece, and beger a whole 
Church of Chriſtians ; and could this have beene dong 
with Raw Bcefe and Inkehornes ? 

Sim. No ſure, this could nor have beene done without 

Egges and greene-ſauce,or an Oxtmeale pouttice atleaſt, 

Medico, The King of Rufſia had died of the wormey, 
but for a powder Iſcnt him. | 

2 Scho[, Some of that you meane, that ſtuck on the hu} 
ler which you cook out of Sherl:yes Icgges. | 

Medico, In the fiege of Offend, 1 gave the Durcheſk 
of Auſtria a receipt to keep her Smocke from being anjs 
mated, when ſhe had nor ſhifted it of a rwelve month, 

1 Schol.Beleeve me,and that was a C ute beyond Seep 
gins Fleas, 

Medico. Iam ablcby the vertue of one Salve, to hel all 
the woundsand breaches in Bohemia. 

2 Schol. I, and clezc upthe Bung-hole in the gren 
Tub ar Heidleberg, I warrant you, 

Meduo,1cur*dche ſtare of /:niceofa Dropfie, the Low 
Countries of a Lethargie, and if 1t had not been treaſon,| 
had cur'd the Fiſtula, that it ſhonld have dropt no more 
then your noſe. By enc dram ona knives point, I refiord 
Manſfeld to his full ftrength and forces, when he had nf 
Men leic, but was only $kin and bones. I made an Armt 
for Brur/wicke with ſo great art and skill, as nature het 
ſelfe could not have mended it ; which had it notcome 
too late after hisdeath, would have done him as mu 
ſervice as that which was ſhot off. 

2 Schol, I eaſily believe thar I fairh, | 
a ods BS Medit 
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it Batcdico, 1 could make 2 purgation, that fould lo ſcours 
the Seas, thar never 2 Duxherke durſt ſhew his head, 
5 xr Schol, B y my faith, and that would be a good States 
n Glitter. | 
1-Y Meds. Thavedone as great wonders as theſe, when I 
he MN extraRed as much chaſtity from a SanRimony in the Eu- 
IN gliſh Nunnery, as cut'd the Pope of his lechery.. 
nel 2 Schol. And yet had as much left, as ſery'd five Cardi- 
nals on Feaſt ing=dayes. 
ll Medi. And there was no man inthe Realmeof France, 
MW either French or Spaniſh or Italion Doftors , but my ſelfe 
ef char durſt undertake the King of Frarcehis Corns,ond af- 
terwards having cur'd him, Idranka health to him, | 
el Sim. Would we had the pledging on'e, O happy man 
that haſt conferred anote with the King of France! 
ll Medi. And doe youſeeme to miſdoubr my skill, and 
ni ſpeak of my Art with ifs and ands > Do you take me for a 
Mountebank ?» ane hath mine own tongue beenſo fijenr 
<6 in my praiſe ; thar you have not heard of my skifl> 
2 Sciyl. No, pardon us Signior,only the danger our Ty 
al tor is in, makes us ſo ſuſpitious, we know your Sktl,Sir, we 
have heard Spaine and your own tongue ſpeak loud wn, 
ealll we know betides thar, your area traveler , and therefore 
gve you leave to relate your wordS withanthority, 
Med, Danger 2 what danger can there be, when I am 
kis Sutpeon, | | 
1 Schol, His head, Sir, is fo wonderouſly bru:{-d, *tis 
i almoſt paſt cure. 
Mcd. Why, what if he had never an bead? amnotT a. 
YT ble to make him one? or if it were beaten toatomes, [ 
could ſer it together, as perfeRly as inthe womb, 
wid. Belecve me neighbour, but that would be as greay 
a wonder, as the Thumbe, or Preſter Iohns head 2 
Med, Why? Flktell you Sir, what 1 did, afarre greater 
wonder then any of theſe, I wasa Travailers 


2 Schol, 
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2 Schgal, There is noſuch great wonder in that, bur wha 
may be believed. | 
Med. Andanother friend of mine travailed with me, ang 
to be ſhort, I cameinto the Conntry of Canniballs,wher, 
' miffing my friend, Iran raſcek him,and came art laſt int 
a Land where I ſawa company feeding on him, they had | 
eaten halfe of him, T was very penfiveat his misfor: uns, ſl = 
or rather mine? at]aſt 1 bethought me of apewcer that [ 
had about me, I pur iriatotheir wine, they had no ſooner F 
drank of it, bur they pretently diſgorged their tomacks, 
andfellaſſeep; I Sir gathered up the miſerable morſclls of 7 
my-fricnd, placed them together, and reſtored him to bell .,| 
a pcrfeq man againe; and if he were here till aliveyhe were 
able ro witnefſeit himſclfe, and do you think I cannot cure 
a ten-graets dammage, or a crackt Crowne? _ 
'1, Schil, Good Signior , make no fuch delay , Cure 
him, and have ene wonder wore to fill up your Legetd, 
Medico, Here hold the Baſon, you the Napkins, & you |, 
M. $implics1s the Boxes, how ſhall we do to lay his feet 
upon ? By mytroth, Sirg he is wonderfully bure, his p!z 
maters I perceive iscleanc ont of joynt ; of the 20+ bona p, 
of the Granzum, there 1s but three only whole, the reſt arch, 
miſerably cruſhed and broken, and two of his Sytzres arc } 
cleane periſhed, onely the Sagztalremaines free from vio- A 
lence; the foure Tuzicates of his eyes arethred=bare, the, 
Meninz of his eare is like a cur Drumme, & the hammer'), c 
loſt: there js nota Cartzlago in his head worth three pence, ,, 
the top of his Noſe is dropt away, there is not a us, _ 
left in che Cavitics of his Noſtrilis; his dentes molarty} ? 
ace paſt grinding, his Pallet is loſt, & with it his gorewlic|,! 
yer if he can ſwallou; I warrant hisdrinking lafes help, ,..- 
pen his meuth, So, ſo, his throat is ſound 5 he's well, If | 
- warrant you; now give hima cup of Sagk : ſo, ler me chaftþ, 
his Temples, put this powderinto another glaile of Sacks 
and my life for his,heis as ſound 85 the beft of us aJl * Ie 
duwn his leggs, How go you, Sir ? Arifiip, 
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Ar;P, Why, as young asthe Morning, all life, and ſout, 

no. 2 dram of body ; Lamnewly come back from Hell, 

WY and have ſcen (o many of my acquainraneec there, that I 

wonder whole Art hath reftored me to life again, 

id 1 Schel- The Catholike Bithop of Barbers, the very 

NY Metropolitantot Surgeons S;gnior de Medica Campo. 

to 2 $:hel. One thathath ingrofl'd all Arts to himielf,as if 

0 he had che Monopoly. | 

5 1 $:h01, The only Hoſpital of ſoares, 

IN 2 Schol. And Spittle-houſe of infirmities ; Signior de 

an 2edico Campo. | 

I 1 Schol: One that is able ro undve the Company of 

oY Barber Surgeons, and Colledg of Phyſicians, by making 

bell 211 diſeaſes flye the Country. 

TIE 2 Schol, Ycay he is able togive his sLill to whom he 

AC pleaſe, by Att ef deed,or b:queath itby Legacy,but he is 

determin<d as yet troentaile it to his heirces males for c. 

yer, | 

1 Schel. Sir, death it ſelf dares not anger himyfor feare 

te ſhould begger the Sextons,by ſuffering no Grave tobe 
made ; he canchuſe whether any ſhalld.e or no. 
P3 2 Sc: And he do's'c with ſuch celerity, thata hundred 
Peeces of Ordnancein a pitch'd field,could notin a whole 
diy make work enough to imploy him an houte ; you owe 
him your life Sir, I'] aſſure you, | 

Ariſtiv. Sir I doc owe you my life, and allthatis mines 
tinke of any thing tiar lyerh inthe compalle of my Phy- 
loſophy, and *r's your own. 

Med. | have gold enough Sir, and Phylofophy enough, 
for my huſoe is paved with Phyloſophers Kones, mine on= 
ly defite ir, that you forgive the rage of this Wilde-man, 
no is hezttily ſorry forhis offence to you, 

mid. O revere::d Phyloſopher,and Aichymy of vnder= 
Fanding,thou very Sackof Sciences,thou noble Spaniard, 
'Btou Catholike Monerch of Wines, Archduke of Can«ry 

| | Emperour 


(29) 


Empfrour of the ſacred Sherry, pardon me, pardon my 


« 


rudeneſs, & I will forſweare that Dutch hereſic of Engl ih 


beere, &the witchcraft of Mindletgns water, I'll rurne my 
ſelf into a Gown, and bea profeſt diſciple of Ariſtippm, 

Arifiip. Give him a Gown then, ere we admit him tg 

our LeEture hereafter, Now noble Signior Medico de 

lex's be very joviall and merry, 

*ris my ſecond birth day, lct's in,and drink a health tothe 


Campo, if you will walk in, 


company. 
we care not for money, riches, or wealth, 
01d Sack #0ur mony, old Sack is owr health, 
Thez let's flecke hither 
— Like birds of a feather, 
To drinke, to fling, 
Tolaugh and ſing, 
Con ferring our notes together, 
Conferring eur notes together. 
Come let us laughs let 15 drince, let ws fine, 
The ;yinter with us is as good as the Spring, 
wecare not aſeather 
Fer wind, 67 for weather, 
But night ani day 
3:6 Fort and play, 
Conferring our netestogether 
Conferring our notes together, 
Sim. Heark, they are drinki 


QAN 


an 
of 


fig your healths, within Þ ten 


andI muſthave it coo, I am only left here to offer my [#pY-foa 
 piicatto you, that my grace may paſſe, and then if I mf] of | 
but commence in your appobation, I will zakea degreeinſ] ly « 
drinking ; and becauſe I am turn'd a Joviall mad raſcal] libe 


I have a great defire tobea Midſnmmer Batchelor, I: 


on)y ſtaid ro aske you leaveto goc out 


F INTZS$ 


Exit. 
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It was preſented in a ſtrange 
SHOMW, 


Girn:rous Gerntilemzny, ; 


nd 


> ni. ety nine Muſes, that for the benefit of 
W this Royall Vniverfiry, I baye ftrodled oe 
ver threeof the terreſtriall Globes with 
my Geometricall rambling, vsz. the A. 
wg ſiaofthe Dolphin, the Africaofthe Roſe, 
and the Amerie of the Miter, beſides the terra incoonite 
of many an Ale-houſe. And all for your ſakes, wbom L 
Fnow r2 bethe Givine brats of Helicon, the lawtull begot- 
hin, ren Baſtards of the thrice three Siſters, the learned Filly- . 
 {#pfoales ro Mounfieur Pegaſue, Arch-hackney ro the Rucenrs 
maj of Þ a-12fſus 3. Therefore I charge you by the ſeven dead- 
ceinf} ly Sciences, which you more fludy then the three & four 
ſcallff liberal! finnes, that your ha , ha, he's may be recompence 
L wal of my riciculous endeavours 

I have beene long in travell $ bur if your laup hrer give 
my Einbryet jeſts but ſafe deliverance, I dare maintaine it 
In the throat of Ewrepe,Teronymotiling fiom his naked bed , 
Was Rot fo good a Midwiie, 


But 


(31) 


But Tee you have a greatdeſire ro know what profefiion 
J] am of ; firſt, therefore heare what I am not. Iam nor 4 
Lawyer, for I hope you ſee no Buckram honeſty abour 
me, and I ſweare by theſe (weer lips, my breath ſtinkes net 
of any ſtage ations 2: Iam no ſouldier,alchough my heels 
be berrer then my hands; by the whips of Mai's and Bells. 
z, [ could never cndure the ſmell of Salt- peter, fince rhe 
laft G unpowder Treaſon;the voyce of a Mandrake to rae, 
1s {weeter muſique then theſe Maximes of Warres, thoſe 
terrible Cannons; I am no Townl- man, unlefle there be 
rutting in Cambridge, for youſee my head without hornes; 
I am no Alderman, for I ſpcake true Englith - I amno In- 
ſtice of Peace, for I ſweare bythe honeſty of a Mittin, 
the venetable Bench never kiſt my worſhipfull Buttocks; 
I amno Alchymiſt ; for though Iam poore, I have not 
broke out my braines againſt the Phyloſophets ſtone 2 1 
amno Lord; and yer methinksI ſhould , for I have nd 
lands : Iamno Knight, and yetI haye as empty pocken 
as the proudeſt of themall: I am nio Landlerd,burto Tet» 
na'lts at will : I am no Innes ot Court Gentleman, forl 
have not been ſtewed throughly atthe Temple, thouphl 
have been halfe codled ae Cambridge : Now do you expeR 
chat] ſhould ſayIam a Schollar ;- but I thank myRarrcs, 
1] have more wit thanſo : why, I amnot mad yer ? I hope 
my better Genizs wili ſhield me from a thred-bare blacke 
Cloake,ic looks like a piece of Belzebubs Livery, ASchol- 
Jar » VVYhat > x doe not meane My braines ſhould drop 
through my Noſe: no ; If I waswhat I wiſh, I could but 
hope co be: but I am neble,generous, underſtanding. roy- 
all, magnificent, religious, heroicall, and thrice illuſtrious 
Pedler, | 
But whatis a Ped{cr; why, what'sthatto yon? yet fot 
the ſatisfaRion of bim whom | moſtreſpeR, my right hos! 
nourable ſelf, I will degne him. 3 
A Pedler is an Individunmuagum,or the Primnmn _ 
: p 


- cf @ - wab 


(32) 
ty of Tradeſmen, ® walking Burſe,or moyeableExchangsy 
a $orraticall Citizen of the yaſt Vniyerſe, ora peripateri= 
EB eallJourny-man,, that like another A/25 carries bis hea» * 
| yenly Shop on'sthoulders, | 


. i 1 am a Pedler, 6nd 1fell my ware | 

" This brave Saint Batthol, or Sturbridge Faire, 
M11 /cll af! for laugbter, thai” s all my gaines, 

« - Sach Chapinen ſhould be laught at for their pained, 
tome buy my wits whith Thave hither brovels, 
Fgr wit w newer good 111 it be bought ; 


Let me not beare all backe, buy ſome tbe while, 

- If laughter be tho dtaye, tak't for a ſmile; 

iy 249 erede 55 jeijing now, oh quible (peaking, -Y 
18 Strexge trade you'l ſay, for it's ſetup with breaking ? 
oi 21 Shop and 1, ans «ll 2t your Commanta, 

For lawſolExgliſh langhter paid at band, 

no Now will I truſt no more, it were in vaine 


118 70 breake, and make « Craddochke of my braines 
+1 Helſe have not p6id ine yet, firſt thett is one 

6 i Oves ine d quart for bis decletnation, 

Amethers morning draught, is not yet paid 

"ne i For foure Fpiſiles at theelefiion made, | 

ts Nor dart I crefſe him who do's owe as yet 

Three ells of jeſis to line Priorums wit, 

WM zuthere's « Courtier has ſo loxy a bill, 

*T will fright kim to behold it, yet 1 witl 
Relate the ſummes: tar, be ewerme firſts 
Fir ax Imprimis $ but what grieves me worfts 
deinty Epicram 01 bis _ taile 

oft me an beure, beſides frue potrof Ale, 

Item 41 Anagremon bis Miſtris name; 
View the ſpeech wherewith be conrts big Dames 
; Bn an old ow owing Elegy 


Yoon 


». 


(32) 
Vpan his Maſters Dogs ſad extquy, 

Norcan 1yet the time exattly gather, 

when 1 was payd for an Epytaph ox's F:ther, 
Befidss henever yer gave me content 

For the newcojning of 's la} Complement, 

Should 1 ſpeake all bes ſpoken tohis praiſe, 

T he totoll ſwmme 3s, what bethink, or ſayes, 

1] will not let you 1unne ſo much oth" (core, = 
Poore Duck- Lane brejines,tru(t me,'I | treff 10 more; ' if 
Sball*s jef# for nought, haveyou all conſcience loſt? ©. 
Gr &o you. think our Sacke did uothing coſt ? 
#ell then it myſt be done as I bave ſaid, 

1 needes muſt he with preſent langhter paid: 

I am 2 free- 1141, ſor by this ſwees Rhyme, 

The fellowes know I bave ſecur'd the time ; 
Tet zf yow pleaſe to grace my porve adventures, 
I'm bound t0 you inmore than ten Judent ures. 


Bur a pox on Sheltons fury, Ie open my Shop in hot 
ſer Proſe; and firſt, Gentlemen, 1 ES you halfe a*” 
zen of incomparable Points. - | 
I would give you the definition of Points , bur | 
thinke you nd, them at. your fingers ends ; yet for yl 
berrer underſtanding. +-"M 
A Poynt is no bedy, a common tearm,an extreme friey*"* 
of a good mans longitude,whoſe center and circumfereap"t 
Joyne in one diamctricall oppoſition to your equilaten Ar 
Doublers, or equicrurall Breeches » but to ſpeake to Ald, 
Poynr, theugh not to the purpoſe : = LY 
x1 The fſt Poynris a Poyntef honeſty , bur is almifs du! 
worne our,& has never beene in requeſt hon Trunk-l gifc 
and Ced-peece breeches went our of faſhen ; it's made T' 
fimplicity Ribbon , and tagged with plaine dealing: (8 lol 
there be any knaves among you,(as I hope you _ dfa( 


# 


-- (33) 
. Holes) faith boy this Peynr of honeſty ; and the beft uſe 

u can put it to,is to tye the band of affeRion: bur I fear, 

w Peync will inde no Chap-man, ſome of you had ra- 

er ſell, then with Demoſthenes by honeſty ar ſo deare 

- Yrate : Ok I would wiſh thatthe Breeches of Bouſers, 
'ſicwards, Taxors, Receivers, and Auditors were trufled 
"ith cheſe honeſty-poynrs ; bur ſome will ner be ryed to it; 

\ ſr hiſt Top; ir is dangerous untruſling the rime. 

. "Ez The nexr is a poynt of Knavery, bur I have enow of 
\Wcm already , yer becauſe I am loath ro carry mine any 
\Woger abour me; who gives me meſt,ſhal take ir, andthe 
Wcll give him good on't, this poynt is cut out of villan- 

" Ws Sheeps-skin parchment in a Scriveners Shop, ragg'd 
With che gold of a Ring,which the Pillory robb'd him off, 
\Wenit borrowed his eares, if he doe bur faſten this to the 
WW» Doubler of a young Squire,it will make him grow ſo 

lent in the middle, that there will be nething bur 
Waſte : this poynt of Knaverie has beene a man in his 
cs, and the beſt of the Pariſh, fouretecne of them goe 

";Wour a Bakers dozen. 

- HE The definition of him may be this : a point of Tnavery, 

1.Manoccult quality tryed ona riding knar , the berter te 

_ Wy faſt and looſe, be was borne in Buckzam, h*asrunne 

Wongh all offices in the Pariſh , and now ftands to be 
 Mecdent of Bride: well, where 1 leave him, hoping to ſee 

0 iruſt*d at Tibucnce. | | 

Amongſt all my points, a point of ignorance is the ve= 

Alderman of the dozen. This isthe richeſt point in my 

Wele, and is never our of faſhion at Innes of Court : if 

a buy this point you are arranr fooles, far I'Igive you 

$6 gitc,char you ſhal have ic in ſpight of yourtecths. 

The next is a point of good manners, that has been 

loſt amongſt a crowde of clownes, becauſe it was on= 

d faſhion @n this fide Trene, 
P 3 This 


(34) | 
This point is almoſt found in ur Colledgc,and T half 
the heavens for't , _ it begins to be tagg'd with Latine, @- 
hath beene much defl'd, bat I hope to ſee ir clean waſh, 
away with the ſope of good government. F 
This point, to give you a little inkling of ir, begins fry 
the due obſervance of a Freſh-man to Sophiſters,and the 
it ends with 2 cede majoribus, 
5 Next point is a point of falſe dotrine, ſnatch'd fn 
the codpeece of a long-winded Puritan, the breath of 4 
eminias will rotin him , Tag him with a piece of Apod 
pha, and he breaks in ſunder, truſle him te the Surplel 
and his Breeches will preſently fall eown with the thou 
of the Whore of Babylon. 
He hates unity and Church-diſcipline ſo farre, that 
cannot tye a true-loves knot on him ; cut off his tags, a 
he wil make excellent ſtrings for a Geneva Bible:I w 
have theſe Points anathemarized frem all rhe religi 
Breeches in the company ; 'tis made of 2 dangerousf} 
borne Leather, tagg'd at one end with ſelf-conceir, at 
other with wiltull opinion ; this Point is fit for no ſerv 
bur L#cifers Cacorruces : But why talke I ſo long oft 
Point, itis pittic it is not licenſed. | 
6 If you like my Points, why dec you not buy ?. Ify 
would have a more full peint , I can furniſh you wi 
os : I have a Parenthefis (bur that may be left ay 
| know not how you affe& thoſe points; but I love themer 
well, that I grieve ar the ignorance of my infancy, wii 
my moſt audacious Toes durſt play art ſpurne-point, | 


rho will net pitty Points , when each man ſees 

To bez ging they are fallen upon their knees ? 
Theuth I beg pitty, think I dee not feare 
CenſuripgCriticke whelps, no point Momnfier 
Tf ;6# hate Points, and theſe like meriy Seeches, 
You may want Points forto traſſe up your Breeches, 
C74 jrom the cloſe-ſtoole may he never move, 


| (35) 
vt hating Points, doth claſps and hetpers love ; 
tif my - Zo have hereat all offended, 

We tell you @ way boy how all may be amended : 
ah to the Point, and that ſhall auſwer friend, 
lis net worth a point, and there's an cxd. 


Then the Pedler brought forth a Looking-Glaſſe« 


The next is a Looking-Glafle, bur I'll pur ir up againy 
xr I dare not be ſo bold as to ſhew ſome of you your own 
ces : yet I will, becauſe it hath ſtrange operations, viz. 

fa cracker Chamber-maid drefe her ſelf by this Look- 
Wo-Glafic, ſhe ſhall dreame the next night of kiſling ber 
erd, or making her Miſtrefle a ſhe Cuckold, and ſhall 

xarry a Chaplin, the next Living tharfalls. . 

If a ſtale Court-Lady looke on this RefleRion, ſhe may 
e ker old face threugh her new Complexion, 

An Vlurer cannot ſee his conſcience in it, nor a Scriven= 
vir hiscares. 

If a Townſ-man peepe inte ir, his 4Fecons furnicure is 
olonger inviſible ; corrupt rakers of Bribes may read the 
ice of their conſciences in it. | 

Some fellowes cannot ſee the face of a Schollar in ir. If 

e of our jewel-nos'd CarbunE1'd rubricke,bonifac't,can 
eature the danger of ſeeing their own faces in ir,the poer 
Waſiliskes will kill themſelves by reflection. 

+ _— man ſee his face inthis, he ſhall receyer his 
ye-ſight. | 

Bur I ſee no pleaſure in the contemplation of ir - for 
hen I looke into it , I finde my ſelfe inclined to ſuch a 
angerous difcaſe, thar 1 feare, I cannot live heere above 


ure Ceres longer : Hewlſoever, I hope after my deceaſe 
F< {hall drinke the parting-blow, J ! ph 


P 3 | af 
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pf any thu Looking-Glafſe diſprace, 
Jt is becauſe be dares not ſee by faces 
Then what I am,l willn:t ſee (faith) ſay, | = 
*T was the whores Argument, when ſhe thrtw't away, | 


Then the Ped! er brought forth a Boxe of Cerebrum Þ 5, 


But now conſidering what a Phyloſo phycall ray , 
there is in moſt of our Cerbridge Nolddes, Ihave her ,, 
ſell a ſoveraigne Boxe of Celeb71m, which by Lu{us li A 
Alchymic was extraQed from the quinteſlence of 41M ,,, 
tles Pericraninm ſodde in ſinciput of Demoſthenes. Theiifl x, 
being blowne with che long-winded blaſt of a Cicerengff p, 
ſentence, the whole ConfeQion boyledfrom a Portlewlif 5; 
Pinte, in che Pipkin of Senece + we ow2 the firft invent 
of irto Sir oh» Mazdevile, the perfeRion of it to Toy 
Odcombe, who fetch'd it from the gray-headed. Apple 
the Hob/ons Waggon of experience; 1 ſweare as Per 
uſe, by this my Coxcombe, this Magazine of immon 
roguery: but for this Boxe of Braines, you had not lay 
ed to night : Buy this Boxe of Brainecs, and the tenu 
your wits ſhall be ſoccage, when as now it is but fec ill 7 


ee 

Theſe Braincs have very admirable vertues, and ni tle 
range operations 2 foure drops of it inthe eare of a 
yer, will make him write erue Latin 3 three graines 


fill the Capitall ofan Vniverſiey Gander; the terrefn pol 

head of a High.Conſtable will be contented with hall {hs 

dramme ; three ſcruples and a halfe will £11 the brain co | 

p3nne of a Banberry brother. 

Com? b uy my braines, you ignorane Guſls, | 

And furniſh here your empty (culls; 
_ Pay yu laughter, as it's fit | pai 


T's the lcarutd Pedlarof wit $ 


OE: 
Quickly eome, and quickly bay, 
Or I'l ſhut my Shop, and fooles you'l dye 
 B 7/y0ur Comcomes you Would quoddle, = 
* I Herebuy Braines to fill your noddle. | 
if 7: bo bay25my braines, learnes quickly here - 
BE Tomate Problems ina yeere; 
Bl Shall underfland the predieable, 
And the predicamentall Rabble + 
= bobuyes them not, ſhall die « foele; 
An exoteriche in the Schoole : 
Wha bes not theſe, ſhall ever paſſe 
For a great Acromaticell Aſſe : | 
Buy then this Box of Brainesz who buyts not ity 
Shall xever ſurfet entoo much wit. 


Then the Pedler brought forth a;; hetſtone. 


Bur leaving my Braines, I come to a more profitable 
Commodity : for confidering how dull halfe the wits of 
the Vniverfity be , I choughrir northe workR'traffique to 
ſell Wherſtones, | 
This Whetſtone will ſer ſuch an edge upon your inven 
t:ons, thatirwill make your ruſty yron Braines purer Met- . 
tle than your brazen faces, Wher bur the Knife of your 
Cpacities on this Whetſtone, and you may preſume to 
dine at che Muſes Ordinary, orſuppe at the Oracle of A- 
pollo, [f rhis benot rue, I ſweare by the Doxies Petticoares, 
that 1'l never hereafter preſume of a better yocationgthan 
to live ind die the wiſerable faQor of Conny-sins, 


Then the Pedler browght out Gloves, 


1 have alſo Gloves of ſeverall qualities : the firſts js 2 
Paire of Gloves made for a. Lawyer ,, made of an entire 


.# Loadftone, that has the yertve to draw Gole unto it? they 
i P 4 wcre 


(38) 
were perfumed with the Conſcience of an Vſurer,and will 
keepe ſcent, till wrangling have left ;; efmiaRer Hall; 
| they are ſeamed with Indenture, by the Necdle-worke of 
Morgage,and tinged with a Noverunt Univerſ}, 1 would ſh 1 
ſhew you more, but itis againſt the Statute, becauſe a Le. 
7itat hath been ſerved lately upen them. And few of yuſh 1 
need any Gloves, tor you weare Cordoyang hands. | < 
Night-Caps, l 
My next Commodities, are ſeverall Night-Caps, but d 
they dare nor come abroad by Candlelight. The firſt is 
lined with Foxe-furre, which I hope to of re ſome of tell y 
Sophitters : it hath an admirable faculty for curing ri: a 
Crapula, above the vertue ef Ivy,or bitter Almonds ; nay, y 
- |? 
| 


the Potredge-por's not comparable unto it. 

I have another fit for an Alderman , which Aeon by 
h's laſt Will and Teftament bequeathed tothe Ciry, aszMW «© 
princpall Charter : it was of Dzane's own making : Alba © 
Mens Otaconſt con 'was but a Chamber-per in'compari- 

on. | | 

I could fir all heads with Night-Caps, except your grave 
over-wiſe Meraphylicall heads ; Marry, they are ſocrankW 
cendent, rhar they will not be comprehended within the i | 
-predi ant of a Night-Cap.. | | | 

T have alſoſeverail Ruffes : firft, a Rufte of pure Hol 
land for a Dutch drunkard, a Ruffc of Cobweb-Lawne for 
the Vniverſity ſtatutes : I have a Ruffe for the Celledge 
ro; bur by this badge of our Colledge (my reverend 
Lambskins) our back-biters fay, our Colledge Rutfes arc 
quire our of ſtocke : I have no more Rutfes but one,and 
that is a Ruffe of ſtrong Hempe; you may have them who 
will, ar the Royall Ex.hange o f Tiburne, 

' As for plaine Bands , -if you finde any in a Scriveners 
ſhop, there is good hope honeſty will come in faſhion ar 
Sane, | 1; bs O ; | ; 

25 uf 
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(39) Be 
« Buryou will not beſtow your money en ſuch tciffes? why 
I have greater wares, OO | 

V vill you buy any Parſonages, Vicarages, Deaneries, os 
Prebendarics? 
The price of oneis his Lord ſhips cracker Chamber- 
maid; the ether, is the reſerving of his Worſhips Tythesz 
or you may buy the Kaights Horſe carce bundred ponund 
ro deare 3 who, to make you amends iathe bargaine, will 


i 


draw you onfairely to a Vicaridge. 

There be many trieks; but che down-right way, is three 
yeares purchaſe, Comebring in your Coyne; Livi 
are Majori in pretio, then inthe _ of Doameſday-beok, 
you muſt giveprelenes for your Preſeararions 2 There may 


| bc ſeverall meanes for your inftirutien, bac this is the en- 


ly way to induRion that ever I knew : butT (ee you are 
aet minded to meddle with atty my honeſt Levicicall Far« 


meise 


The Pedler tooke out « [Wench made of 4lahafter:; 

But now expe& the Treaſures of rhe World, the Tces- 
ſures of theEarth digg'd fromrhe Mynes of my more than 
Indianpaurich. Wipe your eycs, that ao envious clouds of 
muſty hamours way barre your fight of the happinefſe of 
ſorare an obje, | | 


(ome ſromtby Pallace, beauteous Queen of Grecee; 
Sweet Hellen of the world, riſe like the morne, 

Clad inthe ſmocke of night. that all the (lars 

May loſe their eyes, and then grow bl inde, 

Runne weeping 10 the mani th' Moore, 

To borrow his Dogge toleade the Spheares a begging. 
Rave Empreſſe ef onr ſouls, whoſe Charcoale flames 
Borne the poore Colts ſoot of amazed heart s. | 


- View the dumbe Audience thy beawty ſpyes, 


1d then amaz, d with friefe, laugh ant their eyes, 
p. Ee | Ucre's 


(49)- 
_ Hdler'anow arare beauty; oh, how all your fingers [ch 
gho ſhavld be the firſt Chapman » This will 'S- a dainty 
- Friend ina corner, And wert not better co embrace this 
pretty Shambles of beauty,this errant Poultry of perfeRi- 
oh, thanta tumble your foapie Laundreffes ? Is this like 
your draggle-tail'd Bed-makers? when a man ſhall lie wich 
Sea-coalc aſhes, and commit adultery with the duſt of his 
Chamber > E666 

Me thinks this peerelefſe Paragon of complexion Gould 
be berter countenanced; ſhe ſhould ſer a ſharper edge on 
_ appetites, than all the chree-penny Cutlers in (am- 

ridees 

I _— a man as youare, and this naughty fleſh and blood 
will neverleavetempting ; yet I proteſt by the ſweer ſole 
ofthisincomparable ſhee, I never had any acquaintance 
with che pretty Libraries of leh, but only this This is 
the ſubje& of my Muſe; this I adorne with coſtly Epi- 
grams,and ſuch curious Encomjums, as may deſerve im« 
morrality.in the Chamber-pots of Kelicoz. And thus m 


e Y + 


Feror Poeticus doth accolt her, | 


Faire Madame, thee whoſe every thin 
Peſerves tbe Claſe- floole of a King © : 
zphoſe head is faire as any bone, 

zhige aud ſmooth as Pumice fonte, 

Fhbeſe naturallbaldneſſe ſcornes to weere 

T hemecdl:(ſe excrementsof haive, 

BW hoſefore-bead ſtreakes, our hearts commands, 
Like Dover Cliffs, o& Goodwyn ſands. 

while from thoſe dainty G lo-worme eyes, 
Cupid ſhots Plum pudding Pye, 
1hilefromthe Arches of thy noſe, 

A (reame-pot of whiteNgtar floyes. 

Faire dainty lips, ſo finooth, ſo flethe,, 

And truly Alabafter cheehke, 


(41) 


pare Saffron teeth, happy che meate 


That ſuch pretty milneſtones cate, 

© let me heare ſome filent Song, | 
Yun'd Ly the lewes-Trumpe of thy tongue. 
Oh, bow thet Chin becomes thee well, 


where never baixy Beard ſhall del ; 


Thy Corall mcke doth fiatliey bow, 
Than los, when ſheturn'da cow: 

O let me, or I ſhallne'r veſt, 

Sucke the blacke bottles of thy breſt z 

Or lay my bead, and veſt me fill 

On that dainty Hog megog hills 
Ohcurious,aud unfaibow?d waſte, 

As ſlender as the ſtatelieſt Maſt : 

Thy f#gers too breed my delight, 

Each ;; art 6naturall Margeiite, 

Oh pitty then my diſmall moane, 

Able to melt thy btart of Stone, ; 
"Thou hnow'ft how I lament aud howle, 
73 eepe, ſuort, condole, lovke ſad andſcorle * 
E th night ſo great, wypaſſions be, 

1 cannot wehe for thewght of thee. 

Thy Gownecan tell bow much I lov'd, 
Thy Pelticoate to pitty mogy'd, | 
Then let thy Pedley mercy firide, 

To kiſſe thie oncethough it be behinds, 
Sweet hiſſe, ſweet lips, delicious ſenſe, 


How ſweet a Zepbyrs blowes from thenee;, 
| Bleſt petticoat, more bleſ# hey Smocke, 


That daily buſſeth her Burtoche : 
For now the Proverbe true I finde, 

T hat the beſt part is tif behind, 

Sweet dainty ſoule, dai3nebut to give 
The poore Pedler this hanging ſleeve, 
Aad in thize bonowr, by this eſſe, 


CY 


7 $09 
fle daily weere my Packein thi : | 
aud quickly ſo beare thee more fame, | <p 
Than Quixor the Knight Errauts Dame 3 

So farewell ſweet, daigne but to tonch, 

And once agdine re-blefſe my Ponth, 


Ts it ney ſuch ware ſhould nat be boughe > VVell, 
I perceive the fault is in the emprinefle of your learned 
pockets 3 Well, I'le to the Court, and fee what I eanſell 
there, and then Carry the Reliques to Rowe. | 


The Pedler calls for his Colrſtaffe. 


Some friend muſt now perforce 
Make bafte, and bid my Boy 
Tojaddle me ny woodden Horſe, 
For 1 mean io conguer Troy, 


Yeh Jock Lhe, 
FINIS. 
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Preſented to. 
Their gracious M AjESTIESY, 


4 CAMBRIDGE, n 


By the STUDENTS of 
Trinitie (olled _ 


Witten » by 7 THoMaAs s Rawooien, FX 
Maſter of Arts, and Fellow &* 
4 of the Houſes 


— 


m=="P/alcatres ludicra, fr me 
Palma negata macrum, donata reducit opimu ts 
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Printed inthe Yeere, I 6 5 2. 


TO THE RIGHT 
WORSHIP FV L_. 
Mr Dr: COMBER, | 


Dean of Carleil, Yicechancellour of the 
Univerfity of Cambridge, and Maſter 
| ' of Trintie ( ollexige. 
10r(hipfull, | 
©, Have obſerved inprivat families, that the 
CS \ carcfull father diſpoſing ofhis children to 
Airyoe 9) ſeveral] employments , ſenderh ſome to 


[1 . 


2.&% 


To theReader: 


Courteous Reader, 


va Brgthy pardon, sf 1 put thee to the expe 
of a ſixpence, and the loſſe of an houye, | 

I could by mine owneinduſiry have fun 

iD [Led the deſires of my friends, I bad 
NY tronbledthePrefſe. *Ti no opinion of, 
Eta worth that wrought metoit; If 1 f 
== (hee charitable, 1 echnowledge my ſeift 


 hilding to thee $ if thou condemne it of weakneſſe, Icaoirh 


be angry toſee another of my mind. 1 do not aim at the na 
of a Poet, I bave alwayes admired the free wraptures 
Poetiie;, but it is £00 tenthrifty a ſcience formy fortunt 
- 81nd is crept into the number | ag to wndoe the other ini 
That 1 make ſo many dedications, think not that 1, value 
as a preſent rich enough to bedivided; but know whomla 
3npiety bewnd to honour. Th«t 1 admit ſo many of my frits 
e:probations, is nat that I itch'd [or praiſe and love rwbhi 
but that I was willing thou ſhouldſt have ſomething wal 
thy reading. Re tome as kinde as my audience, who, wh 
thcymight have uſed th. ir ceuſures,made choyce of their mn 
cies: and ſo 1 muſt achnowleage my [elf indebted te thyd 
menty, 1 confeſſe no beights here, 129 [#7019 concatts ; 1 ſj 
8he language of the peoyle. : 
----- Neque & quis ſcribit, vrinos, 

Sermoni prezpora, pures hunc eficpoetamn. | 
Ne, beflow the henou; of this glorios title onthoſe that h 


abler wits, diyiner inventions, and deeper mauthes + Leh, . 


me 10 the privacie of my (Indies, and accept for thy # 


kirwn frind Y 
TR, 


To that complete and noble Knight 
Sir KENELLAM DIGBIE. 
Ir, when I look on you, me thinks I ſee 
P To the full height how perfe& man tnay be. 
Bucc allche Arts did court you, and you werg 
en 0 courteous as togive to cach their ſhate ; 
' While we lye lock'd in darknefſe night and day 
Waſting our fruitleffe oy] and time away, 
eerchance for Skill in Grammer,and to know 
Whether this word be thus declin'd or no, 
Inother chears himlel fe, perchanceto be 
pretty youth, forſocoth, in fallacie. 
WMbison Arichmetick doth hourely lye, 
ro karnethe fir great blefſing--.. Multiply, 
hat rravcls in Geometric and tires, 
nd he abovethe world a map admires _ 
This dotes en Muſicks moſt harmonious chime, 


"Wand ſtadying how to keep iry loſes time. 


WDac turns o're hiftories,and he can ſhow 

[that has been, bue knows not vehat-is nawe 
ay in Phylick labour ; moſt of theſe 

Woſe health, ro know rhe name of a diſcaſe. 
"Wome (roo high wiſe) aregazing ar a ftatre, - 

"Wd it chey callitby his name, they are = 
heaven already, And another one 

hatcries Melpomene,and drinks Helicon 

lt poetry throws witand wealch away, 

W92d makes it ail his work co write a play, 
F\2y, on Diviniry many ſpend their powers, 

bat ſcarce learn 2ny thing, bur ſtand to hours, 


-. Wow muſt we, Sir, admire you then, that know 


Wl Ares, and all the beſt oftheſe can ſhowy! 
- For your deep skill in Stare, I cannot ſay ; 
y knowledge there is only t@ obey z | 
ut I believe *rig known to our beſt Peers, F 
A 2 —_Amaz'd 


Amaz'd to ſee a Neſtor at your yeares: 

Mars clzims you too, witnefſe the Gallion 

Thar felt youf thunder-bolts at Scanderon,' 

When Neptune frighted let his Trident tall, 

And bid his waves call you their Genera!l, 

How many men might you divide your ſtore 

Of vertues to, and yet not leave you poore, 

Theuzh inrich them ! Stay here.,, How dare Ithen 

T9 ſuch an able juigement ſhew tny pen > bt 

But *r is, Sir, from a Muſe thathumbly PIayes, 

You Het her ivie wait upon your bayes, | 
Your adwiring ſervant, TR; V 


Torthe truly nobleKnighe Sir Chr. Hatiml ... 

T2r you (whoſe recreations, Sir, might be | 
Others employmentsz whoſe quick ſoul can ſce Ml N, 

T i1ere may, befides a hawk good ſport be found, 

Ard mufick heard, although without a hound) 

I fend my Muſe, Be pleas'd ro hear her ſtrain _ 

When y* are attruce with Time. * Tis alow vein, 

Bur were her breaſts inrag'd with hohier fire, 

That ſhe could force, when ſhe bur touch'd her [yre, | jY 


The wayes to leap over their clifts, dull earth | BYY 
Dance round the centre,and creartc new birth Bue 
In every Element, -and out- charm each Sphere 8 Wh 
*T were byza !efſon worthy ſuch an care. 1.1 Hin 
—— - FY , _ -——— _ | «i B V 
To his hononred friend M. A»th. Sraffar Wh, 

[r, bad my Muſe gain'd leiſure to conferre | Bur ; 

With your ſharp judgement e*re I ventur'd her (wh 
On ſuch an audience, tharmy Comedic Did} 


Had (uffer'd by thy Obelisk and thee; 
Fr needed not of juſt applauſe deſpair, 
Necauſe thoſe many blots had made it fair, 
] 0 implore your mercy to my pen, 


Thaz ſhoul. have rather begg'd your rigour then c 
c 


- 2 
. . 


Colendiſiimo wire, ® Juris municipalis pe£ 
ritiſſimo, Magifiro Richardo Lane, 
glr, ifthe Term be done; and you can fitzd 
Leiſure to heare my ſuir, pray be ſo kind 
To give thistoy ſuch courteous accepration, 
Az to be made your cliant i*-th*vacation.. 
Then,if they ſay Ibreakthe C onick laws, 


] have an adyocate Can pleade my cauſe. a 
| A, 


— 


V exerabili viro Hagiſtro Olboſton, Pre- 
ſeptori { ſemper obſervando, 
G! bene quid [cripſ,tibideheo ; 6 male quicquam, 
) Heceritinvitik maxima culpa men. 
Navfragium meruit qui non bene navigat &quor, 
Cut ih Pierium perfrete Typhis eras. 


md — — 


———— 


'Fa Ro 


' To bis dear friend, Thomas Riley, 


T Jill not ſay I en our ſtage have ſeen 
'W *Aſccond Roſcius ; that roo poore had been: 
But I have ſeen a Proteus, that can take 
Whar ſhape hepleaſe, and in an inftantmwake 
I Rimſclf co any thing ; be that, or chis,an: «1 
fl By voluntary mcramorphoſis. are 22 
01 When thou doſt aR, men think it not aplay ; 
Bur all they ſee is reall ; O that day, 
(When I had cauſeto bit that this poore thing 
Pid kifle a Queens hand, and ſalute aKing) 
How often kad I loft thee | Icould find 
One of thy ftature, but in every kind 
Alter'd from him 1 knew; naygl inthee 
Could all profeſſions and all paſſions ſees 
bs A3 EE, 


a 


When theu art pleas'dto 2 an anpry Part, 
Thou fcight'ſt the audience and with nimble are 
Turn'd lover, thou deft tharſo lively roo, 

Men think that Cupid taught thee how te woot, 
T*expreſle thee all would aske a better pen; 

Thou art; thoygh lictle, the whole map of mens 
In deeper knowledge and Phyloſophie 

Thou truly art what others ſeem to be: 

Whoſe learning 1s all faces as *twere thy fate 
Therenor co a where moſt doe perſonate, 

All this is one ſo ſmall ; Nature made thee 

To thew her cunning in Epicomie g 

While others (that ſeem giantsin the arts, 

Such as hayc ſtronger limbs, but weaker parts) 
Are like a velume that conteins lefle in't 

And yetlooks big, cauſe *tis a larger print- 

I ſhould myſclfe have roo ungratefull ſhown, 

Sent I not thee my book :---Tak'e *tis thine own? 
For thus farre my confeſſion ſhall be free, 

I wrirthis Comedie, but *t was made by thee. 


Amico ſuo charifſimo,ingeniocisfimo, T. Randob 
pho, liberum de ejus Comardia judicium, 
A? devir proprios negare edoves _ 
Aurrbe faſciculus, ſudasque mellia 

Menaicarg medulla [uavitates 

Prius-quam his Veneres deeſſe credam, 

Dux pre ſe placidos ferunt Amores, 

Axtermom vigeat, vigens amore. 

Rod fr quis lapides loquatur, iſt um 

lan jam aptum Tumulo /cias libeliums 

En! nofer bonaverba portat autor 

Tas wult dare, quas recepit,aures x 

R:dentes, mvedgue perjocrſe 

V incentes, Chdritas more frouth | 
Awre) 


Thy true friend, TR 


RRT MOMS _A NEL LEM”) 


| WL. | 


horns 


_ To lay, *Tis perty-treaſon ro withhold. 


mores [mul eleganti s/que 
. Ad partes properare tum puttin 
Cim riſue popular & theatri 
Plawſus ſuppeditarit obſireticers, 
D Eſcrt keeps cloſegwhenthey thae write by gueſle 
$catter rheir ſcribbles and invade the Preſſe, 


Stage-Poets(*ris their hardyyet common hop) 


Break outlike thunder, rhough without a clap, 
Here 'tis not ſo; there's nething now comesforth, 
Which hath not for a licence its own worth, 
Noſwagg'ring terms,no taunts; for 't is notright 
To think that only egoothſome which can bite, 

See how the Lovers come in Virgin die, 

And Rofie bluſh, enſignes of modeſty ; 

Though ence beheld by ſuch withthat content, 
They need nor feare others diſparagement. 

Bur 1*11 nor cel] rheir fortune, whar cre 't be 3 
Thou muſt needs know't, if skill'd in palmefiry. 
Thus much, where King applauds, 1 dare be bold 


Edward Hide. 


To bis deareſt friend the Anthor , after be 
| Tad reviſed bis Comedy. 

THe wareT this thy maſter-piece peruſe, - 

The more thou ſeem'ſt to wrong thy noble Muſe, 

And thy free Genius : if this were mine, 

A medeſt envy would bid me confine 

leromy ſtudy, or the Criticks court, 

And not makethar the vulgar peoples ſport, 

Which gave ſuch ſweerdelightuntothe King, 

VVhocenlur'd it not as a common rhing, 

Though thou haſt made it publikto the yiew 

Of ſelf-love, malice, and that other crue, 


' It were more fitit ſhouldlimpaled Jye = 


A3 withiq 


Py 


within the walls of ſome great library ;_ 
That if by chance through injury of time, 


Plaurus,and Terence,and.that *tragrant thyme Arift 
Of Artick wit ſhould periſh; we miphtſee plans 


Ail thoſe reviv*d in his ©wn Comedie, | 
The Jexlous Lovers, Pander, Gull, and V Vhore, 
The doturg Father, Shark,and many more 
Thy ſcene doth repretent unto the He, 
Belide the charadGer of a curſt wife; 
So truly given, in ſoproper Ryle, 
As if thy aQtivefoul had dwelt a while 
In cach mans body ; and at length had ſcen 
How in their humeurs they themſelves demean, 
I could commend thy jeſts,thy lines,thy plor, 
Had I bur tongues enow ; thy names; what not? 
But if our Poets, praiſing other men, 
With for an hundred tongues 3 whar wantwe then 
When wepraiſe Poets; This I'll only ſ:y, 
This work doth crowne the Laureate to day, 
In other things how all, we all know well, 


Only in this thou doſt thy ſelf excell. EdwardFraunces, 
To his dear friend Mr. Tho. Randolph,oi 


| bis Comedie called the Jealous Lovers, 

F Riend1 muſt prieye vour Pocms injur'd be 
By that rare vice in poets , Modetty, 

If you diſlike the ifſucs of your pen, 

You have inventian, but no judgement then. 

You able are to write, but *t is astrie 

Thoſe that were there can judgeas well as you, 

You only think your-gold adulrerate, 

When every ſeale of judgement finds it weight, 

And every touchRone perfeQ, This 1'l ſay, 

You contradif che name of your own play : 

You arens lover ofthe lines you writ, 


_ . Yetyou ate Jealous (till of your own wit. 


Rich, Benefield, T. £ 
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To his ingenious friend, the- Author, © 
concerning bus Comedie, 

Fc Mufes, Tomy thy Jealous Lovers be, 

Seriving which has the greateſt ſhare inthee, 

Enterpe calls the hers; ſuch is thy skill 

In paſtoral! ſonnersand in rurall quill, 

Melpomene claims thee for her own, and crycs. 

Thou haftan excellenc vein for elegics, 

'T is rrue ; but then Calliope diſdains, 

Urgiog thy fancy in heroick ſtrains: 

Thus all the Nine? Apollo by his laws 

Sirs judge in perſon te decide the cauſe 2 

Beholds thy Comedie, approves thy art, 

And ſo gives ſentance en Thalia's part. 

To her he dooms thee only of the nine; 

What chough the reſt with jealouſic repine ; 

Then let thy Comedy, Thalia's daughter, 

Begin ro know her mother Muſe by laughter, 

Out with *c, Iſay, ſmother not this chy birth, 

But publiſh to the world thy harmleſle micrh, 

No fretting frontiſpice, nor biring Satyre 

Needs uſher *c forth : born toorh'd: fie, *ris 'gainſt nature 

Thouhaſt ch*applauſe of all : King, Queen,and Court, 

And Vniverfizy. all lit'd thy ſport. | 

No blunt preamble ina Cynick humour 

Need quarrel] at diflike, and ſpire ef rumour, 

Force a more Candid cenſure,and extort 

An approbation, maugre all rtie Courr, 

Such rude and ſaarling prefaces ſuit vor thee ; 

They are ſuperfluous : for thy Comedie, 

Backr with irs own worthand the authors name, 

VVill nd ſnificient welcome, credir, fame, 


Tames Deport. 


Randilphe 


Randalpho ſuos 
N quavam Monumenta firmiora, 
_ © Noftrinomis;, nt ſuperſit etas, 

( um ſcriptus legay in tus libells, 
Fe tecum fimilis futurus evi, 
Qi jam vita clu;s Schele:& Theatri ? 
Nolo, marmir erit mibi pocta. 
Meau{olea mi mej Acnandri 
O quam a2er14 ſatis liber perennis) 
Non queram monumenta firmures 
Noftrinomin ut ſuperfit ata. 


Thom: Riley, 


AGmne n0u tanto pawpertas mylta beatam 
Divits ex prenſamvexatnbique domum, 

uot tua quetidie pulſarunt lmina Charte : 
Fervidis a tergo & quiſque rogator adeſts 

Prodeat audatter,repitaque wulxera prels 
Fahula, que meruit ſuſtinuiſſe, ſtrat. 

Nov borret tantim tua Muſa, aut mutat, ut efſet 
Turpier ornaturuſiice Nympba ſuo. 


. Car, Fotherbie, 7, Coſt 


Amicoſus ingenioſiflimo 
THO: RANDOLPH. 


F 1nz1to 2eloripes, quos puchre fingis, amores; 
Sed nil de Muſa ſuſpicions babe. 

Fae dominamutplures norint, ey adultera fiet ; 

Muſa, lices fuerit publica, cafia manet. 


z: Merese 


Fratri 


Tr 


Fratri ſuo Them. Randolph. 


NO»! ſatis eft qu3d te dederit naturapriorem, 
Ni ſemul & natu major, & arte - ? 
Ita, ſciens noſter quam non (it magnus agelluc, 
Ingemo tewnes (ure rependit opes, 


Ro, Randolph, xd, Chr. Oxon. 
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HE mihz | quos flattus, quod tentas equory amice ? 
Quezs #ejabtandum das ma'eſanas equis ? 
Inritate juuat quid poſſit leftio ſcive ? 
AXmula vel de te dicere lingua welit ? 
1 feliz, eculos dudum predatue, && arres, 
cen/[auramque ipſam ſub juga mitte gravem, 
iQui meruit C A R 0 L0O plauſum feRtante, popes 
Nor eft cur metuat diſplicuiſſe rud;, 
' i Dirige viftorem captivo Ceſare currum, 
Augeat & titules vitia M 4 RI A tngss 
 Trifte ſupercilium levo niftanths ocello 
 Mitteſibi: Memis eſt placuiſſe nefas. 


Thom: Vincent, 


Drama« 
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TrYuderw, ſonneof Demetrius, and ſuppoſed brother, 

| to Pamphilus, enamour'd of Eyadne. | 

Pamphilas,ſuppoſed ſonne ro Demetrius, but ſanne ins 
| deed to Chremylus. 

Evadw, ſuppoſed daughter to Chremylus, 

Tetchmeſſa, daughter to Chremylus, : 

Demetrius, an Athenian inthe diſguiſe of an Aftrologer, 
Chremylus, an old man, | | 

_ Dipſus his wife, | 

S:mo, anold doting father, 

Aſotus, his prodigall ſonne, 

Pallis, a Pangder, and Tuteur to Aſorus, 

Phryne, a Courteſan, and MiſtrefletoAſotuis: 

Phroneſfuum, awerry chambermaid, 


= Oh us, E two ſouldierss 

Bomolochus , 

Cberylus, : C rwo Potts, 

A (cxton. 

Staphyla, his wife. : qo 
Pegnumn, a Page. 

APricſt, - 

O flicers, 

vcrVauts, 


The Scene 
T hebes 
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How ſharp pus tart his anſwers ace? Old Simo, 


WEEEEETEET EEE LL 


The Jealons Lovers, 


ACLE SCE. L 
Simo, Aſctus, Balio, 


Sim os ts os Ow thrives my boy Aſotus? is he capabl- - 


O f your grave precepts: B aB, Sir, Inee 
FE Ds 


Sh A quicker brainga wit ſo neat and ſpruce, 


4 


Wel,get thee home old Simo:go & kneel 


| Fallon thy aged kneeg,and thank the gods | 


Th'baſt gor a boy of wax, fitto receive 

Any imprefſion. 4/0t, ASI am a Gentleman, 

And firſt of all our family, you wrong me, Dad, 
Totalke mefor a dunce, Sm, No, goed Alotus, 

It is thy fathers Earc, a provident care, 

Thar wakes him from his ſleeps to think of thee z 

And when 1 brooding fit upon my bags, = 
And every day turno're my heaps of gold, 

Each piece I finger makes me flarr,and cry, 

This,this, and this,and rhis 1S for Aſotus. 

Aſot. Takethis,2nd this,and this,and this again £ 
Can you not be eontent to give me Money, Fs: 
Bur you muſt hir me i8 the tecth with'c?-=- S'lid. 

BaZ, Nay, good Afotus, ſuch aloving father 
Thar does notbletie you with a ſweaty palm 
Clapr on yourhead, or ſome unfruicfall prayer 3 - 


.BurJayes his bleſſings our in gold and filver, 


Fine white and yellow ble (ſings, 4/ot. Priythe B allio; | 
I could eudure his white and yellow bleflings, 
If he would Teave his prating, Sim Do you hear him 


Th'bafk 
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Th*kaft got a witty witty wag z yet deare one, | 
VVhen I behold che vaſneſle of my treaſure, 
How large my coffers, yet how crammb'd with wealthz 
Thatevery talent ſweats as ina crowd, 
And erieves tnotatthe priſon bur the narrowneſfe, 
Aſot. If I make ngr room for'em,ne*re truſt me, 
Sm, When I ſee this I cannot chooſe bur fear 
Thou canſt not finde out wayes enow to ſpend it? 
They will out-vie thy pleaſures. Ball, Fewſuch fathers! 
] cannot chuſe bur ſiroake your beard,and wonder, 
Thar having ſo much wealth you havethe wir 
Tounderſtand for whom you got ir. 4ſot. True? 
And I haveſo much wit to underſtand | 
Ic muſt be ſpent, and ſhall,boyes,Sim.Pray heaven ir may! 
Aſot, Tl live toſpend jt all ; & chen—perhaps 1'lI dye | 
Andwill not leave the purchaſe of a ſheet, 
Or buy a rotten coffin. Bak, Yes,dear Pupill, 
Buy mean urn ; while yer we laugh and live, 
It ſhall contain our drink, and, when we dye, 
It may preſerve our duſt ; tis fit our aſhes 
Should rake a nap there where they cook their liquer; 
Sim. Sage counſell this —obſerve it, boy—obſerve its 

Aſet, Ilivein Thebes, yer 1 dare ſwear all Athens 
Afﬀeords not ſuch a Tutor ; thou mayſt reade 
To all the young heizes—in town or city. 

Sim. All Ballio! I bave lived adunghill wretch, 
Grown poor by petring riches, mine own tortureg 
A ruſt unto my ſelfe, as ro my gold? 

To pile up idle treaſureſtary'd my body 
Thus, to a wrinkled skin, and-rotren bones, 

_ © Andfptder-like have ſpunne a web of gold 
Our of my bowells ; only knew the care, 

Bur net the uſe of goid Now,gentle Ballio, 
Iwould not hayc my ſonne fo loth'd a thing: 
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No, {:thim live and ſpend, and buy hispleaſures 
At any rate. Reade to him, gentle Ballio, 
Where are the daintieſt meats, rhe briskeſt wines, 
The coſtlieſt garments. Lerhim diceand wench ; ' 
But with the faireſt, be ſhe wife or dzughter 
Toour beſt B urgeſſe: and if Thebes be ſcarce, 
Buy me all Corinth for him: -when I ſeep 
Within my quiet grave I ſhall bave dreams, 
Eine pleaſant dreams, to think with how much pleaſure 
Aſotus ſpends what with care have got, 
Aſot, Sure 1 were amoſt ungracious childe now, 
It 1 ſhould ſpoil the dreams of a dead father, 
Sle:p when thou wile within thy quierurn, 
And thou ſhalt dream thou ſeeit me drink Sackplenty, 
Incireled round with Doxiesplum—and dainty. 
Sim. How thrives my boy :---How forward in his 
Nadies ? 
Bf. Trothe-» with much indufiry----I have broughr 
him now LoER (drinking ? 
Thar he is grown--paſt drinking > Sim, How man > paſt 
Ball. I meanhe is grown perfeQinthar ſcience. | 
Sim. But will henor forget? Aſot, No, I warrant youg 
I know | ſha'nt forget ; becauſe fch*morning 
I nc're remember wharl did o're night. 

Sim, How feeds my boy ; Be#. Troth well z I never me 
A ſtomach of more valour, or a tooth 
Of ſuch juditious knowledpe, Sim Can he wench? had 

yo Toiaythe truth---burt rawly. Aſo! Rawly?--1'm 
ure 
I have already. made my Dad a Grandfire 
To five and twenty :---andit I doe not 
Out of mere charity people allthe Hoſpita!s 


With my ſtray bab:s,then geld me.---Woto the Pariſh 


That bribes me not to ſpare it, Bal, Thentor the wa | 
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He throws it with ſuch art, ſo peiz'd a hand, At 
Thar had you left him nothing, that one myſtery Be 
Were a lufficientportien, 4ſoe. Will you ſee me ? Ye 
Scrme abag. Theſe were an Vſerers bones, I c 

Bak. In this behold what trailry lives in man $ Ar 
He chat rubb'd our alife to gather traſh, _ $In! 


Is after death rurn'd prodigall- Sz, Throw Aforus FA 
Aſot. Then have at all,—and *rwere a million_— All! $S» 
Fortune was kind: the precious dirt is mine. 
” Sim. And takeitboy,and this —and this behide. 
And, *cauſe deſert may challengearcward, 
 Thisfor your paines, dear Ballio, Bajl. My endcavours, 
Although to wy beſt powar, —alas —come ſhort 
Otany merit, Sir, you-make me bluſh, 
And this:ewacd bur chides my inſufficiency, 
Pray urgeitnor, S;z, A modeſt-- honeſt=- honeſt man : 
I'i double it in faith I will Iam. 
Thejoyful'ft father ! Bal, See hew the good man weeps 
Aſot, So he will weep his gold away, no martrer. 
; Sim, Come hither dear, come, let me kifle my ſonne, {PÞ) © 
Aſot. There's aſ{weer kifſe indeed: this *tis towant W*P3! 
A Tutor, Had you had my education, 
You weuld have ta'ne me bythe lilic hand, 
Then gaz'da while upen my flaming eyes, 
2AS wondring at the luſtre of their orbs 
Then humbly beg in language firow'd with flowers, 
To raſtethe cherries of my ruby lip. Jr el 
God- aemercy for this, Turor,Sim-I am o*rejoyc'd, Ianffſ 4/6! 
 &'rejoye'd, Exit, Sim" d 
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Aſotus, Ballio, : | | _ 
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And never havethe like. Well pockets, wall, 
Be not ſoſad z though you arc heavy now, 
You ſhall be ligbrer, Ball. Pupi!), I muſt tell you, 
1 doe repent the loſſe of thoſe good houres, * 
And would call back the Rudy I have tzne 
In morall Alchimy, tocxtraft a Gentleman 
BAimcit our of a dunghil. Still do I ſee 
1 S2 much of Peaſant in you, 4ſot. Angry, Tutor ? 
Ba!. Teem'd by invention all this while for this? 
No better iſſue of my labouring braing 
After ſo many and ſuch painfull throes? 
nother fin like this, and betransform'd 


cere clown again. Aſ92, The reaſon, dear in iirucour. / 


Bat. Haye 1 not open*dto yeuall the myſteries, 

be prediſe rules and axiomes of Gentiliry ? 
Ind all methogicall > Yet you ſtill ſo dull, 
is not to know you print eternal ſtains 
Ipon your honqur, and corrupt your blood 
Thar coſt me many a minute therefining) 
Wy carrying your own mony. Sec theſe Breeches, 
pair of worthy, rich. and teverend Breeches 
; oft to the faſhion by | | lump of drofle, 

Ibe your bail rather, 4ſef, Our infeRion, 
Bal{. Who, that beheld thoſe hole,could e*re ſuſpeR 
hey would be guilty of mechanick metall ? _ 
hat's your vocation ? Trade you for your ſelf? 
dr elſe whoſe journy:nan or Prentice are you ? 
Aſot. Pardon me, Tutour : for I do repenc 
Wad do proteſt hereafter I will never 
care any thing thar jingles bur my ſpurres, 

Bel. This is gentle Aſot. Away mechanick trath 1 
| kick thee, fonne of earth {—thus will I kick rtheg, —- 
Fr cormutiog my poor Farhct. —Dirt, avant — 


Bus 
nd 


"450+ abandonrhee. Ball. Bleſt be thy generous tongues = 
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But who 'comes here ?* This office muſt bernine : | 
1'l makeyou faire account of every d-am, 

Aſt. 11 not endure rhe rrouble of accounts 
Say allis ſpent, and then we muſt haye more, 


SCEN. III 
Tyudaria, Aſlotus. Batto. 
Tyr.ax7 Hat Fury ſhot a viper through my ſoul 
To poiſon all my thoughts ? Civill diflention 
Wars in my blood : here Leve with thouſand bows 
And twenty thouſand azrows layes his fiege 
To my poor heart ; which,mann'd with nougat bur fe 
Denyes the great god entrance, O Evadne | 
Cant? thou, that riſeſt faircrthen the norn,, 
Secrblackerthenrhe evening ? weak jcalouſic ! 
Did ere thy Prying and ſuſpictous fighe 
F nd her lip guilty of a wanton ſmile ? 
Or ore laſcivieus glance dart from her eye ? 
Tre bluſhes of her cheeks are innocent, 
Her carriage ſober, her diſcourſe all chaſte ; | 
No toyiſh geſture, nodefire to ſee 
The-pubiick ſhows, or haunt the theatre. 
She 15 no Popular Miſtrefſe ; all herkiſles 
Do ſpeak her Virgin: ſuch a baſhfull hear 
Ar ſeverall rides ebbcs,flows,flows,ebbes again, 
As*r were aftaid to meet our wilder flame, 
But if all this be cunning, (as who knows 
The lights of Sirens ? \ and] credulous fool 
Train'd by her ſongsto fink in her embraces; 
] were undone forever wrethed T yndarus ! / 
Aſot Haghazha, he, This js an arrant Coxcomb, 
Thar'sjealous of his wife before he has por her, 
And thinks him(ſelfe 2 Cuckeld before marriage. 
Za/l, Y Vant of a Tutor makes unbiiadled youth i Fi 


£UScene. 4. The Jealos Lovers. £ 
Kun wildly into paſſions, You have gor . 
S£i/full Piler (though I fay it) Pupill, 
One thar will fteere both you-and your eſtate 
Bato (ſafe harbour; Fray,obſerve his bumour. 
Tyn. Away foul fin, Tis Atheiſme to ſuſpe& 
devil lodg*dinſuch Divinity. 
all ſnow unchaſte,and lay the iceis wantons 
fſhe beſo. No, my Evadne, no ; 
n EB inow thy ſoul as beaureous as thy face, 
What glorieusoutiice which all eyes adore, 
s but the faire ſhrine of a fajrer ſaing, 
D pardon me thy penitenc infidell - 
by chy fair eyes (from whom this little world 
forrows that light it has) I henceforth vow 
Miever to think fin can be grown fo bold 
sto aflaulc thy ſoul, 4/ot, T his felſow, Tutor, 
Vaxcs and wanes ahundred times a minutes . | 
nmy conſcience he was gotinthe change o'th Moon 


Chremylus. Dipſas, Aſotus. Baſlio, Tyndearus. 
MR Or in thy grave, thoudotard, Idefiethce, 
Curſt be our day of marriage: ſhall 1 aucſe 
d play the mothcrto anothers brat ? | 
nd ſhe ro noſe my daughter? Take Eyagne, 
our pretty-precious- by-blow, fair Evadne, 
Ebeminion of the rown : go——-andproveuc het _ 
place *ith*Spitele. Chrem. Gentle wife, have patience, 
Dip, Lerthem have patience that can have patience, 
dr I will have no patience-- S'lid, Patience? Patience? 
Chrem. You know ber daughter to our dearck friend 2 
d ſhould my ſonne committed ro his Care 
fiusſuffer as the poo Evadne does, 
Ye gods were juſt rorevenge her wronge 
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- Dip, 1 will not have my houſe aflifted with her ; (fi 
She has more ſuitors then a pretty wench in an Vniver 
while my daughter has leiſure enough to follow her neefy, 

(re. Wite, I muſtrel you y'are a pecviſh woman (| 

Dip. And | mvuſtte!l you y* are anatrant C oxscomb Yar, 
Tocellme ſo. My daughter nes'd by a ſlut? 'Wfir 

Aſot. There will be a quarrcll, Tutor'; do you take - 
The 0144 mans part 3 I am o'th'womans fide. 

Chrem. Were every vein in poor Evadne fill'd 
With blood deriv'd from thoſe whoſe ancetouts 
Tranſmitced in that blood a bateto us, q 
A lineall hate roall our family; 
Yerruſted to my care ſhe is my daughter, 


And ſhall ſhare <quall bleſſings with mine oun. | (of 

Dip. Thena perpetual! noyſe ſhall fill my houſe + Epi 
] will nor let thee fleep,nor cargnor drink, 8 17 
But will torturethee with a peal of chiding. An 
Thou ſhalt confelleche troubled ſea more calm; Mp: 
Thar rhunder with lefle violence cleavestheayr: Th 
The Ravens, ſcreech-owls, and the Mandrakes voyce Y My 
Shall be thy conſtant muſick I cantalk, An 
1 hy friends thar come to ſee thee ſhal grow deaf Yo 


With my lond clamours. Heaven be prais'd for rongiti 
No woman 11 all Thebes is better wespon'd : | 
And *t thal be ſharper; or were 2ny member 


Not dead befides my tongue, I would employ it Fl 
In ty juſt e®ment, I am vext tothinl, 
My beſt revenge ape hath prevented now: 


B'le every man ſhould read itin my brow, 
Chrem. 1 will not wind youup,dear larum : GO, I Wil 
Xun out your line at length andſo be quier. Hi 
EE, | Exit ChrevJl 5 
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SCEN.YV. | 

ver D;pſas. Tyndarus Aſotus. Ballio, 

net 72-[] Ere is an argument, Tyndarss, to incite- - 1 

(d Andrempt thy freen<ck ro the yoke of Love. 

ab Fare theſe the joyes we reap i'th nuptial] bed > _ 
Wicſt in thy boſoame warmthe ſnake, and call 

* The viper tothy arms O gentle death, 

There js RO ſlcep bleſt and ſecure bur thine. 

MV Vives are but fair affliQions : ſure rhis woman 

 EWas wood with proteſtations, oaths,and vaws, 

WAs well as my Evadne, thoughr: as fair, 

As wiſe and vertyous as my ſoul fpeaks hers 

And may not ſhe or play the hypocrite now? 

Orafter turn Apoſtate ? Guilty thoughts, 

DWDiſturb me not. For were the ſex a finne, 

Ber goodnefle were ſufficient roxedeem | rag 
And ranſome all-from flaughter, Dip. Gentle Siry - 
Ipitty the unripeneſle of your age, % 
That caſt your love vpon 2 dangerous Rock, 

© WB My daughter! Bur 1 bluſh co own thebirch, 
And curſe the womb {o fruitfull to. my ſhame. 
You may he wiſe and happ) OL repent. lat 
| | $ __ = a » EY Dip/ate 
SCEN. VT... ne 4 
K Tindaru, 4 ſotus .Bakis, * 13,0401 
dſot-o His woman-is a deyil ,- far ſhe hates her . owne 
children, - als _ , } Mc 1 
Ball. In whatan extafic tands that grieyed wight.? 
Aſot. Introth I ſhall intocormpunRion melts 
Will not a Cup of. Lesbian liquor rawze 
His frozen ſpirits to agility? - 
Ball. Spoke like afonne of. Aſculapius, _,,.... 
Aſot. My fathers angcls guard thte. We have.gold : 
To cure thy dumps,althoygh we donor mean 
[4 B 3 
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It ſhould prophane theſe breeches: Sure his ſoul 
Is gone upon ſomecrrand, and has left 
T he corps in pawatill it come back again. 

Tyy, Cold jealoufic, } ſhall accouutthee now 
No idle paflion, when che womb that bare her 
Shall pleadber guile, I muſt forget her name. 

Fly from my memory : I will drink obliviori 

To loſe the loth'd Eyvadne. 4ſit. Generous Sir, 

. A pottic of Elixir atthePegaius 

Bravely carou7'd is more reſtorative. | 
My Tutor ſhall disburſe. Tyn, Good impertinent. 

Aſot, Impertinenc> impertinent in thy face. 

Danger accrues uponthe word imperrinent, 
Tutor, draw forrh thy fatall ſtee],and flaſh 
Till he devoure the word Impertinent, - 
Baſl. The word Impertinent willnot bear a quarrel 
The Bpithgr of Good hath mollifed ir. ' 
Aſet, weare appeas*E—Be ſafe —I ſay—be ſafe, 
Tyn. Be net raſh, Tyndarus. This malicious woman 
May a8 well hate her daughter,as her husband, 


] amrtooſuddente conclude her taile 1 

On ſuch fleight witneſle. Shall I rhink the Sun Th 

Has loft his crown of lighe, becauſe a cloud To 

Orenvious night harh caſt a cloud of Carkneſſe _ 

*Twixt the worlds cyc an mine? #4/oe, Canſt thou royal 

B urn curtthe remnancof aday with us ? (boj WI 
Tyz, 1 am reſolved upona fafertriall. 

Sr, you are courtly, 2nd ne doubr the Ladies 

Fall out abour you $ for thoſe rare perfeQions 

Cando no lefſethen raviſh, Aſor. I confeſſe —— Typ 

] cannot walk the ſtreets, bur ſtrais the females I w: 

Are in a wm ule. muſt leave rhee, Thebes, | h 

LeftLoceafion civill warres to rage '* Po 


Wichin thy wals—1 would be Jeth to rvine 
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My native foil. Bf, Sir, what with my inſtruRions, 
He has the wooing charafter, Tyr, Could you now 

But pull the maiden*bloſomes of a roſe - 
weetas the ſpring it buds in, fair Eyadne ; 

Or gain her promiſe,and that grant confirm'd 
By ſome fleight jewell, ] ſhall vow my ſelf 
 Blndebted to the ſervice,and live yours. 

Aſor, She cannot ſtand the fury of my fiege, 

Ball, At firſt afſaulr he takes the female fort, 

Aſot. And ride loves conquerour through the ſtreets of 
Thebes, I'l tell you, Sir: You would nor think how 
many Gentlemen uſhers hare & 'dodaily endanger their 
lice legs, by walking early and late to bring mie viſits 
from this Lady,and that Counteſſe, Heaven pardon the 
fn! ne*re a man inthe city has made ſo many chamber- 
el maids loſe their voyces as1 ha' done, 

Tyn. As how, I pray ? 4/or. By riling in the cold night 
toletrme into their Madame, It you hear a waiting wo- 
man coughing, follow her: ſhewillintallibÞy dire& you 
ro ſome thathas beca a miſtrefle of mine, 

Ball. 1 have read loves raQticks to him, and he kncwes 
Themilitary diſcipline of woving : | 
Torank and file his kifles: Howto muſter _ 
His troups of complements,and — T'yz.1 do believe you, 
if Go on — return victorious, O poor beart, 

What ſorrows doſt thourtcem with ! Here ſhe comes. 


SCE N. VII. 
Tyndarm, 4/otus Ballo, Evadne. 
Tn. A Nd is it poflible ſo divine a Goddefle 
| Should fall from hcaven to wallow here in fin 
With a Babion as this is 7 My Evadne, 
| Why ſhould a ſadnefſe dwell upon this cheek 
| To blaſt the tender roſes ? ſparethoſe rears 
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oye 

To pitty oth:rs ; thy unſpotted ſoul At 
H23 not a ſtain in *c to be waſhr away E 
With penitent waters, Do not grieve; thy ſorrows || 7 
Have forc'd mine eye3too to this womaniſh weaknefſe, | A 
Aſot. Apretty enemy, I long far an encounter, s 
Who woutd not be valliantto fight under Yuch colours? || V 
Evad. Mylord, *t iS guilkk enough in me to challenge O 

A ſea of tears, that you ſuſpeRt me puilty, W 
I would your juſt ſword would ſo courteous be Ti 
As to unrip my heart; there you ſhall read D 


In ckacaRers {ad Lovers uſe to write, 
Ncthing but innocence and true faith to you, Is 
Tyn. T have Joſt all diftruſt, ſeal me my pardon 
In chaft rurtles kifſe, The doves that draw 

The Rofie charjotof the Queen of Love, A 
Shall not be link'd in whiter robes then we. | At 
C ome ler us kiſſe, Evadne Out temptation! A 
There was too much,and that too wanton hea  £ 
In thy Jaſcivious lip Goto the ſtews ; Sc 
I mayperchance be now and then a cuſtomer, C 

But doadjure thee from my chaſter ſheets 
Exit, Tyndarm i 1 


\ - SCEN.. VI1T. 

Ewatne. Pallis. Aſotwe. | 

E-ad, TP Hen fromthe world adjure thy ſelfe, Evadne, | I Pr 
And in thy quit death ſecure the thou ghts 0 
Ofrroubled Tyndarus,+——— M y womanith courage | A 
Could promprmeon'tadye, were nor the death | 
Noubled in lofing him. Th*El:; ſian fizlds "mv 
Can be no paradiſe while he's not there + As 
The walks are dull without him. 4/oz, Such 2qualm /J Ir 
O'tlr ſudden, RaY?, bie, turn'd coward ?. Reſolution . It! 


Is thebeſt (word in warre. Aſor, Then 1 will on, 


>nd 


_ 


Scen,$. T he Jealous Lovers,” — 10, 
And boldly —Yet —3 af. what? will youlofe theday * 
F'rc you begin the battell} 4ſot. Traly, Tutor, 

] have an aguetakes me cvery day, 


And now the cold fir 's 0n me. Baſt, Go home and bluſh, 
Thou fon of fear, 4ſet- Nay, then I't venture cn, 
V Vere ſhe ten thouſand firong. Hailheavenly Queen 
Of beauty, moſt illuſtrious Copids daughter 
Was nor ſo fair. Bell, His mothere 4ſot. *Tis no matter, 
The filly Damſell underſtands no Poetry, 
Deigne me thy lip as blew as azure brighe, 
Ball. As red as ruby bright. 4/oe. V Vhar'sthar to th? 
Is nor azure blew as good as ruby red > (purpoſe ? 
Evad. It is not Charitable mirthto mock 
A wretched Ladies griefs. The gods are juſt 
And may requite you with aſcorn as great 
As that you throw on me*- 4/vt. Not kifle a Gentleman > 
And my father worth thouſands ; Reſolution, 
$purreme to brave tchicvements Eved.Such a rudeneſs * 
Some Ladies by the valeur of their ſervants , 
Could have redeem'd——Ungentlc god of Love, 
Write me not down among the bappicrnames 3 . 
l onely live a Martyr inthy flames, Erit, 
Aſot. This is ſucha wa'culine ferwinine gender, 
Ba/l, Sheis an amazon both ſtout 3ndrali, ; 
Aſot, Yetl pot this by Rrugliog If 1 fit you nor, &Diz-, 
Preud ſqramiſh coynefſe— Tutor, ſuch aa itch m__ ow 
Of kifling runnes all o*re ine. 1'1 to Pbryne, © vie 
And foole away an hour or two in daliience exc. , 
Ball, Go, I muſt tay tawair on fair Techmeſla, _., 
Who is as jealous of young Pamphilys . . Is 
As Tyndarus of Evzdne. A4/ot, Surely, Tuter, _ 
] muſtprovige me a ſuit of jcalouſics | a 


It will be all in faſhion, 
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SCEN, I% 
Techmeſſe. Ballio. 
T.effe mc | what uncouth fancies tofle my brain! 
Bas in yon arbour ſlcep had clos'd mine eyes, 
Me thoug ht withina flowry plain were mer 
Atroupof Ladycs,and my ſclf was one, 
Amongſt chem roſe a challenge, whoſe ſofr foet 
Should gentlieſt preſſe the grafſe,and quickeſt run, 
The prize for which they ſtrove,the heart of Pamphilug, 
The.vicory watdoubefull, All perform'd 
Their conch with equall peed, and Pamphilus 
Was choſen judge to end the controverbe, 
Methought be ſhard his hearc, and dealt apicce 
Toevery Lady of the troup, bur me : 
Te was unkindly done, Bat. 1 have deſcried 
Tech, What Ballio. Bat. A froſt in his affeRtions 
To you ;—bur hear above the rage of Dog-dayes 
To any orher perticoat in Thebes, 
I de northink but werethe Pox a woman, 
He wouldnor tickto court it. Tech, O my ſoul! 
Thou haſt deſcried too much. How ſweer it 18 
To live in ignorance! Ba/ll, 1 did ſound him home, 
And with ſuch words profan'd your repuration, 
Would whet a cowards ſword. One thar ne*'re ſaw vou 
Rebuk'd by flanderous rongne, Ifcel the crab-cree fill, 
VVhile be ſat ftill unmov'd. Tech. It cannet be, 
Bell, 1'1 nnderrake he hall refigne his weapen, 
And forſwear ſtecl in any rhing bur knives, 
Rather chen venture one ſmall ſcratch, to ſalve 
Your wounded honour; or, to prove yeu chaſte, 
Encounter with a pin. | 
Tech. I am no common miſftrefſe,nor haye need 
To entertain a mvircitnde of champions 
Todraw inmy defence, Yethad ke lov'd me, 


Aar 


| Tech, 


He 
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He could not hear me injur'd with ſuch patience; 
Ballio one triall more : bring me his ſword 
Rather refign'd then drawn in my defence, 
And1willreſt confirm'd, Ball. Here's a fine bufinefſe, 
VVhatſhalll do? goto acttlers ſhop, 
And buy aſword like that, O 't will nor do, 

Cech, Will you do this? Ball. Itis reſfoly'd. I will 
One way or other, V Vir, ata dcad lifchelp me, 


SCEN. X, 


Pegninm, Techmeſſs, Ballio 


Peg. Adame, the wretched Pamphilas! Tech. What 

of him ? - 

Pez. Is through your cruelty and ſuſpicion dead, | 
1 all, That newes revives me, Tech, Haſte, Iechme@ 
then s 

VVhat doſt thou here when Parnpl:ilus is dead > 

Caſt off thisrobe of clay,my ſoul,and fly 

To overtake him, beare him company 

Tothe Elyfian greves 2 the journey thicher 

Is dark and mclancholly 3 do nor ſuffer him 

To goe alone, Peg, Madaine, Tjoy toſce 

VVith how much ſorrow you receive hisdezth, 

I will reRore you comfort: pamphbilus lives. 

Ball, It Pamphilus lives, then Ballio's dead again, 
Tech. Do you pur tricks upon me? we ſhallhaye: 
On alittle counterfeit ſorrow and a fewdreps (yan 
Of womanstears, go and pcrſwade your Maſter | 

I am deeply in love wich hum / eg. It youdonor, 

You ought in juſtice, Tech, 1'1give thee anew teather 


 Andtell me whatwere theſe three Ladyes names 


Your Maſter enterrain'd & night, Peg. Three Ladies! 
4 Tech, 


4 
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Tech, You make it ſtrange now. Prg. Madame, by all 
My maſter bears a leye ſo firmly conſtant (oathes 
To you,and only yon ; he talks,thinks, dreams 
Of nothing bue Techmefla, When he heares 
The ſound of ou bleſt name, he turns Chameleon, + 
And lives onthat ſweet ayr.Here he has ſent me (tie ayes 


With letters to you ; which I ſhould deliver down lf” 


I know nor, nor himſelf : for firſt he writes, — 


And, when the letters likes him not, begins kis letters 
A ſecond ſtyle, and fo a third and fourth, 

And thus proceeds ; and then reads'em over all, 

And knowes not which to ſend : perchance reais all, 
'The paper was not faire enough to kifle 

So wh a hand ; thatlertter was too big, 

A line uneven; all excuſe prevail'd, 

Language,or phrafe,or word, or ſyllable, . 

That he thought harſh and rough. have heard him with 
Above all bleſſings heaven can beſtow 

(So ſtrange a fancy as afteQtion tanghrthim) . 

Thar he might have a quill from Cupids wing 

Dipt in the milke of Venus, to record | 
Your praiſes and his love. I have brought you here 
whole packets of affeions. Bal, Blefied occation!(He ſteal 


Here is a conqueſt purchas'd withour bload. array the 
Theugh ftrength and yalour faile us,yet we ſee ſwori 
There may a field be won by policie. Exit, 


Tech. Go, Pzxgmum, tell your maſter I could with 
That I was his ; but bid hint'clioofe* another. 
Tell him he has no hope e*'re to enjoy me z 
Birt.bid him nor deſpair. I doe not doubr 
His conſtant love to me : yet I ſuſpe&t 
His zeal more fervent to ſome other ſaint, 
Say I receive his lerters with all joy, | ; 
 Burwill nettake the paines to reade a'fyllable. © Fx, 


Ph 
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Pg. If I doe not thinke women were got with ridling, 
whip me : H6cus, Pocus, here you ſhall have me, 2nd 
there you ſhall haye me. A man cannor finde out their 
meaning without the fieye and ſheers. 1 conceive, them 
new to be ingendred of nothing but the Wind and the 
yeather-cock. What ? my ſword gene ? ha: Well, This 
ſame pandarly rogue Ballio has got it. He ſowes ſuſpici- 
ens o my maſter here,becauſe he cudgels him into man- 
ners,and that old ſcold Dipſas hires him to it. How could 
ſuch a devil bring forth ſgeh an angell as my Lady Tech- 
mefla ? unleſle it were before ber tall. I knew all their 
plots, and yet they cannot ſce'em. Heaven keep me from 
love, and preſerve mine cye-{ight. Goe plot Engineers, 
plot on : 

I'll work a countermine, and 't will be brave, 
An old rogue over-reach'd by a young knave. 
| Exit, 


Scen. T3. The Jealotis Lovers] 


ACT 11. SCEN.T. 
. Aſotws, Baſiio. 
dfet, 
Cpgecs, 
Today Ll willembrace thee, Healchs in 
blood 
Are ſouldiers morning-dravghts. Proud, 
proud Eyadne 
Shall know what *t js to make a nit her foe, 
And ſuch a wit 8g cangive overthrow 
To male or female, be they———man or woman. 
'Thiscanmy Turor do,and 1,or no man, | 
Bel. And Pamphilus ſhall learn by this dear knock 
His liberzl} valour late beNowed upon me, 
Invention lics arelafer wardthen wit 2 
This ſword ſhall reach not to provoke the cruel. 
Aſot, And by this gemme ſhall I confound a jewel, 
$'lid, Tutor, 1 have a wittoo: there was a jeſt ex tempore, 


SCEN. 11 

Aſetus, Baliio. Tyndarus. 

Tys. PHyſitians ſay, there's no difcaſe ſo dangerous 
As when the Patient knows not he is ficke 

Snchfuch js mine, 1 could notbe (oil, 
Did 1 but knowlI werenot well, The fear 
Of dangers but ſuſpe&ed is more horrid 
T henpreſent mifery, Ihave ſeen a man, , 
During the ſtorm, ſhake at the thoughts of death $ 
V Vho, when his eyes beheld a certain ruine, 
Dycd hugging of the wave. V Vere Eyadne true, 
I were too bleſt ; or could I ſay ſhe's falſe, 
I could ao more be wretched. —— 1am well: 


My pulſc beats mufick,and my lively blood 


Dance 


LL 


Evenge,more ſweetthen Muſeadindand 
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Dances 2 healthfull meaſure—Ha1 VV hat'sthis 
Gnaws 2t my heart ? what viperous ſhirt of Nefſus 
Cleaves to my skingand eats away my fleſh 2 

'T is (ome infeRion. —Aſor. Tutor, Let's be gone, 

O* my life we are dead menelfe, Tyn, My Aſotus > 
Aſot_ Keep your infeQion to youlelf, Tn. *T is love 

Is my affe Kjon. 4ſot, Nay, then I care nar, Tyndarus : 

For that is an epidemicall diſeaſe, 

And is the fineſt lickneffe in theworld 

When it takes two together. Tyr, Dear, dear ſelf! 

How fares the darling of the age? Say, whar ſucceſſe? 
Aſot, Did notT tcll yon, Sir, I was born 

VVitha caul upon myface? My Mother wrapt me 

In her ownſmock. The femalesfall before me 

Like rrembling dovesbefote rhe rowring hawk, 

While o're the ſpoils in criumph cthnsT walk. 

Fall. So he takes Virgins with his amareus cye, 

As ſpiders web intraps the terdet fiye. (lawn} 
Aſot. True, Tutor, true ; for I woo'em with cobweb- 
Tyn, I know the reſt of women may be frail, x 

Bricile as plafſes $ but fy Evadne ſtznds 

ARock of Parion Marble, firm and pure, 

The cbryſall may be tainted, and rude feer 

Profane the milky way ; The Phanixſelf. 

Although but one,—<no Virgin : e're I harbour 

Diſhonourable thoughts ef chat bright maid! 

No, Tyndarus, reflect upon thy (elf, 

Turn thinegyes inward, ſee thine own unwerthinefſe, 

That does thy thoughts to this ſoſpicion move : 

She loves thee not, *cauſe thou deſerv*ſt nolove. 

Aſor,l doe nor know where the inchantmenclics, 

Whetker ir be the magickof mine eyes, 

Or lip or cheek, or brow :—buc I ſuppoſe 

The conjuration chieBy in my.noſc. 


Evade 


Sen 2. The Jealens Lovers; 
Evadne, Sir, is mine,and woo'd me firſt. 


Troth *r isa preity laſſe,and fora woman An 
She courts in handſome words; and now and then wy 1 
A polite phraſe, and ſuch a feeling appetite, . 


T hat having not a beart of flinc or ficel, 

As minc's an cafier temper, I conſented ig 
To give her, inthe way ot almes, a nighe Ne 
Ocr ſo :— You gueſſe the meaning. Tyn, Too roo well, 
And moſt her luſt break into open flames, 

To lend che world alight to view her ſhames ; 

Could not ſheraſte her Page ? or ſecretly 

Admit 3 tough back'd Groom into her arms? by 
Or praciſe with her DoRour,and take phy ſick 'N7 
In acloſe roem ? Burt thus, good h:avens,ro take | 
Her ſtallions up i*th'ſtreers ! While fin ts mode fg 
It may be healed ; bur if ic once grow impudent, 
The feſter ſpreads above all hopes of cure, 

I never could obſerve ſo ſtrange a boldnefle 

In my Evadne. I haveſcen kerebecks 

Bluſh as if Modeſty her ſelf had there 

Lain in a bed of corall, But how ſoon 

Is vertue loſt in women! Ball, Miſtake us nor, 
Deare Tyndarus: Evadne may be chaſte 

To all the werld-—bur him. Andas for him, 
Diana's (elf, or any ſtricter Geddeffe . 
would loſe the Virginr zone. I have inftill'd Yay 
Magnetick force into him, that attraQs i 
Their jron hearts, and faſhions rhemw like ſtegf 
Upon the anvile to what ſhape he pleaſe, 

He knowes the minute, thepreciſeone minutes 
No womancan hold out in. Come to megSir, * | 
1'l reach you in one fernight wy Aſtrology A 
To make each Burgefſein all Tbebes— your cuckold.” 
Aſet, As lilly Lambs do feed the wolves a 
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And fearfull harts the generous Lyons pawy | 
| As whales car lefler fries; ſomay you ſee 
The Matrones, Maids and Widows floupto.me. 
Tyn, O donot hold me longer in ſulpenſe: 
T he priſoner at the barre may with leffe fear 
\BHear the ſad ſcntence of his death pronounc'd, 
Then ſtand the doubtfull rial, Pray conficm mes 
Aſot, Know you this jewel. Tyz. O my ſad heare- trings 
\ 4/67, If your Evaanebea Phamnix, Tyndarus (crack! 
\Fomeren months hence you may have more o'th'breed. 
' Thn, ThisdidlI pive bergand the vow'dto keepir 
 Byall che oathes Religion knew. No Deitie 
Ma all the court of keaven burbkighly ſuffers 
athis oneperjury, The diamond 
ceps hi chaſteluſtre ſtill, when ſhe has foil'd 
glory of more worth then all thoſe royes 
Wroudfolly gave ſuch price ro, Aſo. This ? a pretty toy? 
Wut of no value co my other tropbeys 
What the frail tribe has ſent me. Your beſt jewels 
\Wre to be found, Sir, in the weaker veſlels; 
Wand char's a myſterie z I bave (weat our ſuch 
-Wiriery of trifles, their ſeveral kinds 
Wov'd pofie a learned Japidary : mycloſer, 
By ſome chat knew me not for C vpids favourite, 
Wis been miſtaken for a Jewellers ſhop. 
-{NÞ4b. And then for ribbands, points, for knots, & ſhoe- 
Þ', co flip higher, garters, no Exchange (ficings, + 
[4 fords nYheic: of wares, Aſot, Phazbus, whip 
Why lazy ream,' run head-long to the VVeſt, 
20g co taſte che þanquer of the night, 
> if you pleaſe, when Lam ſurferted, _ 
-Porake a precty breakfaſt of my leavings,. —— 
+1 Ty». where arc thou patience? Hence contagious mifls 
{3k would inf the ayr = ber pure fame ; - ho 
HY :- y 
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My ſword ſhall purge you forth, baſe drofie of men, JV 
From her refined metall. 4ſor. Blefle me, Turor! 
This is notrhe preciſe minute. Tz, Why ſhould [ . Pt 
Aflli& my ſc If for her > No, ler her vaniſh, | 
ShallIretcin my love, when the has lett - 
The treaſure of her vertue ? Stay, perchance | 
Her innocence may be wreng'd. Said I, perchance > 
That doubt willcall a curſe upon my head ; 
Toplague my unbelicf. Bur here's a witnefle | 
Of ro0-roo certain truth ſtands upagainſt ber, | 
Me thinks the flame that burnt ſobrighedyes in me. 
I and no more a captive, I have ſhak'd A 
M yfetters oft, and broke thoſe gyves of Reel | 
Thar bound me to my thraldome. —My fair priſon, |. 
Adicu.— How ſweetly breaths this openayr | | 
My tect, grown wanton with their liberty, 
Could dance and caper till I knocktat heaven _ 
With my advanced head, Come, dear Aſotuy, 
T here are no pleaſures bur they (hall de ours, 
V Ve will diſpeople all the cements 
To plcaſe our palares, Midnight ſball behold 
O urnigbcly cups,and wear a blacker mask, 
As envious of our jollitics, The whole ſex 
Ofwomen ſhall be ours. Merchants ſhall proffer 
Theit tender brides, Mothers ſhall run and ferch 
Their daughters (ere they yer be 1ipe ) to ſatisfie 2; 
 Qurliquor ſh luſts, Then Tyndarus happy call, | 
That lafing onefaire maid has purchas'd all, pf 
-Aſot, You have an admirable method, Tutor : 
If this fellow has net been?” my heart, I'l be hang'd, 
He ſpeaks my mind ſo pac. Ha, boon couragio——F 
Ball. You fee what more then miracles are can do» Wor, 
Tn, And whcn we have run o'rethe catalogue 
Of forarcr plealutes,thou,and land Bali h 
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| IWillke and ftudy new ones. I willcaiſe 
JA ſc otnew and rarePhylofophers, 
_ hall from my name becall'd Tyndarides,  _ 
Aſor, Ard I will raiſe another ſe like theld, 
Thac ſhall from me be call'd———Aforides, 
FWucor, my fellow Pupill hereand I 
> Diaſtquaifa bow] ofrare Phylaſophy 
lo pledge the health ef bis Tyndatides., 
' Þ 71. Come, bleftreftorer of my libercy. 
| ſor. If anyfricndof yours waniliberty 
' Yofucha kind asthis, you may command me; * 
For itthe brave Tyndatices be nor free, 
"Wh Alotides ſhall grane chem liberty, _ _ 
TB Hr. We will be frolick,boy z andere wepartz 
Meaneniber thee2rhou mighty man of art. ; 


he - 


Krenvt Tyndarus, fois ; 


SCEN. 111. 
- _ .  Bellio, Techmeſſs 

1 allo Here is befides teyenge a kind of (weetnefle 
BY * In aQting miſchief, I could bug my head, 

- Wd kifſe the brain chat hatches ſuch dearrogueries, 

" Yuck loving loving rogucries —— Silly Pampkilus,. 
Witbtbine own (word 1'l kill thee,and then trample 
'Þn thy poore fooliſh carcaſe. Techmeſls here 5 

> When Fortune wair on my defigns,and crown *m 

"F Vitha ſuccefle as high as they deſetve.0 
*Þ Tech. Me thinks ſometimes I view my Paimphkilus 

' $loth'd Angel like in white and (potlefle robes z 

I, Þnd ftrait upon aſudden my chavg'd fanſie 
— Frcſeacs him black and horrid, alla ſtain, DS OLI 
0» More lothſome then 2 leper. Ball, And chat fanſs 

\Felents bim.in his likenefſe, All this finks 

Jad coinmon ſhotes in Thebes are claanly ro kim: '.. , 


- 
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+ Tech, Peace,thou fonl rongue.Fal. Nay, it you bel T 
I have ne womaniſh itchro prate-- Farewell (ſqueamighL 
Tech Nay, do notleave me unreſ@lv'd,gued Ballio, BY 
Pall, VVhy, I did ſet you out in'more vile colours, BT 
Then ever cunning penſell us'd to fimbe _ + A 
witch, hag,or Fury with, Tech.” 1houcouldſt net dog YT! 
And live, Zall.I am no ghoſt, fleſh and blood till,  } * 
_ I ſaid you had a pretty head of hair, d | 
Andſuch as might doeſcrvice tothe State, 
Made into hakers: thac you hada brow = 
Hung 0'ce your eyes like fic- claps : that your cyes (F, 
Were like two pewdring-tubs, eithcr running o're YH 
Or full of ſtanding brine$ your cherks were ſunk - 'YD» 
So low and hollow they mighr ſerve the boyes # IT! 
For cherry*pizs. Tech Could Pamphilus heare all thin 
An4 notbis blood turn choller > Bel. This 2and moighD 
I ſaid your nofe was Jike a hunters born, Wal 
And ſtood ſobending up,a man might hang | 
H.s hat upcn't $ that 1 miſtoo) the yeare, Wh: 
And alwayes thought it V Vinrex, when I ſaw Wor 
Tmo icicles at your noftrils, Tech. "Haye \loſt of 
Al woman, thar I can with parience hears \ Bae 
Myſelf thus injur*d ? Ba4,, I could bear myſelf Wo! 
For ſpeakinz\itz bur t* was ro found him, Madame,  Jnd: 
I ſaid you had no neck : your chin and ſhoulders he 
Were ſo good friends, they would ha'norhing part'em:Falle 
1 vaw'd yourbreafts for colour and proportion ' ike 
W erelike a writheldpair of o're worn foutbails. + Mor 
Your wifte was f]znger, bur the ambitious buttock -Þ| Bek 
Climbes up ſo high about, whoſees younaked "Pe 
Mighc{we:re you had been born with a vardingal, Bot: 

Tech. lam e'n frighted with thy ſtrange deſcription 

Bal, i kfi, aſham'd and weary the goes on, '. Fla; 


Thezc de more chops and wriackles in her lips © -F*1 
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elf Then on the earth in heat of Dog-days : arid her teeth 


 EThac freeq him from the plague of ſo much noiſe 2 
+ And ſuch 4 breath (heaven ſhicld us } ) as our-vies 
The ſhamblxs and bearparden fora ſcent, | 

- Þ Tecb. was ver ſuch a fory ? Ball. For your ſhoulders 

-YHe thinks chey were ordain'd to undcrprop 

- BSome beam o*ch Temple ; and that's allthe ule 
. Bkcligion can male of you ; Then your feer, 
-""M(Fo: I am loth to gire che full deſcription) 

"He vowes they both are clover. Tech, Had all malice 
"BD velein one congue, ir could nor ſcandol more. 


iff Looks like an o'd park-pale : She hasa tongue 
( os the- deaf man blefle his imperfeQion, 


| « Ws this the man ado:es me as his faint? 
And payes his morning oriſonsat my window 


\ciely as ar che Temple > 1s there ſuch hypocriſie 
 WaLoves Religion too ? Arc Venus doves 


Wu: whice diflemblers > Is tebis chat Pamphilus 
— WThar ſhakes and t1embles at a frowne of mine, 


Wore then atthunder > I muſt have more argument - 
JOf his apoſtacy, orſuſpe& you falſe. _ : 

ef. Whoſe ſwordis this? Tceb, T* is his. And this eyed 
P'douttbe hile, and heard himſwear to fight 


- Fnder thoſe colours, the moſt faithful) ſouldier - 


"Whe fields of Mars or rents of Cupid knew, 

:Þilſe men, reſign your arms, Lerusgoforth - 

" ike bands of Amazons 2 for your yalours be: | 

+ Mor upright fortirude, bur creacheey, © 
-N Be#. I nrg'd him ina languarc of that boldneſſe,, - 
$4 would have fir'd the chilleR veins in Thebes, 


1 Boftand in your defence, or dlle reſign ls 
tine fruiclefie eel he ware. He bid metake it, 


"F*had nor fo much of Knight exranc jn him, - 
- Jo row himſelf champion to (uGh a doxics EY 
. "Ia C 3 Tech. : 


Scet.4.5. © TheJealous Lovers aff 
' Tech. Then Love, } ſhwor thy atrows back again, NY 
Return'em to thy quiver, guide thy arm —_ 
To wound a breaft will ſay rhy dart is welcome, 
And kiſſe the gelden pile I am poſieſt- 
With a \uſtanger. pamphilus ſhall know 
My ſcortt as bigh as his. Bal.Bravcly teſolv'd, 
Madame, report not me to Pamphilus: |  f 
Author of this $ for yalour ſhould not calk, 
And fortitude would loſt. ir ſelf in wo-ds. 
© Tech, 1 necd no other witneſle chen his ſword. 


SCE N. IV. 

Ball;o. Aſotue, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 
Tyne FF 3chmeſla > never did j underftand EL 
© The ſects of life vill now, I will Pranounce # b 
This for my birth-day: Tech, And this happy minute Yr 
Has clear'd my ſoul teo of the ſame dileale, - 
Afor, Thendo ns Tyndarus did, ind goe with mc; | Ta 

Wee'll drink a pottle to liberry, and anorher 7 
Pottle tothe Aſotides,and a __ tothe Tyndarides, Yj,, 
And a fourth to the Ske-pbyloſophers ycleped Techneffly, 


Ballio Aſotus. Tyadarus. Techmefſa: Pamphilus, Ya 
Tyn P Amphilus, welcome; Shake rhy ſorrows offt || x 
_ * VVhyin this apeof freedome doſt rhou fir FRy: 


A captiv'd wretch> 1 donor feel the weight © ©}; 
Ofciay about me, am Inorallayr? | © = br: 
Or of (ome quicker element? 1 havepyrg'd our Ne: 
All that was carth about me; and walk now  — Ba 


As free a ſoul as inthe ſeparation. 
' Perm. Brothe j 


r, if any ſtream of joy can mir. 
With ſuch a ſcaof griefe asmine, and loſe not 
Fls native fnreenelle, *c.ia3joy foryon. 


ſ 


% 
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"©Buc1 ar all binternefle. Bal, Now Aſotus, 
| , bc Comedie begins: Pam. When will myſuffcrings 
Fake my atronement with my angry goddefſe ? 
Doyou cxleftiall forms retein an anger 
Wiernal as your ſubſtance?*Tech. O finc hair! 
Tn amorous brow, apretty lovely eye, 
KK mott delicious cheek, a handſome noſe ! 
' Blow NeQar-ſweer his lips are !\and his teeth, 
Wike two faire ivory pales, incloſe atongue 
2d: up of harmony,” Then he has a chin 
" Wo fullofravithing dimples, it were pitry 
WA beard ſhould oyer-grow it: and his feet 
'Waſt all expreſſion comely. | 
 ?&r. Donotadde 
FContempt to cruelty. Madame, to inſulr 
 "Mipon a proftrace wretch isharcer ryrannie 
 Whento have made him ſo, Tech. And then a ſhoulder 
*Praight as the pine or cedar. Pam. Courteous death, _.. 
'3 WTake wings ; thou arttoo ſlow. Tech. I could nor heare 
- Thoſe precious parts detam'd, bur 1durſt fight 
+ Ylachejuſtquarcell. Tyn,* Tisa touchy Tyger. 
How happy arn I that I have ſcap'd the dennes 
(< Of theſe ſhe-wolves! Ball, Now my ſafety les 
Vpon a ticklifh point———a womans ſecrecy, 
Madame, my reparations dearto me, - 
Pam. In whar amaze I wander ! how myſorrows 
Run igco labyrinth ! Tech, Fl unriddle ir, : 
. Ball, St, St, The honour of a man'at arms. 
- Y7ech. Then knaw, thou perjur'd Pamphilus,l have learnt 
INegle& from thee. Pam, Madame, I am alllave: ' 
"YAnd if the violerice of any flame had mer 
JF? Vith any beat but marble, I had caught ir 
1 Soc ſpark of my affe tion. Ball, Now it heats. 
Tech. No doubtthe flame is-violenrt,and muſt work 
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Provoke my blade and, cry, Blade, canft thou ſleep 
* Jn peac*full ſcabbard } Qutthou beaſt of rerrour 
And Lyan bke rore chisdiſdainfull wight | 
To Plyto'sſhades and gheſts of Erebus. 
Teb, Yer you, my valiantchampiaon couldrelign 
This (if you know it) rather then endure 
Tie tcrrour of your own ſteel to redeem 
My bleeding honours. Pam. How am I berrai'd, 
And fal*n into the toyls of rreachery ! 
Give me 2 man bold as that earth-born race 
Thar bid Tave bartell,and beficg'd the gods 3 
And if I make him nor creep like a worm 
Vpon his belly, and with reverence | 
LickuPrhe duſt you (carter from your ſhoe, * 
Mas I for ever loſe the lightT live in, (nefſium (are 
The fight of you. Tech, ['l ery your ſpiricst Phto* 1 
Ty. That blood of goats ſhould ſoften Adamamt! erturl 
And moe _ "mu. with-an idle face er ic 
oald make tne ſouldier to forget his valour n=" 
And M:n bus ſex ! | , a7 pony uy 
Ry | Eztey Pbroueſſirns 


Vpon a breaſt fo capable as mine. 
Aſot, 1 think Cupid be turn'd juggler. Here's nothing 
buc Hoecus pocus, Preſto be Lb 


and ſuch fears of aQivity, 
Tech. Burl muſt tell you, you arcfalſe and perjur'd, 


Or, what is more,a coward, Tell m-, Sir, ' (To Afoſ- 


(For Tl ſpppoſe you of a nobler foul). 

If you ſhould heare your Miftrefle _ rongues 
Wreng'd in the graces both of minde and beauty, 
Could you have ſuffered it> 4ſ0e. Madame,were you mate 
From bones of Hercules and brawn of Atlas, 
And daughter were unro Gargantua great, 

And wrong my Miſtreſſe, you ſhOulg heare my rage 


Come again Jack;J. 
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SCEN. VL. 


patio, Tynderus, Aſotus. Teebmeſſa.P amphilue. 
Phrexeffium, | 


Tech H Ere's a champion for you, 


Phron. Come, Sir, this ſword be yours, md 
if you dare - : | 
Mantain theliQs againſt me, as I fear 
Your blood is-whey by this time, by your valeur 
You may redeem your honout and your ſword. 
A[ot, This is anorher Hercules come from rhe diſtaff, 
Phrow It not, 1 doeproclaim thee here no Knight, 


' But mean to poſt thee up fora vile yariet, 


And the diſgrace of chivairy, Per. O wy ſhame! 
Aſot. A dainty Lady errant, Baſt A finepicce 
Of female fortitude, Phrone It this ftirre thee nor, 
Thy Miftreffe is che blemiſh of ber ſex EY 
Adirty filthy huſwife. Pam. Wauld it were noe 
Di ſhonour now to kill thee! Phron, If your valour- 
Lye in your back-perts, I will make experience 
Wherher a kick will raiſe ir, Pray gofetch him 
Some 4quz vite: for the thoughe of ſtecl 
Has put him ina ſwaund $ nothing revive you? 
Then will Lkeep chy fword and hang ic up 
| Amonglit wy bu>k- points, pins, and curlipg irers, | 
Bobkins,and vardingals, a perpetual trophey. Ex.Pbrex. 
How brave a Knight you.are. Pam, Whete ſhall 11un 
And find a deferr, thar rhe foot of man 
Ne're wandred in,to hide from theworld's eyes 
My ſhame > S{death, every Page, and ſeaty Foorman 
And ſcpic Chambermaid will point and laughat me» 
; Tym. 1joy to think that } ſhall mece Evadne 
| Turn'd on the ſudden Moor: How black and vile 
She will appear, 
| SCBN. - 


: Seene, 7. 


S CEN. VII. 


Beffie. Tyadarus. A ſotus Techmeſſa. Pamphiln. 
; _ Evadze, 
Tk Offcavens ! who vill not Care _ 
24 mL tofcorn your powers, and call ſacri.. 
ECPE | gg bl 
Merit ai—_ I doenorfee __ 
A hairdetorm'd,no toath or najl ſuſtain 
The brand of her deſerved ſhame. You puniſhe 
The Queen of beauty wich amole ; but certainly 
Her perjury hath addcd to her form, i! i 
And thar the abuſed pods bribe her with beauty, 
Asthe wrac\'s tenant frjves to buy the fayour 
Of his imperious Landlord. Evad, Gentle Tyndarus, 
Load not weak ſhoulders wird roo great a burden. 
Ty», Oiuſft! en whatbright ajrars blaze thy flames, 
VVhile chaftiry lets her cold fires glow our 
In deform'd temples, and enruin'd altars! "nl 
Tempt me not, ſtrumper, you that have your hirelings, 
And can with jewels, rings and other royes, > 
Purchaſe your SoatdaegTechets Wood My chaſte eare! 
Has been a ſtranger to ſuch words as rheſc, * 
1 havenot finne cnough ropnderfiand'em, - 
And wonder where my Tyndarus Jearn'd that Janguage, 
© Tyw. I am cured Eagle now, and have an cyc | 
Dares boldly gaze on thar adulterare funne. 
I muſt be ſhort, who muſt this ring di:e&t | 
Into your guilty ſheers> Bad, 1 do not know” 
How I ſhould loſe thar pledpe of my Lords Love © 
Bur *risnotin the power of any thief ' - 
To ſteal awaythe heart 1 have vowed yours: 
And wouldto all tix pods I had veptic there! 


_ 
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ſer. Come, bluſh nor, baſhfull belly-piece--I will meee | \ 
] ever kept my word with a faire Lady. (thce 3 


1 will require that jewell with 2 richer, 

The glorious heavens atrray'd inalltheir ſtarteg 
Shall not outthine thee. Benor, girl, aſham'd_ 
Theſcare acquainted with it. I would vex *em 


. To nighr with the remembrance of thoſe [pores 


we ſhall enjoy : then pleaſures double rife, . 


VVhen both we feed, and rhey (hal Tantalize, 


Evad: Ictis notmanly in you, Sir, coruine 

A Virgins fame with hazard of your on, 

' Aſor, Tun, lafſe no matter, wee'l be manly anon. 
yz. A fine diffembler ! ha! whattumult's here ? 


Enter P egninn 41d officers. 


Ds | SCEMYALLcc;: 
Belio.Tyndarys. Aſotus.Techmeſſa Kuadne, 
Pampbilys. Pronium and offecers. <2 

Pays Hart's he, I charge you apprehend the villain, 
1.0ffic, © Villain we reprehend thee, Bal,Slaves,tor what 
2.0 ffis, For an arrant cutpurſe ; youſtolc away this lictle 
Gentlemans ſword; and being done by chance-medly, - 
*tis flat felony by ſtature. | | 

Pam, 1thank thee innocence, Though earth diſclaim 
Thy ntle, heaven denic+ thee not proteRion, 

Peg, Confeſſe, or I will have thee inſtantly 
Hang'd for a figne on thine own poſt. Ball. Well, villagy, 
Thou wilt not thrive, Sir, fort* was yov I wrong'd, _ ©; 
1 doe confeſſe the [word by which Lrais'd 
$o ſtrange aſcandol on you, was by me 
Stol'nfrom your Page, as he delivered letters 
From you to your Techmeflaz 3nd the plot 
V Vas faſhion'd by her mother,though3\}fortune, 
Made me th'ynlacky inſtrument, 4ſv1, Cuiſed Turow, 
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Thou haſt read nothing to me worth the learning, 
But th'high way to th' gallows. Thereſhall we 
Hang up like vermine. Little did Ithink. 

To make the women weep and ſob to (ee * 

Th' untimely end of two ſuch proper men. 
This mouth was never made to ſtand awry, 

And ſure my neckwas long enough before. 
Lady, upon my humbled knees I beg 

Pardon tor faults committed. Iacknonledge 
That ftriving with felonious inrene 

To fteal a kiſſe or two from your ſweet lips, 
Frem your ſweet care T flole a Ring away, 4 

Pe;z.torwhich yourſweetneck muſt endurethe halter, 

Tyn, | am againthy ſervant, Mighty Love! 

O my Bvadnr, how ſhall] appear | 

$> bold as burts plead in mine own cauſe > 

Te is ſo foul thatnone can (cal my pardon, 

But you' that ſhould condemn me + vad. Sir, you know 
The power [ haves yours: be your. own judge, 

And ſeal your pardon here. Tyr. *T is double life 

Granred by ſuch a ſeal. Tech, V Vhat puniſhmeac 

Shall we infli&t on theſe 2 4ſot Gentle Lady, Ry 
B'nwhat you pleaſe —bur hanging ;-—thar's a death b 
My enemies will hie me in the teeth with, 

Befides, it makes 8 man looklike a cat | 

When the cryes Mew. Bell. 1'l bark awhile | 

Before the dogs death cheke me. 4/or. Pray diſmiſſe 

This pack of hounds: and fince we both are guijey, © 

Let ns beſtow on one anorhers ſheulders | 

The good and whalſome covaſc1 of a cudgel, 

Pez, Pray let me intercede, 4fot, Thanks pretty lice - 


Gentleman, " | 
Tys. Officers, you are diſcharged, Aſot. Arc the mad 
dogs gone? 20) ' Exeunt Officers. . 


Come 
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Come Tutour, I maſt reade a ſthile ro your . 
finder correftion——x— Not ſo hard, good Tutor, 

Ty. Enough. : 4ſor. Nay, one bour Ibelcech you 
To make up ſa isfaftion, BaY, Well, for this (more 
V1 have one engine more ; my bad intents _ 
Mend nor, bur garher ftrengrh by puniſhments. 8+ 
Tyn. Your ſausfaQion now is full and ample, (roo" 
Aſot. Ny wemuſt have the health i*th'crab-tree cup 
One re th* Tindarides, another to th* Aſotides, | 
And one, my dear InftrvQour, tothe-Techmeflides, 
Pam. Nay,now your pennance doth exceed your crime - 
. Aſot:Say you ſo+ nay, then here's a health ro the Pam- 
phy lides too ; | | 
And, for hisnoble ſake,'to the Evadnides, * 


= And all Phyloſophy ſexs what e'r they be, A 


Evad. Your juſtice to your ſelycs is too ſevere. 
Aſot, Thea I ha'done: farewell, and hearty thanks. 
Bur, Turer, ſtay, thi {itcle Gentleman | 
Has been forgor 2: — Pray, Sir, what may [ call you ? : 
Peg. My name is Pzgnium. —.4ſot. I were moſt Une 
chankfu(l CR a 
; To poſſe o're you. — Tothe Pzgniades, Tutor : 
You have broughe us toa fair patic, Tutour. Be/, Tuſb, 
*'T was but to exerciſe your paſſive valour, ; 
Afor. Your paſſive valour> give me your aQive valours 
1 donet like your black and blew valour, 
 VVhen bones ſhallake with magnanimitie, 
" Exeaunt Aſ0t Ball, Peg, 


: Tyndarme, Panphilus. Evadne, Techmeſſa. 


Ty. BRother, T find my ſoul atroubled ſea 
_ Whoſe billows are net fully quieted, 


Akhough 
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Although the florme be over. Therefore, Painphiluy 
By the ſame wombe that bred us,and the breafhs © 
Ofour dead mother Lalage, I conjure thee, 
VVith all the charms thatlove can teach thee, 
Afaulr Eradne's faith : if thou report her 
Conftang, I end myjealouſie : if frail; 
Thetorrentof my love hall bend his coarſe 
To finde ſome other channel, Pex. By that love 
That made us twins, though born at ſeveral] births, 

' Thar grewalong with us in height and firength, - 

TI wil be true. Farevel. 752.Be ſudden, Painphiles,£x,7y 
' Eved, Me thinks this ſhould corifim you, Tech, Thi 
he was net 

Guilty of this, acquits him not of all 2 
TS prove a man free froman aQ of thefr, 
Afoils him notof murder, Nono, fifter; 
Tempt him with kiſſes. and what other dalliance ; 
Cr-feand indulgentnarure hath taughr woman Sc 
To raiſe hor youth ro appetire ; if he yeeld not, 

T* willputt of diſturft, I donor know | 
Whom Jdwrſtrruſt but you, Evad, Though mine owne 
Find me cnough in bufinefle, yerT hope + --- ( 
That you will ſecond me in my occahons 

] undertake the task, Tech. Take heed, Evadne; 


__ 
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' Left, while you counterfeir a flame, you kindle In 
A reall fire I dare not be too confident. Of 
Hence will I cloſelypry intotheir aQiqns,  .'B Th 

*- Andoverhearc their language ; for if my fifter vy 
See with my eyes, ſhe cannot cheole bur love hits FF 
In the ſame heighe wich me, Ia K, 

ef 


*$CEN, 


Po 


$3. The Jealons Lovers, AMy 
SCEN, x. 
(<4 


Parpbilus.Evadae. Techmeſſs in inſed3i.. 
pet gricves methata T.ady of your worth, Rs 
Young, ſoft,and aQive as the ſpring, the ſtare 
And glory of our nation ſhould be prodigall 
Gt youratteRions, and wilplace your love 
On a regardleſle boy, Eved. Sir, the ſame pitry 
I muſt rexgurn on you, VVerelIaman ' 
Whom a]l the Ladyes mighe grow rivals far, 
(As lefſe you cannot be) $ would not loſe 
My ſervicero a Miſtreile of ſo coy 
Andproud an humour $2— True, ſhe is wy ber 5 


Bur theſame womb produces ſeverall natures. 
I ihould hve entertain'd ſo great a bleſhog (ba 
With greater rhankfulneſs. Pam, Thar my Rarres ſhould | 
Socroffe urto my happineſle, Evad. And my fate 
So crueli co me, Pam. Sweer, jtis in us * | 
To turn the,wheels of Fortune z' (he's a goddefle 
That has no deity where diſcretion reignes. 
” Evad, But ſhall I wrong my fiſter? Pam. Do nor I 

( Give low exchange, 2nd loſe a brother for her 2 
"Wl Our ſufferings have becn equall, and their prides, 
They muſt be <qua]ll necks that candraweven 
In the ſame yoke. Kvad. I have obſerv'd, the charios 
Of thegrezt Cyprian Qyeen links nar rogerher 
The dove. with ſparrous; buttbe turtle joyns 
VVich turtles, and the ſparrow.has his mare. 

Pan... See it one ſoftnefle kilſe norin our lips. 

Evad.One lip not meets tte other with more ſympathy 

Then yours met mine. Pam. Let's make che ſecond rial. 
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| SCEN. XI, | 
Techmeſſa, Pampbilus. Evedne: 


Tech.[ Can cndure no longer, —gentle fiſter. | 
LOO blame your jealoufic : for I finda, 


Tech. Too muchof ſweetrefſe in his amorous lips, VV 
Thereisnotie in nature; faith in blood | ” 
Isbur a thing that ſhon}d be. Brothers, fifters, 
Fathers,and Mothers, are bur ſpecions names . 
Of loye and duty : you and I have been Fg 
But gueſts intheſame womb, chat ar firſt meeting | C 
Change kind and friendly language,and next morhing' a. 


Fall our befod#they part, or'at leaſt ride 

Contraty rodes, Evad. V Viil youthen miſconfirue 

The ſervice I pertorm'd at your requeſt? | 
Tech. Henceforth ['11 ſer the Kite to keepe my chickenz, 

And make che Walf my ſhepherd, "OR 


= 


.+SCEN. XIE. 
E vadne. Techmeſſa. Pamphilus. Tyndarus: 


Ty» p Amphilas, how is't > Paw. I knew not bow to! 
- anſwer thee, 

She Der withmore courtſhip then I tender'd, - 
Tech, Sir, we are both abus*'d,and the ſame womb 

Thar gave us life was fruitfull co our ruine, | 

Your traiteur' wears the mask call'd Brother 2 tine 

As cunnicg a diſguiſe, the-name of Siſter. 

Theſe eyes are witneſſe, that deſcried *erm king 

Cloſer then cockles, and in luſt full cwines 

Ourbid rhe ivy, or the circlingarms. 

Ot winding vines, Their hot 1mbraces wer 

Jo neare, and folded in (o cloſe 2 knor 

As if they could incorporate, and grow ove' 


Tu, 


an 


JAR; 3; The Jealons Lover, 2 
Tys, Then farewell all re(pe@ of blood and friendſhips 
$1 doe pronounce thee firanger, If there can be 
\ Valor in treachery, putthy truſt in ſteel 
As I do, not in brothers, —Draw, or dye. 
BB Pam. Brother. 7y', I hate thename : iris a word 
"MV Vhers my juſt anger ro a ſharper edge. 
Pam, Heare me. Tyr. 1 will oo pleading but the ſmors 
Vert thou proteQed by Apolia's cemple; 
'WOr hadft the altar for ſecariry, 
Religion ſhould not bind me trom thy death. 
ould thou retreat inro my Methers womb, 
kere my revenge {hall find thee. I am ſudden, 
nd talk is tedious. Pam, brare me wieneile, tcaven, 
his aRion is unwilling. 


SCAN. X1I1f. 
Pamphilu, Tyzdaruy, Techmeſſa, Evadae, 
Chremylus, Dipſas, | 
brews: put up for ſhame thoſerude unhallowed blades, 
And Jet not raſh opinionofa valour * 
erſlwade you to be Particides, Pray remember 
'Wou thirſt but your own blocd. He thar o'recomes, 
Doſes the one half of himſelf Tyr, Dear Chremylus, 
'Whke reverence re your age hath eyed my hands $ 
Pur were my thieed of life meaſar'd by his, 
Wd curicoff, though webork fell ropether ; 
Fharmy incenfed foul might follow his, 
Pd co crerniey profecure my revenge, 
Pam. Brothery at your entreaty 1 adyentured 
Yo cou:r Evadne; and, becauſe I found her 
Peainkt my mind, roo caſic ro my ſuit, + 
Your rage falls heavy on me, Tech, ON my knees 
Pegs dear father, cloyſter me in darknefle, | 
Ft fend me to the deferists "—2—_ 


With 
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Wirk nothing bur a wildernefſe, or expoſe me 


Tothe cold mercy of the wind and wave, 
So you will free me. fromthe company 


Of a falſe ſiſter. Evad, Sir, With much perſwaſion 


She wroughton me toperſonatea love 
To Pamphilus, to finde ifI could ſtagger 


The faith he vow'd toher, This have I done, 


And this ſo much bath mov'd her, {hrem. Here you (ee 
Thefrutts of raſhneffe. Do you find your errour ? 
Butrbe fon! ſpring, from whence theſe bitter ſtreams 


Had their firſt head, I fear, is from you, Dipſas, 
Dip . I will zo more deny it : I have ſown 
Thoſe feeds of doubt, wiſhing to fee diflenfion 


Ripe for the fickle 
Forbear ro ſpeak 


For what cauſe, I now 
Burt henceforth LIwill ſtrive 
 Toclcarcthoſe jealoufics,spd conclude rheir loves 


Ina bleft nupriall, Ty», O bow frailis man! 


One Sunny day the exa/tation rears 
Intoa cloud : at night it falls intearss 


, 


— — _—- — ——— 


ACT IIL SCEN, I, 


D, p/as. Tyudarw. 


$0 bold a queſtion, I would bereſoly'q 


Of ene doubt yer. Dip. Speak boldly : by al 


Tyn. | Fitbe not immodeſt y to demand 


holinefle. 


My anſwey ſhall berrue, Tyz. When you 


were yeung EN 
Andlively appetite revelled in your blood, 
Did you not find reb. !llion in your veins ? 
Dig not the ſame embraces tedious grow , 
And cauſe a longing in your thoughts torn 


ſte | | 
\ 
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Varieties of men ? Dip, I bluſh, I cannaranfver 
Witha denial; nota proper Genileman * 
But forc'd my goatiſheye to follow him: 
And, when I had ſurvey'd his parts, I would 
With any lofſe of honour, wealth, and friendſhip, 
Haye bought him to my bed : and truly, Sir, 
T' was cheapat any rate. Tyyn. Steel'd impudence! 
VVhar fruit can I expe& the bow ſhould bear 
That grows from ſuch a ſtock > Djp. | had of late 
A meneths mind, Sir, to you : Y* ave the right make 
To pleaſe a Lady. 7yz. Sure this old piece of loſt, 
VVken ſhe js dead, will make her grave abrothell, 
And rempt worms 10 adulterate her carcaſſe, 
Dip. And that's the reaſon I bave croſs'd my daughter 
To turtber mine own love, Pitie me, Sit, 
For though the fewel's ſpent ; thereis a ſpark 
R:ik'dup ih? embers. —But I now defift, 
Pleaſe you ro goeto Ballio's houſe, my daughter 
Shall mectyou there + —T hope that our of dury 
She will not grudge her Mother a good turn ({ houſe 
When the is married — now & then, Tyzn. Isthere no 
To meet at bue this Ballio's ? Is Evadne 
Acquainted there ? is that the rendezvdus 


FJ Ofher hot meetings? —Yerl till ſuſpeR 


all 


"I This womans malice tO her childe nor loſts 
: $1 will beſt ow ſome crime, and goe to ſee 


The trange ever;t of this dark myRteries 


SCEN II. 
Dipſas. Ballio. 


Exit Tynderuss 


*JÞÞp.p Allio, Bal. Madame, Dip. See your houſe be tox'd 


V Vith the deboiſeſt Roarers in the citic 2 
every room be fill'd with noiſe and quarrelling, 


F For Tyacarus is to meet Evadne there, 


D 3 You 


W T he Jealous Lovers. Scene, z, 

ou guefle the reſt ; if nor, this purſe of gold 

Berter inform you. Exit Dypſas, 
Pall. Moſt celeſtial Lady, 

Though I hay: praRtiſed villany from my cradle, 

And fron: my cug ſuckt miſchicf more then milk, 

This fury fil] out-does me. I am vexr, 

Vext eo the heart, to ſee a filly woman 

Carry more devils in her then my ſelf. 

And yet I love thee, — thou ſhe-rogue I love thee, 

Had [1 but ſuch a wife, whats fine brood 

Of t-ads could I beget! 


SCEN. IIL 
Ballin, Sims. 
Ball H Ere comes my Mole, 
| The (onne of earth,that digs his Mothers entrajh 
Tos rurnup trrcaſure for his boy and me; 
Thar with ;jndaſtrous eyes ſearches to hell 
To buy ns heaven onearth. Welcome, welecme, 
Thou age of gold + hew do thebags ar home > 
Are all the chefts in health? thrives thepurſeRtill ? 
| And ſayesit rothe talents, Multiply ? 
S:m,Thanks wo my providence,ljke afwarm, wealth alt 
Nor in ſmal drops vpen me, (as artfirft) 
Bur like a torrent everthrows the bank, 
As it would threara deluge, V Vere it not pitty 
My boy ſhould net invent ſluces enow | 
Ts drainthe copious ſtream, Bell. Athouſand pirciet 
Thar you ſhould loſe rhe fruits of fo much care. 
Sim, True Ballio, true. Ba4, Truft me, whar art can d 
Shal not be wanting. Sim, 1'1 nor be ungratefull, 
Ir Iyes in you to turn theſe filver hairs | 
To a frefh black again, and by one favour 
Cut fou;ty yeares away from the gray ſumame, 


all 
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#4aF.1 hadrather cutoff all, and be ouc own caryers __. 
Sir, if I had Medea's charms to boyl (4/;de 
An aged Ram in ſome inchanted caldran 
Till he ſtart up a Lamb, I would recall 
Your youth, and make you like the aged ſnake 
Catit off this wrinkled skin, and skipup freſh 
As at fifteen. Sim. All this you may and more, 

If you will place mewhere 1 may nur.\cen 
Make my eye witnefle of my ſonnes delight, 
I thall eujoy the pleaſares by beholding *em, 

Bat. True, Sir, you knows he's but your ſecond ſelf, 
The ſame you might have been at one and twe!:ty : 
Thebliſſe is both alike, Sim. Moſt phyloſophicall | 

32/4. Place your ſelfthere.S;zz I ha'no words but theſe 
To thank you with. Ba, This is true Rhectorick 
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Aſutus, Ballio, Bomelochwe, Cherilu, Thraſymachus, 
Hyperbelus, Sims int anguly, 


Aſit. COMme forth my Raſcalls ; Ler chethriving Lord 
| Yn mge* family unro half a man 
Yclep'd — Page. Our honour be artended 
Vith men of arcs and arms, Captains and Poets 
Shal with the Bilbo blade and gray gooſe quill 
Grace our retinue.— And, when we grow ſurly, 
Yalour and wic fall proſtrate at our frown? 


| Crouch imps of Mars, and frogs of Helicon. 


Sim, How they adore him ! and the perilous wagge 
Becomes his ſtate : To ſec what wealth can do, 
Tothoſethac have the bleſſing how to ſpend ir ! 

Ba!. Your blcfling was the wealth : the art cf ſpending 
He had from me. Sizz. Qace more l give thee thanks: 

D3 T braf- 
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Thraf, Who dares offend thee, Lord of fortitude, 
And notpay homage to thy potent toe, 
Shall bea morlell for the dozs. 4/ot. Stontly deliver'd, 
My brave Thraſymachus — Thou for this ſhalr feed, 
1 will not ſuffer valourto grow lean, 


And march like famine» I have ſeen an army = 
Of ſuch meagre troop, ſuch thin chapt ſtarvelings, ; 
Their barking ſtomachs hardly could refrain Fc 
From ſwalſowing up the foe, erc they had ſlain him, Bp 

Hypey. If thoy command our ſervice, we will dyc V 
Dull earth with crimſon, cillthe tears of orphanes, , Nx: 
Widows and Mthers waſh it white again; I I 
Wee'l ſtrow thy walks with legs,and arms, and thighs, | pz 
And paythet iHibute thouſangjheads a day, M 
Freſh bleeding from the trunk $ and panting hearts H 
Not dead hall leapinthy riorious pan, A 


Aſot, Then ſay thou to hunger Friend, adieu! 
Ballio, —_— a bagge ; lettraſh away, 
See*em both arm'd in ſcarlet cap-- a--pe. | 
Strike topsſaile, men of war. Ba/l. we muſt divide : 
We that ſerve great men have no other ſhifts 
To thrive our jelves, burgelding our Lords gifts. 

Sim, Now I am rich jndecd : this is true tteaſure, 

Aſot. Ha! has Melpomene ta'ne cold of late, 

That you are filent, my Parnafſian beagles ? 
Is Clio dumbe > or has Apollo's Jews-trump 
By fad diſaſter loſt her melodious rongue ? | 
Cher, Your praiſe all rongues cefire to ſpeak : but ſom, 
. Nay all, I fcar, for want of art grow dumb, 
The harpof Orphcrs bluthes for to ſing» 
And (weert - mphions voyce hath crackr a firing. 
Afot, A witty ſoleeiſme; reward the errour ! harp and 
ſing, voice and ſtring, 
Bow, Giyc mc a bieath ofthunder ; ler me ſpea - % 
ER) jÞ 
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4, Cnorus Accents, till their clamours break 
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Rocks with the noiſe of obftreperous. I will warble 
Such bounfing notes ſhallcleave obdurate Marble 
Lipon mount Caucaſus heavens knocking head ; 
Boreas ſhall blow my ecumper, cill I ſpread 


. IThy fame, grand Patron of the thrice tbreefifers, 


Till envies eares ſhal hearit, and have bliſters, 
Aſot, O rarecloſe ! a high (ublime conceir ! 

For this I'l ſhcaththee in a new ſergefcabbard, 

Blade of the fount Pegaſcan, Sim. Whar an honour 

VVil! our blood come to!_—I have ſatisfied 

For all the Orphanes, Widows,and whatothers 


BMy ſacred hunger hath devour'd. 4/5:, Ballio, 


$, 


ne, 


iT. 


Bleffe him with tweary drachmes__. Yet forbear 3 
Money may ſpoil his Poetry, Give's ſome wineg 
Here is a wharſtone both for wir and valour, 
A health to all my beadſ{-men of the ſword. 
Thy, Hip, This will engage the men of arms to fights 
Aſfor, This to the Muſes, and theijrthred-bare rribe, 
Cher,pom.Thou doſt engage the learned rroups to write 
Aſot. Go ſonnes of Mars with young Apollo's brood. 
And uſher in my Yenvs : wine hath warm'd Bxcunt Bom» 
My blood, and wak'd ir to an itch of ſporting Hvp-Cher. 
Ba/l. Some twenty ages hence *twill be a The. mIE 
queſtion more: 4 Coen Eergs 
Which ofthe twothe vworid will reverence wine is PUte 
You for athriving farther, or Aſotus rinz on his 
Soliberall a ſonne, Siz:. Good Ballio, good 2 armour- 
But which will they preferre > Ball, They cannot, Sir, 
But muſt admire you firſt, which grip'd ſo much 
That made-his hand fo open, Sim. Gracious ſtars, 
How bleRt ſhall 1 be twenty ages hence ! 
Some rwenty ages hence | Ball You ſhall be.ca}'d 
Adoting Cockscomb rwenty ages hence. __ 
D 4 S CE N, 
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7 SCEN. V. I 
Charilus, Bomolochme, before perſonating two Mercuriey, - 
 Phrymeinan antique robe aud coronet, guarded in 
by Hyperbolus and Thraſymachus, 
A ſet Ow bright and glorious are ths beams my Carre 
| Darts from her eye! Lead my Queen ofbeauty, 
Bur in a ſofter March, ſound a retreat 3 | 
Lead onagain, 1'l meether in thar ſtare 
The God of war puts on when he ſalutes 
The Cyprizmn Queen:- Theſe that were once the poſture 
Of horrid battels, are become the miſter - 
Of Love and branry, Say, feet brace of Mercurics, 
Is ſheth*Olimpick— or the Paphian goddelile ? 
Ball. Where are you, Sir, where arc you ? Sim. Inkl 
fium, in Elifum. 
Cher, This is no goddeſſe of th? — Olympick hall, 
Bom, Nor may yon herof Neptunes iflue call, 
Cher. For ſhe nor Siren is nor Amphirrite, 
Bem, Nor wood-nymphehar in forreft rakes delipht, 
Cher. Nor is the Muſe, Bow Nor Grace. Cher. Not 
is ſhe one of theſe 
That haunt the (prings, the beauteous Naiades, 
Boz, Nor Flora, Lady ofthe field, is ſhe 
Cher. Nor b:ight Pomona, th'Orchards Deity. 
Bom, No, ſhe is none of theſe. cher, O thenprepire 
To heare her bleſfed name, Both.*T is Phryne fair. 
Aſs. Phryne the fair > Oh peace | ifthis be ſhe 
Go forth, and fing the world a lullabie, + | 
For thy dear lakein whom is all delight, 
I will n6 more the trembling nations trighe | 
With bellowing Drums and groancs of flaughter'd men, 
| My father brings the golden age agen. | 
Phryn Pardon me, dreadfull Deity of warre, 
*Twas loys of you that forc'd me from my ſphere, 


| Sen. The Jealous Lovers, 4f 
And made me leaey my orb withourſher influence, 
| To mect you inche fury of the fight, 
Sweating with rage,and reeking inthe blood 
| Of wretches facrific'd tothe Stygien flood, | 
ey 4ſot. Come forcls, thou horrid inſtrument of death; 
1 Bell, Doyou hear bimySir? Sim.l,ro my comfort Ballie, 
Afort. 1 will diſpcople carch, and drown the world 
In crimſon floeds,and purple deluges. 
|| The old, the young, the weak, the Juſty wight, 
ref Souldiers and ſcholars, fair and foul together, 
Men, women, children, infants, all ſhall d ye, 
I will have none (urvive that ſhall have lefc 
ll Above onecye, three m—_— of a face, 
= And halfe a noſe. Iwill carve legs and arms, 
Asata feaſt, Henceforthto all poſteriry 
Mankind flallwalk encrutches. Fhrya. C ruel Mars | 
Let the conjunRien of my milder ſtarre 
Temper the too Malignant force of thine. 
The Drum, the Fife, and Trumpet ſhal be turn'd 
NF The Lutcs, and Citbern. We will drink in helmets, 
And cauſe the fouldicr turn bis bladeto knives, 
To conquer capons, and the ſtubble goole ; 
No weapons inthe ape to come be known, 
But ſhield of Bacon,and the ſword of Brawn. (Ne&ar 
Deigne me a kille, great V Varriour. ſve, Hog ſbcads of 
Are crea(ur'd in the warchoule of her lips. 
That kifſe hath ranſom'd thouſands from ihe graves 
P bryn. Let me redeem more thouſands with a ſccond, 
Aſot. Rage meles away, I pardon halfrhe world. 
Phryn, O ler me kifle away all rigour from chee. 
Aſa, Live, Mortals live. Death has no more todo. 
And yer methinks a little rigour's left, EE 
Phrjo, Thus all ic vaniſh. 4/et, yagiſhrigor,vaciſh, 
we * ERS | Harneile 
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Harneſfſe the Lions, make my charior ready: 
Veraus and I will ride Phryn. How? drawn by Lions > 
Afſots 1, thou ſhiitkifle *<m till cheir rizour vaniſh 
(As mine has) into ayr, 1 will have the play 
VVith Ounces, Tygers,and the Panthers whelp, 
As witha Squirrel. Bears hall wair on thee, 
And ſpotted Leopards ſhal chy Monkics be 
Sit down, my Queen, and let us quaiFa bowl, 
Secft thou, my Phryne whar a fair retinue 
T have provided thee > Theſe tor thy defence 
*Gaiaſt any Lady rivals thee in beauty. 
And theſe on all occaſions ſhall yenr forth 
Swelling Encomiums. Say, Bomolochus, 
How finzs my Miſtreſle > 
Bow, The Graſhopper chaunts not lis autumn quir 
So leet, nor Cricket by the chimney- fre. 
Aſot. They *I makethee any thing, Thou are already. 
Cricket & Graſhopper,--- Cherilus,how docs ſhe dangy 
Cher, Have you beheld the lircle able beaſt 
Cladin an Ebon Manele, hight a flea, 
VVhoſle ſupple joynts ſo nimbly skip and caper 
From hemme ro fleeye, from ficeve ro hem again, 
Nancing a meaſure o're a Ladyesſmock, 
VVich motion quick and courtly equipage ? 
So trips fair Phryne ore the flowry ſtage. 
Aſot.Now thou arta flea. —Hew [norrs (he 2s ſhe flegy 
Bom, Zephyrus breathes nor with a ſweeter gale 
Through 2 grove of ſycamore, The ſoft ſpring 
Chides.not the pebbles thardiſturb his courſe 
V Vith ſweeter rgurmut. Let Amphions lute 
(T + arbuile our Thebane walls) be henceforth mute, | 
Gr2peus ſhall break bis harp, 1d filent be 
Tie reed of Pax, the pipe of 4Jercury : 
Yea thoughthe ſphercs be dumb, 1 carenotfor't 2 
No muſick ſuch as her melodious ſnort, _ Al 
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Aſot, Melodious (nore! With what deeorum ſpits the ? 
Cher, Like the ſweet Gumms that from EleQar trees 

Diſtill, or hony of the labouring bees : 2 

Like morning dew tharin a pleaſant ſhowre 

Drops pearls into the boſume of a flowre ; 

cupid with acorn cups cloſeby her firs, 

Toſnarch away the NeQar thar ſhe (p'cs. 

Aſoe. Ballio, preſent me with the crowns of Laurel, 

Thus I drop wine the beſt of Helicon | 
On your learn'd heads, and crown you thus with bayes. 

Riſe Poets laureat both ! Favour, polls : 

. Both. The Muſes and Aſfotus be proſpicious ! 

Aſot. 1 will not have you henceforth ſneak to Taverns, 

And peep like fdlers into Gentlemens roms, 

To ſhack for wine and radiſhes; nor lieſcentinell 
At Ordinaries, nor take up at playes 

Some novice for a {upper 2 you ſhall deal 

No more in bajlads, to bewail an execution | 

Nor lamentable Rhythmes : nor beg in Elegies2 

Nor counterfeit a ſicknefle ro draw in | 

A contribution : nor work journoy-work 

Under ſome play-houſe poſt, thar deals in 

Witby retail ; nor ſhall you rask your brings 

To grace a Burgeſſe newpoſt with a Kebus : 

Or furnitha young ſuitor with an Anagrawme 

= Upon his Miſtrefſe name't ner ſtudy pokes 

For rings and bracelets, —Injure ner the bough 

Of Daphme $ know that you are laurcatney. 

Ball, How like youthis diſcourſe. Sizs, ExceHcnt well, 

It is a handſome laſle If I were young | 

(As Iam not decrepir-) I would give 

YA talent for a kiſſe, Phrys, Come, beauteous XHars 

Il kemb thy hair ſmoorh as the Ravens feather, 

tt And weave thoſe ſtubborn locks to amorous braceletss 

Ybeocyllalivelier red intotby face, — And 
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And (often with a kide rhy rugged lips, 

I muſt not have this beard ſorudely grow. I 
Bur with my ncedleT will ſee cach hair 

Indecent order, as you rank your ſquadrons. D 


Aſot, Here's a full bowl ro beauteous Phryne*s health, 
Whatdurſt thon ds, Thraſlymachus, to the man 
That ſhould deny it > Thra/.. DiffcR him into aromes. 
Hyper. I durft do more for beaureous Phryne's ſake, 
Zhraſ.What more then I Hyperbelus,rhou arc mort, Þ B, 
Hyper. Yeeld, or | ſeea breakfaſt for the crows. 
Torsſ. Death to my lungs, I ſpit upon thy fame. {| D 
Hyper Then with my ſteel I whip the raſh contempe, © 1! 
Aſot.Brawling, you maftives? —Kcep the peace achom{ V" 
And joyn your forces *gainſt the common foc. Th 
Phryx. Y ol (ha*not be angry : by this kifſe you ſha'nor f Co 
Aſot. 1 will,unlefic yon ſwear again Phryn, You tha'noÞ Ar 


Sim, Ah Ballio! age has made me as dcy as tinder, To 
And [ have rials hy I burn, I bura, In 
The ſpark rak'd up in aſhes is broke forth, wal 
And will conſume me Ballio. Bell. What's the morter? Y1h: 

Sim, Love, cruel Love, I muſt enjoy that Lady, An 


What evcr price it coft mc. Befl, Your ſonnes Miftrefſlt Þ Vp 
Sim. Son ornot ſonnee.— Let this intreat, and this. Fic 
Bef, This will perſwade, I muſt remove your (cnn, Þ S$ 

His fury elſe will ſurely ſtand *twixt us | Anc 

And our defigns, _ O14 Lecher, J will kt you, I 

And geld your bags for this. You ſhal be milk'd, I. 

Emptied and pumpe. Spunge,we will ſqueeze you,lpungt] Giv 

And fend you to ſuck more — Invincible Mars, Plet 

 Aſor, Wharſayes the povernour of our younger yeereN?F The 
Bel. You have wornthis plot of Mars too ſtale alicadj #; 

O ſhifr your ſelf into all ſhapes of Love. In | 

 VVomenarec taken with variety. : ' And 

What think you of Oberoz the King of Fairics ? 
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] know *e will ſtrike her fancy, M 
4/01, Buſineſſe calls, | 

Drink on for our recurn ſhal ſudden be, 


) 
, 'SCEN, V1- 
Ballio, Simo, Thraſymachus, Ryberbolus, Cheri 
| Bomolecbus, Phryne. 
4 | Baf HH ryne, here is a boy of wealth, my girl, 
, P The golden bullthat gor this 2olden call, 
Deeply in love with her. Phryz. Ler me alone, 
Ii flcece him——Bel. Melt him, Phkryne, melt him? 
mi VVemuſt not leave. chis Mine; till we have found 
The largeneſſc of the vein. —Sucklike an hotſe-leach, 
ot | Come, Sir, and boldly enter 2 I kave chalkt our 
of An cafie path to tread in; *t will direR you 
To your wiſht journeyes end, and lodge you ſafe 
In her ſoft arms, Sim. Thou art my betrer Angel. 
Wilr thou car gold- drink gold, lic in gold > 
r? Nlhave it for thee, Old men are twice childrens 
And ſo was I, bur I em grown again 
ſe? Vpro right man— Thou ſhalt be my Tutour too, 
DE lchere no floels, or rzbles > Ball, What todo ? | 
ne, | Sim, 1 would vault over them , to ſhew the firength 
And courage of my back, Ball. Strike boldly in, Sir. 
Sim. Save you, Gentlemer:. If you want gold, here's 
| for you, 
nee] Give me fame wine: Miſtrefle, a healthro yon 2 
Pledge me, and ſpice the cup with theſe and theſe, 
ret? Thou ſhale haye better gowns, Thraſ, A brave old boy, 
dp Hyper. There's metal] in bim.Cher.l will ſing thy praile 
In bnes hcroick. Bom. 1 will rune my lyre, 
 JAnd chauntan ode that ſhall erernize rhee, 
Phryn, Of what a ſiveer aſpeR! how lovely look'd 
III; chis fine Gentleman !-I hope you know 


It 
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It i8in Thebes the cuſtemeto ſalute I 
Fair L:dies with a kiffe. Sim She is enamour'd, I 
Sure Iam younger then 1 thought my ſelf, 7 
Fair Lady, health and wealth atrend rhee. T 


Pbrys, Good Sir, another kifle ; you haveabreath || 
Comper'd of odours. Sim. Buy thee toyes with this: | T 
T'1 ſend thee more, Phryn. How ravighing is bis face! 


Sim, That I ſhould haveſo raviſhinga face, BT 
-And never know it | Miſer that I was! A 
] will goe kome and buy a Looking-glafe, Ai 
To be acquainred with my parts hereafter. Ti 
Phryn, Come, |; c thee down by me ; herewewillfit. Þ 1h 
How comely are theſe filver hzirs 1 This hand Bt 


Is e*nc as right to my own mind, as if 
I had the makiog of it. Let methrow 
My arms about thee. Ball.How the burre cleaves to hin| 
Sim, This remnant of my age will makeamends. © 
For all che eime that 1 have ſpent in care, 
Phrys. Give me thy hand. How ſmootha palm he hai 
How with a touch ic melts ! Be#. The rogue abuſcs hin 


V Vith his greafic fits. Phyyn. Ler us ſcores kiſſes up Ih; 
On one anothers lips: Thou ſhaltnor ſpeak, Cre 
But I will ſech thy words c're they bare felc 4 


The open ayr. Sim. That 1 ſhould live ſolong, JF Vill 
And ignorant of ſuch a wealth as this ! un | 
or 

S CEN. VII. Ton 

| Sime. Thraſymachus Hierbolus. Cherilus; Org 
Bomolechus. Phryne, A fotus. Are 
Aſot. Ow 2m I Oberon Prince of Fairy Land, JTot 


And Phryne (hail be Mab my Emprefle fairs JTo 
My ſoulgicrs two I'l inſtantly cransform : 
To Will-with-a-wiſp, and Robbin goodfellow 
And make wy brace of Pocts tranſmigrace 


6, 
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Into Pigwiggin and Sir Peppercern. 
It were a Pretty whimfie now ro counterfeit 
That I were jealous of my Phryne's love. 
The humour weuld be excellent,apd become me 
Better then either Tyndarus or Teckmella, - 
Thus will I wal\ as one in deadly dumps, 
Sim, When ſhall we marry, Phryn. I can hardly ſtay 
Till morning. A/##, O what Fury ſhort 
A viper through my ſoul! Here Love with rwenty bows 
And twenty thouſand arrows layes his fiege 
To my poor beart. O Phryne, Phryne ! 
[have no cauſe why to ſuſpe@ thy Love. 
Butifall theſe be cunning, as who knows? 
Away, foul fin, O eyes, what miſchief do youſee! 
Bell, O, 1 could burſt with Jausbrer, Here will be 
Apretiy ſcene of mirth, Sim. Thou doſt notlove me. .. 
My boy Aforus, my young ſprightly boy 
Has ſtoln thy heart away. Phryz, He? a poor nuſhroome! 
Your boy > I ſhould have guets'd him for your fathers 
Hehasa skinrinkled 28a T ortoyſe. 
I have miſta'n him ofren for a bedg-hog 
Crept out on's skin, Pray keep the fool at home. 
Aſot, Patience, go live with cuckolds, I defie thee, 
Villaine, rogue, traitour, ds not rouch my Dear, 
$0 tO unſanRAific her render $kin, 
Nor caft a goariſh eye.upona hair, 


FTomake that little rhred of gold profaned, 


 -| Bur angry and incenſe Oberon, 


Orgaze burton her ſhor- ſtring cha: ſprings up 
Areall Rofe from vertreof her foor, | 
To blaſt the odours : Grim-fac'd death ſhal hurry thee 


$710 Sryx, C ecyws, and fell Phlegethun. 


Sim. Aſotus, gocd Aſotus, Iam thy father, 
Afet, 1 no Aſotus am, nor thou wy fixes 
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Sin. All ehatT have isthine, though I conldvie Þo! 
For every filver hair upon my head B 
A piecc ingeld._—A4ſo;.l ſhould ſend you to the barboynſÞ"c 

Sim, All, all is thine ; ler me bur ſhare 
A lietlcin thy pleaſures: onely reliſh 


The ſweetneffe of *'em. 4ſor. Ne, 1 will not have Þg, 
T wo ſpenders in a houſe, Go you and revel, 

I will gee home and live a drudges life, _ Js 
As you ha* done, toſcrape up pelf together 3 | 
Andthen for{wear all Tutours, Seuldiers. Poets, ho 
Wemen, and wine, I will forgetto eat, no! 
And ftarye my ſelf ro the bigneſſe of a pole-cats be 
I will diſclaim his faith that can believe de 
There isa Taverne,or aRecligious place d 
Fer holy Nunnes that vow incontinence, B06 


And have their beads to fin by. — Get you home. 
You kifle a Gentlewoman to endanger 

Yourchattcring teeth + — Go, you have done your ſhaf 
In getting me * ro furniſhthe next age, | 
Muſt be my province. Go, look you to yours, 


Lye with your muſty bags, and get more gold. _ | te | 
S'lid, anger me, and 1'lturn drudge for certain, | sf 
Sim, Alotus, good Aſorus, pardon mes [1s 


Aſfot, 1 wonder you arc ot aſhamed ro ask pardon, NU" © 
S:m, It was the dotage of my age, Aſetus. 
Aſot, Who bid you live untill this age of dotage? 
Sin. I will abjure all pleaſures bur in thee. F 
Aſor. This ſomething qualifies Sim, Ic ſhal be my; 
To maintein thine. Thou ſhalt eat for bothy (moreF" 
And drink for both, Aſet, Good : this will qualifie 
Sim, And hereI promiſe thee to make a joyatrute 
Of half the Land I havetothis fair Lady, ; 
Aſot. T his qualifies all. You have your pardon, Sir 3 
But heate you, Sir, it muſt be paid for tov, 


ths" of 


_- 
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o morrow, Mab, ] thce mine Ewpreſle crown, 

gall, All friends, A merry cup goeround. What? Cap- 
and Pocts kere,aind leave the ſack for flycs? (rains 


| SCEN. VIII. 
Ballio, Aſotu8, Þ bryne, Sime, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolms, 
Cherilus, Bomelochas, Tyndarus. 

h jp TJ Hraſymachus, a whole one. Thraſ, Done : I'll 

| pledge thee, 

hough t' were adeluge, By my ftec!, you have l<ft 
nough to crown anifland, Chearilus 

Cher, Andt* were the famous fount of Hippocrene, 
de quaff it off all, though the greac Apollo 

d al] the Mvies dyed for thirſt, Bomolochus, 

Zem, Come boy, as deep as is Parnaſſus highs 

yn. What gurſerte of fin is this ? what temple 

df luſt and riot > V Vas this place alone 

hought a fit witneffe for the knitting up 

haſte and relipthus Love ; Deeds darkas hel); 


Weſt and murder might be ated here. 


ore; 
| FT &uog roodeep already, 


Wc holy pod of Marriage never lighted 


lisfacred rorch atloprofanca den, hs 
11s a Cage for ſcreech- owls, bats and ravens, 
r crows and kites, and ſuch like birds of preys 
it the chaſte turtJe, the indulgent pelicia, 


> Jodpious ftort, fiye hence as from infeRions 
\Wadne meer me hete? Is ſhea parcell 


fthe dam'd family Are theſe ſuch white devils | 
long their Succaba's ? No, thou art wrong'd, Evadne 5 
| there be ſome that ſcarrer ſnakes among ns, 


The Jealons Lovers. 
SCEN. IX. 


Palo, Aſotus, (herilus, Simo, Hyperbolus, 
T braſymachus,T ynderus, Evadne. 
Tyn.pLef: me eycs ! 
. My troubled fancy fools me.-T am loſt 
Ina diftraR=d Eceam. It is not (hE+ 
 Avwakethee, Tyndarus $; whatſtrange ſhapes ate theſe 
Mcthinks 1m in hell, ar.d yet behold 
A glorious Angel there, Or have theſe devils 
Broke into Paradiſe 2. for the place is ſuch 
She blefles with her preſence. 
Chimzra's of a reſlefle brain, Evad. Diana, 
And whatſoevzr goddeſſe elſe protets 
Vncouch'd Virginity, ſhield me with your powers, 
To whar e wilderneſle have my wandring ſteps 
Betray'd me ! Sure this cannot be a place 
To meet my Tyndarus in. Tyz.*T is Evadne, | 
*T is the fair ſoul Evatine, Now my ſword | 
That had a good edgetodc fend this woman, 
Go ſend ter foul intoanother manſion 
 Blackas it felf. Iris too foula tenanc 
Far this faire place. Stay yet, to0 forward ſtec}, 
Take her incircled inherRallions arms, 
And kill wo finnersrogether,—- Ler *em be 
Ar hell to bear the puniſhment ct luſt 
Ere it be fully a Red, Evad, Wharſtrange fancies 1 
My maiden fearsp. efent me! Why I know not? 
Bur chis ſuſpicion ſclaome boderh good, 
Thraſ, A handſome Bona Roba, and my prize, 
Hypcr. I dodenie't, ſhe's my Monopolie. | 
Cher. Perchance ſhe 1m42y one of the Muſes be, 
ridahen <laime I a ſhare for Poerry, 
Euad, Ifever filly Lamb thas ftray*d before 
Intoa flack of wolyes ; or harmkfle dove 


A 
No 


p "2 "=, - My RE... 


Sceny, 


Mere contradiQien 


NM-M NRCC CESS Sear 


\ 


Peas make your bed,-- and Tyn, Prazer is cheap reword. 
| Jour Deg, =—_ J ] P Knd 
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Net onely made theprey, bucthe cenrentiva 

Of raviſhing caglesz ſuch poor foul am. 1, | 
Thraſ. Give me abufle, my gitke, Evad, If there be hers 

A Gentleman in whom their lives a ſpark 

Ot y:rtue net yetout; I de beſcech hiim, 

By all the aſhes of his anceRlours, 

And by the conſtant Jove he bears his Miſtre Ne; 

To reſcue innocence and virginity 

From theſe baſe monſters. I for him will pay 

A thouſand prayers atnorning, all as pure 

And freefrom earthly thought, as cre found paſſage 


| Through the firiQ gate of heav'n. Ty», That's a tak for 


Away, foul ravifhers, I will teach my ſwerd (me, 
Juſtice ro puniſh you. Such a t1Oupof Harpyes 
Toforce a Ladies honour ! 1 will quench 
VVich your own blood the rage of that hor luſt 
That ſpurr'd you ento baſe and bold attempts, 
Aſot, Bly Phryne, fly, for dangers do ſurrourd. ; 
Sim, This is a pleaſure that I carenotfor, Exexre. 


 SCEN. X. 

Tyndarus, Bwvaine. 
Tyy f_ Ady, be ſafe. Evad, Sir, by this fayour done 
| An injut'd Maid call bleflings on your head 
Inplenteous ſhowres! Tyne This courrehie deſerves 
Some fair requirall, Eyad, May phitn'd victory 
Wait on your ſword ; andif you have a Miftreſſe, 
May the be fair as Lilies, atid as chaſte 
As the ſweet morning dew that loads the heads 
Of drooping flowers : may you have fair children 
To propagateyour yertues to poſterity, 5 
And bl<fle ſucceeding times | — Tyn. Heaven be not deaf: 

Evad. May you and plenty never liveaſugder 


56 The Jealous Lovers © Scen.to, 


And ncthing naw bought at a rate (0 eafe, (thip 
As that ſamehigh way were, — Heaven bleſſe your wore 
In plaig words Lady (I can wſcino language 
| But wiatis blure) I muſt do what they would ha? Cone; 
Evad, Callback y our words, and loſe not that reward 
Heaven 15 ingag'd to pay you, Tyn, Come:no Circume 
Your anſrer,quick, Evad. I beg it on my knees ( flarce, 
Haveareſpet:io your own ſoul, that ſinks 
In this ciſhonour, Sir, as deep as mine. .. ; 
Ty. You ate diſcourteens Lady, Eved,. Let thele tears 
Plea.{ ſor me! did yen reſcue me from thieves, 
To rob me of rhe jewel you prefer v'd ? 
Tyr, VVhydol trifllerime away in begging 
That miy Command 2+-- Prone _— w:1! force thee, 
E 247,1thank tbee bl Roccahon,gnow 1 darc | 
Defie thee, devil : here is that ſhall keep 
My chaſtity ſecare, and a:ma maid of his pocket, 
To corn tour firength Ty: Be not eo maſculine, Lady 
Eqyas, Stand alt}, or I wilifearch my heare with this 
A:d torce my blood a paſſage, rhzt in anger 
> ha] flye ir:tothiy face. and tell chee bo[dly 
Tho art a villain. Tyz, Incomparable Lady 1 
By all thoſe powers that the bleſt men adore, 
Ard eteworſ fear, | have no black dehgn, 
Uno: your honour; o. ly as a ſouldier 
1 Q1d dcfire ro prove whether my ſword 
H:d adeſerving Cavſe : | would be Jorh 
To quarrel] for light ware, Now I have fourd you 
Full weight, 1'] weare his life upon my point 
Thar injures ſo much goodneſs Eyade You ſpeak honor, 
7. Bleſt berhis minute, ſanQike icy, Time, 
"Bove all my kalendar,, Now I fine ker pole, 
Th:s touchſone gives her perſeQ. The diſcovery 
Of ne'r found kivgdemes, where the plough wzns up 
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Rich oare inevery furrow, is r6 this 
Apoore ſucceſſe. Nowſall my doubts are clear'd, 
I dare boldly ſay, Be bappy Tyndarus ! 


SCEN, XL. 


Tyndarue, Ev adne, Pam philms. 


Pam (JReat Queen of love, ſure when the Jaboring ſea 
Did bring forth thee, before ſhe was dfiver'd, 
Heriviolent throes had rais'd a thouſand florms, 
Yet now, I hape, after ſo many wraks A 
That I have (ufter'd in thy troubled waves, 
Thon now walt land me (ate_ Ty?, Pamphilus here? 
He comes rs meet Evadne, This is their houſe 
Ot coleration, She had ſpyed me om * 
Througb my diſguiſe ; and with what fudied arr, 
Whar cunning language, how well aRed' pefture, 
How much ofthat unbounded ftore of tears 
She wrought onmy credulity! The Fox, 
Hyznz, Crocodile, and all beaſts of craft, 
Have b:en diftil'd tomake one woman up. Exit. 
Evad. And has he left me in thisdragons den! 
A ſpol torapine what defenſc, poore maid, 
Haſt thou againſt theſe wild and ſavage beaſts? 
Uy ſtartes were cruell 2 If you be courteous eyes, 
Weepmea flood of tears, and drown me in't, 
And be Phyficians tomy ſorrow now, 
That have too long been Heralds of mypricf. 
My threed of life has hitherto. drawn out | 
More woes then minutes. Pam, Health to the fair Eyadne. 
Ey 1d. ls any left to courteous to with health 
To the diſtreſs*d Evadne ? Pamphilus ? 
Pam,1s my.Techmefia here Evad, Now ll rhe gods 
Preſerve her hence ; there 18 in hell-more fafety 
| | E. 3 Among 


Among the Puries, Miſchief built this houſe 
For all her family. Gentle Pamphilus, 

See me delivered. from this jayl, this dungeon, 
This horrid yault of luſt, | | 


SCEM. 11. 
Pamphilus, Tynderm, Techmeſſa, Evadne, 
Pam.T Akecomfort, Lady. | | 
| Your henour lands ſafe onthis guard, while _ 
Can uſe a (xord. Evad, You haveconfirmed me, Sir. bf 

Tyn, Homclofe they winde , like glutinovs ſnakes In- 

Tech, Well fiſter, I hal ſtudy ro require. (genering | 
This courreous treachery. Eved. Pawpiilus, in me 
All ftarresconſpireto make affliction perfe. 

Pam. Wait on heavens pleaſure, Madame : {uch a one. 
The heavens ne*r made for miſery, they bur give you * 
Theſe ctoffes 25 ſharp ſauce to-whet your appetite 
For ſome choyce banquet. Orthey mean tolead you 
Through a vau]rdark and obſcure as hell, _ 

To make your Paradiſe a ſivecter proſpeR. pf 
| oo ng Thus I feed 

Others with hopes, while mine own wounds do bleed. 

| | © Exennt Evadne, Pamphilis, 


SCEN, XIIT. 
__ Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. - 
Lech \X7 Hy ſhould we toyle thus in an endlecfſe ſearch 
Of what we now behold? — Letus grow wiſe, 
T Josth falſe Pamphilus —yet I could have lov'd him ;/ 
Ard, it he were bur faithfull, could do till, wn 
Ty?, Sure were Evadne falſe, yet Pamphilus 
would noi be madethe inſtrument to wrong me, 
Or ſouppote Pamphilus werea treacherousbrother ? 
Me thinks Evadne ſhould be, kinder to me, 
Techmeſfſa, jorne with me inone ſearch more, 
S Enler RBefis and. Aſolus, SCEN, 


Ik 
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S CEN. XIV. 
Tyndarts, Techm[[a, Bakio, Aſotuss 
Ty @Ballio, *tisinycu and dear Alotus (py. 
To make two wretches happy. Aſor. Then be hap» 
Tyn. T'l make yourwo joynt- heirs of my eſt .te, 
And you ſhall give it out we two are dezd 
By our own hands 3 and bear us both this nighr 
FTochurch in coffins, Whence wee'l make eſcape, 
And bid farewcll ro Thebes, 4/ot. would you nocboth 
Be buried in ore coffin; then the grave | 
Woeuid have herrenants multiply :—hcare you, Turour, 
Shall not we be ſuſpeRed for the murther, x 
And choke with a hempen ſquincy ? Tyz, To ſecure you, 
wee *ll write before what we intend to a ; 
OurhandsS ſhall witneſſe with your innocence. 
- Ball, Well ::comethe worſt, Il venture ;— & perchance 
You ſhall notdie in jeſt again o'th ſudden. 
Tyn, What ſtrange Mzanders Cyfid leads us through ? 


When maſt we forward got we backward move. 


There is no path ſo intricate as love, 


ACT 11H, STER. I. 


Batio, Aſotus, Cherilus, end Bomolochus, bearing the cof- 
fin of Techmeſſa ; Hyperbolus, Thraſymachua, bearing 
the coffin of Tyndarus, a ſervant. 


Zak. Arry theſc Ictters unto Chremylus houſe» 
Give this to Pamphilus, ro Evadne that» 
And cz1tifie *em of this ſad event, © 
It will draw tears from theirs-—as from 

my Ces, | 
Becauſe they are not rea)l obſequies. 
Aſt. So great my pricf, ſodolorions my difaſtery 
I know notin what language to expreile ir, | 
: : | Valcſle 
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Linlefle I ſhould þe dumb !_—Sob,_—ſob, Aſotus. 

Sob gill thy batcons brezk,and crack thy bandſtcings 

VVith lamentation and diftreſs'd condoling, 

With blubbur'd eycs behold this ſpeQacle 

Of mans mortality, —O my deareſt Tyndarus! 
Thra/, Learn of us Capt2ins to outface grimme Death, 

And gazethe lean-chapr monſter in the face, 
Aſt. 1, and I cou!d but come to ſee his face, 

T'de {cratch his eyes our. .— O che pgly Rogue! 

Could rone bur Tyndarys and faire Techmetia 

Serve the vile yarlet to Jead apes in hell ? | 


"Hyper. 1 have ſeen thouſands figh our foules 1n grones, 
And yer have laugh'd :— it has been fportrto ſee IF 5; 
A menpled carcafſe broch'd with ſo many wounds. Anc 
T hat life has been in doubr which toget out at. 

Afst. Are crawling vermineof To choyce adycr ? 
wou!d I wete then aworm, freely to feed 
Qn(uch adelicare and Ambroiian diſh, 

Fic to be lexv'd a banquetto my bed! , . 
Pvt O —Techmeſla, Death hath ſwallowed theey 
To" ſweet a {op for ſach a fiend as he. FE 

Cher. Chaſe hence theſe (howr$, for fince they both att 
Tears will not bribe the Fates for anew thread, - (dead 
' Bom, Inexotahle fiſters ! Benot ſorry : ; 
For Ciotho's diftaff will be peremprory. | C | 

Aſve. Go then, and dipycur pens ingull and vineger I S1 
To rail on Mors, erael —-Impartial Mors,; of 
The {avagetyrant —all-devouring Mors : 

The eneios, wicked, and malicious Mors $ 

Mats that re[pe&s nortvalour, Mors that cares nat 

For witorlcarning, Mors that ſparesnot honour? 

Mors whom wealth bribesnot , Mors whom beauty * 
e-mpts rote | | 

Thus loud!y rail on Mors, that Mors may know it, 


- 


» 
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o be reveng'd on Mars 1 keep a Poet, ; 
Thraſ: If Mors were here, the Skeleton ſhould know 
B1'de cut bis charnell bones to dice for grieving 

FOur noble General —C ourage boon cheyalicr ! 


SCEN. II. 
Simo, Aſot us, Bahio, Thraſymachw, Hypcybolus, 
Charilus, B omolochus. | 
Wim. VV Hy is my boy fo fad >—Tell me, Afotus : 
. Tfdiflaly'd gold will cure thee, melt a treaſure. 
Aſer. O ſad miſchance! Sim whargricves my hop:,my 
y ſtaff, my comfort? ſor, Y Volull accident! (joy, 
Sim, Havel nor baricadeed ali my Coors, 
And ſtopt each chink and cranny in my houſe, 
Wo keep out poverty and lean misfortune? (heart, 
{here crept this ſorrow in > 4ſoe. Here,through my 
D father, 1 will tell you ſuch a ftory, | 
Dffuch a (ad and lamentable narure, boy 2 
Wrwill crack your purſe-ftrings. Sim. Ha > what ſtory, 
B4ſe. My friend, my dear friend Tyndarus,Sir, isdead, 
K-And to augment my ſorrow, — k3'd himlelf 
Jyct, toadde morety my heapof griets, 
Metcme and Balio— his eſtate, — Sim Alaſlc ! 
Þnotchis counterfeit ſorrow well expreſt ? 
_Þ Zof, Burl grieve rruly thar 1 grieve injcſt, 
et if Sim. Halfhis eſtate to thee ard half to Ballio ? 
_ {thouſand pitties.— Gently reſt his bones, 
cannor bur weep with thee, Bel. Sir, you lee, 
you had lefe him nothing, my infliruRtions 
an draw in patrimenies. Sizz., Heis rich 
nothing buta Tutour, -Good Aſorus, 
{Fbough forrowbe a debr due tothe li rfe 
adcad friend, and we muſt wet the turf 
.UÞÞder whoſe roof he lodges : yer we muſt net 
Toll - | 


Be 


t 
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Be too Immoderate, 4/ot. Bear me witneſs, heaven: |. Þþr 
T us*dno force of Rhetoric k, noperſwaſions 
(Whare're the wicke4 and malicious world 
May raihly cenſure) to inftigarc theſe rwo 
To:their own deaths. 1 knew not of the plot; 
All of you know that I am ignorant. KR nter Phry, 
Phryz. Where is my love: ſhal ſorrow rivall meg 
And hang abour thy neck ? if grief be gor 
Intothy cheeks, I'l clap it out, ——Dear chicken, 
You ſha*not be (6 fad, indeed you ſha* nor. 
Be merry : by this kifle 1'l make you merty-. 
Aſot. Then wipe my cyes--— Thus when the clouds 
are gone | 
The day again i$ guilded by the ſunne 


4 


EN SCEN II1. 
Balls, Aſetus, Simo, Þ hryne, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolm, 


; Cberilus, Bomolochns, Sexton. 112 
Aſotyx7 Ho's within here; Sext, VVhat's the marie 
without there ? 4 
Aſot, Ha | what artthou? Scar. The laſt of tailors, Sy, 
that ne*r rake meaſurcof you, while you have bopen 
'_ _ wearanew ſui, | * 2 
Aſvt. How doſt rheu live? Stxt, As worms do—by 
the dead. _— 
Aſo. A witty Raſcall, Let's have ſome diſc ourſe Withifgg; 
Thra(. Ary my ſon[dicrs bones in garriſon here ? 
Sexe, Faith, Sir, but few : they, like poor travellers. ſi 
Take up their Inne by chance : butſome there be, ſus. 
| Threſe Donot thoſe warlike bones in dead of night" /þ 
Riſe up in arms, and with tumultuous broyls 1:3 
Waken the Normilſe that dull peace hath lull'd 
Into a Lethargy 2—Doſt nor hear *<m knock 
Againft their coffins, till rhey crack and break 
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ze Marble into ſhivers that intombs*em 
Making the temple ſhake as with an eacthquake, 
-+ YAnd all the ſtacucs of the gods grow pale 
 BAfﬀrighted with the horrour > Seat, No ſach maccers 
Ayper.Do they nor call for arms,& fright thee, morcall, 
Our of thy wits? Do they not break the legs, 
And cruſhthe ſculls that dare approach too near 
heir honour'd graves >— When I ſhal come to dwell 
In your derk family, if a noyſome carkaſe 
Offend my noſtrils wirh roo rank a ſcnr, 
tnow—T ſhall rage—and quarrel —till I fiighe 
The poore inhabitants of the charne]! houſes 
That here ſhall run atoe, a ſhin-bone there : 
Here creeps a hand, there crowls anarm away 
One may acrooked rib ſhall halting ke, 
Another you ſhall rrundling find a (cull. 
KLike the diſtracted citizens of a town 
- Wbecleaguer'd--and in danger to be taken, 
'E 4/ot, For heavens fake, Sexton, lay my quiet bones 
+ WB ſome preciſe religious Officer, , 
\FOne rhat will keep the peace, — Theſe roring.caprains, 
* I Vith bluſtring words and Janguage full of dread, 
ill make me quite my tombe,andrun away 
| raprin my winding ſheer; —asif grim Minos, 
Patcen Afacus, and horrid Rhadamanth 
En yn'd the corps a penance, Sext Never fear it, 
This was acaptains ſcul, one that carryed a fform in 
"us countenance, and a terppeſt in his tongue : The greac 
Fug: beare of the citie,that threw drawers down the ſtairs 
"Þ familiarly as quare pors; and had a penlion from the 
Parber-chirurgians for breaking of pates : A fellow that 
Padruin'd the noſes of more bawds & panders then the 
"Fpiſeale belonging to the rrade.-- _— And yet I remember 
_ ben he went to buriall,ancther courſe rook the wall of 
L um, & the bandog ne'r grumbled, ſor, 
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- Aſet. Then ſcull (althoughthou be a Captains ſey}})! 
Iſay thaw art a coward, and no Gent]eman > 
Thy Mother wasa whore, —and thou lieft in thy thre 

Hyper, Do nor, live hare, pull the dead Lyons beard, hi: 

Aſot. No, good Hyperbolus 5 T but make a jc | 
To ſhow my reading in morality. 

Cher. Do notthe aſhes of deceaſed Pocts 
Infpir'd with ſacred fury carroll forth 
Enthufaſtick raptures > Doſt nor heare *em 


Sing myſteries, and talk of things conceal'd q at 
Rhe reſt of mortal l judgements > Doſt nor ſee A 
Apollo and the Muſes every night | 'f'F 


" Dance rings about their rombes > Rom. Do not Roſes, {he 
Lillies, and. Violets grow upontheir graves ? | 
Shoots nor the Lavrell, char impal'd their brows, 
Tnco a tree, to ſhadow their bleſt Marble ? 
Do not they riſe out of their ſhrowds to reade 
Their Epitaphs ? and if they like *em not 
Expunge *em, and write new ones? Do they not 
Rore in caliginous terms, and yapour forth 
From reeking entralls fogs Egyptian, | ice 
To puzzle evenan oculare intelle&? Ra 
Prate they not cataraRs of incenſible noyſe, , 
That with obftreperous c2dence cracks the organs 
Acromatick, till che deaf aucditour 
Admires the words he heares now. | 

Sext, This was a Poeticall noddle. O the ſweet linty 
 choycs language, eloquent figures, beſides the jeſts, 

jeſts, quarterjeſts, and quibbles thac have come outs 
theſc chaps that yawn ſo ! He has not ſo much as a nel 
coyn'd camplement to procure him a ſupper. The bl 
friend he has may walk by bim now, and ycrt have nei 
Jeere put upon him, His M;trefſe had a lictle dog dects 
{ed the other day, and all the wit in his noddk could nd 


nn 
opp| 
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Jump out an Elegy ro bewail it, He has been 'my renane 
This ſeven yeeres, and in all char while I never beard him 
Sail againſt the times, or complain of the negleR of lear- 
ning. Melpomene 2nd the reſt of the Muſes have a good 
Sime on'tthar he is dead : for while he lived, he ne'r lefc 
alling upon 'em. He was buried (as moſt of che tribe) ar 
ſhe charge of the Pariſh ; and is happicr dead then alive : 
Tor he has now a5 much money as the beſt inthe compa- 
Sy, —and yet bas left off gbe Pocticall way of begging, 
Bell'd borcowing. |, 
Aſot, 1 ſcorn thy Lyrick and Heroick ftrain, 
Whycart lambick and Satyrick vein, 
here be tbe querks and tricks 2 ſhow me again 
he Rrange conundrums of the frising brain, 
hou Pocts ſcult, and ſay, what's Rythmetochimney > 
Sext,. Afas ! Sir, you have pos'd himy hecannot ſpeak 
oive you an anſwer, theugh bis mourhbe alwayes o- 
en. A man may ſafely converſe with him now, and ne- 
er fear ſtifling ina crowd of verſes, And Row a Play of 
is may be fecely cenſur*d,withour a LbcIl uponthe audi- 
ce The boyes may be boldcocryit down. 
Rall I cannor yer contrive it handſomely. . 
W'e thinks the dar knefſe of the night ſhould prompe me 
? aplot of that complexion. — Ruminate, 
Iminare, B :)Lo. Phryn. Prav, Sir, bow cocs death 
deal with the Ladyes? Is he ſo unmannerly 
neo; no: to make difinQtion of degrees ? 
hope the rougher bones of men have kad 
ore educationthen to trouble rheirs | 
Thar are of gentler Nuff, - 
an S722. Death is 4 blunc villain, Madame: he makes no 
TilinQon.berwixrt Jone and my Lady, This wis the 
cgcime Madamein Thebes, che general! Miftrefle,the on- 
Wy adored beauty. Lictle would you think there vere 3 
wplc of ſtars in theſe two avger-bolcs;or chat this ar has 
en 
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been areh'd over wich a handſome noſe, thir had been a; 
the charges to maintain half a dozen of ſeveral filver arh. 
es to uphold the bridge. It had beena mighty favouronce 
co have kiſsY{ the Jips that grin ſo. This mouth. out of 
all the Madams boxes canar now be furniſhed with a fer 
of teeth, She was the coyelt, overcurious dame in all the 
citic : her chamber-maics miſplacing of a bait, was # 
much as herplace came to. Oh! if that Lady noy 
ceuld bur behold this phyſnomie of hers in a Looking. 
glaſs, what a monfter would ſhe imagine her ſelf ! Vyjil 


all her perrukes, tyres and drefies, with her chargeab|, 


recth, with herccruſſe and pomarum, and the bencfig 

her painter and DoRour, make this Tdole up 'again > 
Paint, Ladyes, while youlive, and plaiſter fair $ 
But when the houſe is fall'n, *c is paſt repair 

Phryz, No matter, wy Aforus: ſerdeath do 

His pleaſure then, wee'l doe our pleaſure now. 

Bach minute thar is loſt is paſt recall. 

This is the time alorted for our ſports, | 

*T were (into paſſe it, While our lips are (ofc, 

And our embraces warm, wee'l twineand kifle, 

'V Vhen we ſhall be ſuchthings as theſe, let worms 

Crawl through our eyes, and eat our nelcs off, 

Itis no matter, While we liv'd, weliv'd. 

Aſot. And when we dic, we dic. V Vewill be bothEme 
| balm'd 

In precious unguents to delight our ſenſe, 

And inourgrave wee'l bulſe,and huz,and dally 

As wedo here : for death can nothing be 

To him that after death ſhal lye with thee, 

Sexton, receive theſe coffinsto the tewplez 

Rur not intcrre them ;— for they bork are guilty 

Oftheir own blood. —till we make expiation | 

T*alfoy! the fa&——— Tutorr, reward the Sexton. vi 


TA had 


| 
hy. 
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1'l come ſomerimes and calk moralicie with him. 

Sall. This, Sir, My Pupill gives you $-- buc hereafrer 
1'l merechen treble ir, if you be ns caemy 7 
Toyeur own profit, Sexe, Profir's my Religion, 

Ajor. Now you that bore my dead friends tothe grave, 
tt thermy living Miftrefle kome ag?in, - 

Thusjoy wirh grief alternate courſes ſhares: 
Fortune, I ſce thy whele in all affairs, 
: Excunt onnes pietes Sexton, 


SCEN. IV, 
Sexton, and by wife Staphyla. 
Cext, gTaphyla, why Staphyla: I hope ſhe has ta'ne ker 

| latt fleep. Why then Staphyla ? 

Staph. Whar a lite have I > I, that can never bequiet > 
I can no ſooner lie down torake my reſt, but preſently, 
Staph yla, Scaphyla, What's the news > 

Sext, Aprizc, 8y rogue, a Prize. 

Staph, V Vhere? orf:com whom ? 

Sext. V Vhy, thou kno-eft I rob nowhere bur on the 
bigh»way ro heaven,ſuch as are vpon their laſt journy thi= 
ther. Thou and I have beenc L:nd- pirats theſe fix and 
thirty years, and havepillaged our ſhare of Charons paſ- 
ſengers, Here are a couple of ſound {leepers, and per- 
chancetheir clothes will ft us. Then will I walk like a 
Lord, and thou thalt be my Madame, Staphyla. 

Staph. Truly, husband, I have bed ſuch tearful dreams 
to night, that ] am perſwaded,(theuph I think 1 ſhallne= 
ver turn truly honeft again) rorobthe dezd no more. Fory 
me thought, ag. you and I were robbing the dead,the dead. 
took heart, and reb'd us, 

Sext, Tuſh, dreams are idle things; There is no felony 
warraitable but.curs, for ic is grounded on rules of cha- 
tity: ls it fairing the dead ſhould be cloth d,and iheliving 
| Belides , 


4 j 
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Beſides, what is ic to them wherher thy lye in ſheets or 
no? Did you ever heare of any that caught cold in bis 
/ coffin > Moreover, there is ſafety and ſecurity in theſe 
atrempts $ V Vhat inhabirane of thegrave that had his 
houſe broke open, accus'*d-the thiet for Burglarie ? Look 
here $ Thus is a Lawyers (cull, There wasa tengue in't 
Once, a damnable cloquent tongue, that would almeff 
have perſwaded any man to the gallows, This was a tur= 
bulent buſie fellow , till death gave him his Quiet eff, 
And yer [ venturcd to rob him of bis gown and the reſt 
of his babiliments, to the y* ry buckrum-bag, nor leaving 


him ſo much as a poo:e half-penny to pay for bis wafe. | 


age, and yctthegood manne're repin'datit, Had hee 
been alive, and were to have pleaded againſt me, how 
Would he have thundredir! _—Behold,moſt grave judp- 
es, a fact of that Forrour 2nd height in ſinne, fo abowj- 
nable, ſodeteſtable.in the eyes of heaven and earth, that 


never any but this daies cauſe preſented rothe 2dmiration 
of your cares, | cannot ſpeak it without trembling, "tis ſo 
ncw, unus'd, {o unheard-of a villanys Bac that I know 
your Lordſhips conſident of the honeſiy of your poore. 


Orcacour, I ſhould not hope by all my reaſons, grounds, 
reſtimonies, arguments, and Perſwafions ro gaine your 
Þ:licf, This man, ſaid I a man? this monſter rather, 
butmonſter is too eafie a name 3$ this devil, this mearnare; 
devil, having loſt all honeſty, and abjur'd the profeſſion 


of virtue, robb'd: (a finne in theaQion) But who? the | 


dead, V Vhat necd I aggravate the fault > the naming the 


ation is ſufficient to condemne him. Iſay, he robb'd the: 
dz2d. The dead! had he robb'd the living, it bad been: 
more pardonable : bur tO rob the dead ot their clothes, Þ 


the poore impotent deady that £an neither card,nor ſpin, Þs! 


nor maenew ones, Oc is moſt audacivus and intoiler»! F 
ble !_— Now you have well ſpokegwhy doe you notaſter -_ h 
8 


an &- #5 wy on» = > On, on 4 QT 


: Phe ſycers that death affords, 


Pk 30 his priſon, — Being once lodg'd bets 


\ 
| | | 
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this Rhetorick ptit your hand behind you toreceiyeſome 
more inſtrutions backward > Now a man may clap you 
o* th* coxcombe with his ſpade, and never ſtand in feat of 
an aQion of battery, 

Staph. For this one time, hus band, Tam induced z But in- 
ſooth I will nor make a common praiſe of it, Kneck you 
up that coffin, & [1 knock up this, —Rich and glorious ! 

Sext. Bright as the ſun ! Come, we muf} firip you Gale 


lanes; the worms care net for having the diſhes {erv'd up 
tothtir table cover'd, 


O,0,0! Tyndzrus and Techs 


£ Steph; Heaven ſhield me! Q,0,0 ! Fickrom thecotfins, 


and _— x: On & His 
| wite aftriohted fall 
SCEN. V. intea ſwoon, 


Tyndarus and Tethweſſa. 
Ty [4 2 poorea thing is man, whom death it ſelf 
Cannot proreR from injuries ! O yegads! 


Ys 'tnot enough our wretched lives are toſs'd 
On dangerous ſeas, but we muſt ſtand in fear 
YO! Pirarcs in the haven top > Heaven made us 
\ Y5o many burs of clay, at which the gods 


In cruel{ ſport ſhoet milcries.; Yet, I hope; 
Their ſpleere 's grown milder,and this bleſt occahomh 
Offers it ſelf anearneft of their mercy. 
Their fGinnes have furnithr (2s with fir diſguiſes 
Toquict our perplexed ſouls. Techmetla, 
Ler me ariy you inthis womans robes, 

1wear the Sextons garmenrs in exchange. 


{ur ſhects and coffins {h2]] be theirs, 


Tech. Dear Tyndarus! 


; Udall my life 1 never found ſuch peace 


As in ti:is coffin 2 Tr preſented me 


Man his ne liberty 
fe 
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He is fortified in an impregnable ſorr, g 
Through which no doubts; ſuſpicions, jealoufics, 
No ſoirewes, cares, or wild diftrations 
Can force anentrance to diſturb our ſleeps, 
Tyw, Yet ro thoſe prifvrs will we now commit 
Theſe two offenders, Tech, But what benefit 
Svall we enjoy by this diſ.uiſe 2 Tyz. A great one : 
Itmy Eyadncorthy Pamphilus 
E're lov'd us living, they will haſteto make 
Atonement for vr louſes ftain'd with the guilt [1 
Ot oi:r ewn blood : if not, they will rejoyce 
Our dcarhs have opened them lo clear a pallage 
To thek cloſe loyes: and with thoſe thoughts poſlels'd, 
They will forgetche torments hell provides 
For thoſe thar Jeave the warfare of this life 
Without a paſle f: om the great Generall, | 
Tech. 1 hopethey may pcove conſtant. Tyn. Se Pray I, 
. I will defire yon ſtaiue be fo courteous : 
To pait wi h's beard a while. _- 50, we are now | 
Beyond diſcovery. Sext, O, O, O | Szaph. O- O, Oy! 
Tn, Let's uſe a charm for thee, | 
Qrzct ſleep,or I will make 
Erynny whip thee with a ſnake, 
And eruell kKhatdamanthus take 
Thy body tothe þ6yling lake, 
There fire and brim{lone never flake 2 
Thy heart ſhallburn, thy head ſhall «ke, 
And every joynt about thee qua;e 
And therejore dai e not yes to wakes 


Tech, Qrieg Serp, or tha ſhalt ſee 
' Tye horrid hees of Tartarie, © 
' hoſe tre{jes u1ly ſerpemts be, 
Azad Cerberws fall barke at thee, 


0! 
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And all the Furiesthat o1e thre, | 
The worſs us call'd Tifpphone, 
Shall laſh thee 16 etcynity. 
And therefore ſleep thaw peacefully. 
Ty. _=_ who comes hither ? Ballio; What's hisbus- 
linefle 2 | 


SCEN., VT 
Ballio, Tjndarw, Techmeſſa. 
Ball, CExton, 1'it open firſt thine cares with theſe, 
To make *em fit to ler perſwaſions in. 

Ty» Theſe, Sir, will cure my deafnefſe, Zalf. Art 

tlou mine? _ 

Ty. Sir,you have bought me* Bafl, 1'll pay double 
 tcexrthee. | 
Shall 1 prevaile in my requeſt > Tyn, Azke theſe — 

Bal, Th artapprehenſive: to the purpoſethen : 
Have you not inthe temple ſome deep vaulr 
Ordain'd fer buriall > Tyz. Yes, Bal, ThenIproceeds 
VVeto night perform'd the laſt of ſervice 
That piery can pay to ourdead friends, 

Tyn, *T was chatitably done, Bell. We brought *em 

hither 


JBlo their laft home, —Now, Sir, they both being guiley 
HOf theirown dearhs, I tear the Lawes of Thebes 

Beny *em buriall. It would grieve me, Sir, 

Mor friendfhip cannot beſofoon forgot z 


"Pfpccially fo rm a one as ours.) 


Fo have 'em caſt a prey ro Wolves and Eagles. : 
in, theſe religious thoughts have brought me hither 
Tow arthe dead of night, tointreat you 
-, Pocaſttheir coffins into ſome deep vaulc 
© to interre *em;. TO my Tyndarus, 
[lmemary ſhall fail me, cre my thoughts 


; . | +z 


%Y « 


Tcen, bo 


Thou left'ft me half of all the Land thou hadft's 

And ſhould I norprovide thee {> much earth 

AS 1 can meaſur:z by thy length, heaven curſe me !. 
Tyne Sir, if your courrchie had not bound me yours, 

This a& of goodnefit had. Ball, Sorrue a triend 
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This work (ucceeds, 


No age records, Farcwel 
Poftericy, that ſhall this ſtory get, 
May learn from hence an art to counterfeit, Exs!,Bull, 


SCEN. VII. 
Tindarys, Techmeſſa, 
Tyn.JJEre wes a ſtrange deliverance ! Who can be 
So confident of fortune, as to ſay, 
1 now am ſlate > Tech, This viliain has reytal'd 
All our defigns to PFamphiJus and Evadne xg 
And they with bribes and hopes of mm inhericance, 
If you were dead indeed, have wonthisraſcall 
To this black treaſon. What foul crimes can Luſt 
Prompt her baſe .vaflals to! Here ler us end 
Our bufie ſearch, and travel ore the world, 
To ſce if any cold and Nurthern climate 
Haye entertain'd loſt Vircue long fince fled . 
Our warmer country. Tyz. Ha!_-*T is ſo! —*T ſo! 
] ice it witaclear eyes, — O curſed plor ! | 
--Arid are you brooding, crocodiles : 1 may chance 
To break the ſerpenrs egge cre you have hatch'd 
The viper co perfection. Come. Techmefla, 
My anger will no longer be confin'd 
To patient filence. Fedious expeQation 
Ts bur a-foolifh fire by night, that leads 
The traveller cut of's way. --Break forth, my writh, 
Bre k like de] ge of conſuming fire, 
And {corch*em both ro afhes j na flame 
Hot as their luſt, — No :—*T is to baſe a blood 
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Put ha, hcark, obſerve !. 


Gr 
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For me to ſpill-—-Ler'em c'ne live tingender © | 
A brood of Monſters : — May perpetual! jealoufie 
Wait on their beds, and poyſon their imbraces - 
With juft ſuſpicions ;.n.ay their children de 
Deform'd, 3nd frizt ethe Mother ar the births 
May they hve long and wretched; all mens hate, 
And yet have miſery enough for pitty : 

May they beleng a dying of diſeaſcs 

Painfull and loathſome,.— Paſſion, do not hurry me 
To this unmanly womanith revenge. : 
Wijt thou curſe, Tyncarus, when thou wear a ſword? 


SCEN. VITI, 
Pamphilys, Evadnc,T yndarus, T echmeſſa. 
Pam.\x7 Air.till we call | (fury 
Heaven, if thou haſt not emptied all thy tres- 
Of »rath upon me, here [ challenge thee, 
To lay on more, What torments haſt thou left, ' 
In which thou haſt not exercis'd my paticnce ? 


' Yer caſt up allth* accounts of all my ſorrows, 


And the whole ſumme is trebbled inthe loſle 

Ofdear Techmeſli, Pech, Iſthisgrief were reall ! 
Tya, Benettoe credulous, Pam, I have ſtood thereſt 

Ot your affli&ions ; with this one I fell, 

Fell like a rock that had reper'dthe rage 

Of thouſand violent billows, 2nd wirhſtood | 

Their fierce afſaujts, untill the working Tyde 

Had undermin'sd him, then he fals, and draws 

Part of the Mount4in with him. Evad. Pamphilus, 

When did you ſee my ſyectcheart > prithee tell me, 

Ishe netgone a Maying ?—He will bring me _ 

Some pinkes and dayſics howe tomorrow mornir ge 

Pray heaven he mcct no th Eves 1 Pans Alas, Eyadne * 


oh Thy 
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Thy Tyndarusis dead, Evad. What ſhall I do > 

I cannot live withouthima, Ty» Iam mov'd: 
Yer [will makethis crzal fall and parfe. 

'Whar at this diſmal] honr, when nothing walks 
Bur ſouls rarmented, calls you from your ſheers 
To vifit our dark cels, inhabited 
Ry death and melancholly, Zad, T am come 
To ſcekmy true Love here, Did you not ſee him ? 
He's come to dwell with you, pray uſe him well, 
He wss a proper Gentleman, | 
Tech. Sir, what cauſe 
Enforc'd you hither > Pam, Tam cometo pay 
The tribure of my eyes ra a dead Loye, 

Tyn, Fair Lady, may I a$ke one queſtion of you ? 
Did you 2dmirno Love imto your boſome 
Buronly his? Evad, Aias ! you makeme weep. 
Could any woman love a man bur him > 
No, Tyndarus, I willnorlong our live thee : 

V Ve will be marryed in Elifium- 

And arm in arm walk throvgh the bleſſed groves, 
And change athouſand kifles z_—you ſha'not ſee us, 

Tn. I know not whether it be joy or grief 
Forces tears from me. Tech. Were you conſtant, Siry | 
To her whoſe death younow ſo muc!i lament ? 

For by thoſe prodigies aparitions | 
Thathave eo night ſhak'd the tour:dations 
Ofthe whole temple, your inconſtancy 
Hath caus*'d your Miſtrefes untimely end, 

Pex, The Sunne ſhall change his courſe, and fiade 

new paths | 

To drive his chariot in + The Lo2dflene leave 

His faith unto the North :_— Toe Vine withdraw 

Thoſe firit embraces that igfoldthe Elm 

Ja her kind arms +-——Bm," :1 change my Love 
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From my Techmeſla, may 1 be recorded 
To all poſterity Loves gteat Apoſtate 
In Cupids annals Evad, 1t you (ee my T yndarus - 

| Pray rell him I will make all haſte ro meet bim, 
I will but weep a while firſt, Ty, Pretty ſorrow ! 

Tech. Sir, you May vail your tal ſhood in ſmooth Jangs 
And guild it o're with fair hypochrie :; (guage 
B ut here has been ſuch groanes; Ghoſts that have crzed 
In hollow voices, Pamphilus, O falſe Pamphilus! 
Revenge on Pamphilus : ſuch complaints as theſe 
The gods ne*re make in vain, 

Pan, Thenthere isa witchcraftin't, And are the gods 
Made parties to againſt me ?—Pardon then p 
If I grow ſtubborn, — While they preſt my ſhoulders 
No more then I could bear, they willingly 
Submi:ted rothe burden, —Now they with 
To caſt ir off =Whar treachery has brib'd you, 
Czleſtiall Forms, ro be my falſe accuſers ? 

I chailenge you ( for you can vicw my choughts, 
And reade the ſecret charaRers of my hearc) 

Give in your yerdiQ : did you ever find 

Anorher image gravenin my ſoul | 
Belides Techmeſſa > No ! *T is hell has forg'd 
Theſe flie impoſtures ! all theſe plots are coyn'd 
Ou: of the devils mintage.. Tech, Certainly 
There's no falſe fire in this Tyn, There cannot be, 

Evad. Pray, Sir, dire&me wh:'rel may embalm 

My Tyndarus with my tears, Tyn, There gerule Ladys 
: Evad, Is this a casket fit ro entertain 
Ajewell of fuch value > Pam, VVhere muſt I 
Pay my devotions ? Tech, There your dead (aint lics. 
Evad, Hail, Tyndarusz may carth bu lightly prefle thee? 
And mayſt then find thoſe joyes cart gone taſte, 
| As trucas myafteRtion, Now Iknow | 
a Dn \ B 4 Thoy 
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Thou canſt not chooſe but love mend with longing 
Expe@ my quick arrival: forthe ſou] | 
Freed from the cloud of ficſk cleafly diſccrns Bu 
Forms in their perfe& nature. If there be | 
Aguile upon thy blood, thus I'l redeem ir (officers to hilt | Ol 
And lay it al on mine_Ty#, What mean vou, Lady: (ber ſelf, | BY 
Evad. Stay not my pious hand. Tys, Your inpioug || B© 


' rather, Bu 
If you were dead, whothen were left ro make Hc 
Luftration for his crime ? ſhail fooliſh zeal A 
Pezr{wade you to a halty dearth, and fo = 8 
Leave Tyndarus to eternity of flames ? H 

Ewvad. Pardon me, Tyndarus; I wiil onely ſee M 
That office done, andthen 1'l follow thee, | : 


Pam Thou gentle ſoul of my deceaſed Love, 

If thou fil] hover'ſt hereabours, accept 

The vows of Pamphilus IfI ever think 

Of woman with atfe&ion, bur Techmeſſh, 

Or keepthe leaſt ſpark of alovealive 

Burin her aſhes, ler me never lee 

Thoſe blefſcd fields where gentle Loverswalk 

In endlefſc joyes, why dol idly weep! | 

11wrire my grief in blood, Tech. What co you Mean 3 
Pam. Techmedſſa, I am yer with held + but ſuddenly 

1'l make eſcape co findthee, Tech, O bleft minute ! 


| SCEN. IX, | 

Dipſas, TyzAarus, Enadne, Pamphilus, Techm'fſ a, 

D/p. WV Here (hall I flieto hide me frommy guilt ? 
It followes me me, like thoſe that run away 

From their own ſhadows: rhar which I frovid ſhun 
I bear about me-— V Vhom ſhall Tappeale ? 
The living, or the dead ? for I have injur'd 
Both you and them, © 1 ynadatus, here I Rs _ 
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f And do eonfeſſe my ſelf thy cruell murdrefle 3 


And thine, Techmefla.—- Gentle daughter,parden me, 
But how ſhall I make fartisfaGtion, | 
That have bur one poore life, and have loſt rwo ? 
Oh Pamphilus | my malice ruin'd thee, 


| Bur moſt Eyadne * for at her I aim'd, 


Becauſe ſhe is ne iflue of my wombe, 

But truſted by her father ro my care. 

Her have I followed with a ftepdames hate, 

As envious that her beauzy ſhould eclipſe 

My daughter's honevr. Bur the gods in juſtice 
Have ta'ne her hence to puniſh me. My linnes 
March up in troups againſt me.— Bur rhis potion 
Shall purge our life and them. Tyz, Be nor too raſh : 


| 1 will revive Techmeſla. Diff. O freer daughter ! 


Pam Thouhaſt rcviv'd two lives at once, Evad. But T 
Still live a widowed Virgin. 7'y» No, Evadne ; 


| Receive me ney created, of aclay 


Purg'd from all dregs ; my thoughts do all run clear, 
Take hence theſe cofhas, I wiil have them burn 
Tropheys before me when we come to tye 

The nupriall knor ; for death has brought us life, 
Suſpicion made us confident, and. weak jealoufie 
Hath added ſtrength to our reſolved love. 


Cupid hath run his maze, this was his day ; > 
But the next part Hymen intends to p'ay, 
A C T V, g CE N. : X 
Den«trins ſolus. 


. Aj, facred Thebes, 1 kifſe thy blefled ſoil, 
And on my knees ſalute thy ſeven garess 
Some twenty winters Row bave gl:z'd thy 

flouds f 1 
Since I beheld turrets batter'd them 
Wirk 
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VVith Warrez that ſought the ruine of thoſe walls Cx 
Which Mufque buile. When Minos cruell tribute "He 
Robb'd Mothers of theirdeareſt babrs, tog ut | 
His raycnous Minotaure; ] for ſafery fled 's) 
With my young ſonncs, but Call*'d my Conntrics hate || Ax 
Upon my head, whom miſery made malicious, Sa 
Each father had a curſe in ſtore for me, Ti 
Becauſe I ſhar'dnot in the comman loſle ; (1 
Yer would have willingly chang'd fortunes with me, | $! 
I darenot meetthe vulgars violent rage | 
Eager again me. I wij! therefore ſtu. y If 
Some meansto live conceal'd, | Ti 
V 

SCEN IT, A 

De mctrius, Aſotus., A 

Aſot.J Have heard my Mother, | | B 
Who had moreproverbs in hermoutk then tecth, | © 

(Peace with her fool where c'reit be) affirm, ac 
Marty too ſoon, ard you'll repent too late, "*M ie 
A ftentence worth my meditations A 
For Marriage is a feriousthing : perchance ls 
Fair Phryne is no Maid ; for women may 'JB 
Be beauceous yet no Virgins, Fair and chaſte Le 
+ Are not of neceſiary conſequence. | Ic 
Or being borh fair and chaſte the may be barrenz NH 
And then when I am: old, I ſhall nor have If 
A boy — to dot: on as my father does, If 
 Dem.Kind fortune fan you with a courttous wing, Sh 


Aſot, Apretty complement: what art thou, fellow? [RI 
Dem. A Regiſtcr of heaven, a privy Counſellour - 


To all che planets, one thathas been renant 1 
Tothetwelve henics, Turour tothe Fares, Tz 
That taught *em th art of fpinningz aliving Almanach, 5 


One that by ſpeculation in the Stars | 
"IE Can 
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thy 


h, 


Can forctell any things 4ſt, How ! forerell any thing ? 


How many yearsare paſt fince Thebes was built > 

Dem. That is not £0 forere!! ; you ſtate the queſtion 
Of times already paſt. Aſvr. And cannot you 
As well foret<1| things paſt as things recome ? 

Say, Regiſter of heaven, andprivy counſellou: 
To all the plzners with the reſt of your titles, 
(For I ſhall n**re be able eo repeat 'em al!) 
Shall I,as I intend, co day be Marryed : 

Dem. The Almutes, er the Lord ofthe Aſczadent, 
Ifind with Luna corporally joyn'd | 
To the Almureg of the (cyenth houſe, 

V Vhich isthe Matrimoniall family ; 

And therefore I cencludethe nuptiails hold. 

And yetth* Aſpe& is nor in Trinc or Sextile, 

Butin the Quircile radiation | 

Or Terragon, which ſhewes an inclination 

Adverſe, and yet admitting of reception 

ſe will, aithowgh encountred with impediment, 

Ar laſt ſycceed, ſor. Ha ! whar bold impediment 

Is ſo audacious ro encounter me ? 

Be he Almutes of what houſe he pleaſe; 

Let his Aſpe& be Sextile, Trine, or Quaztile 3 

I doe not fear him with his radiations, 

His Tetragons, and inclinations: 

If he provoke my ſpleen, Ill have him know 

I fouldiers feed ſhall mince him, and wy Poers 

Shall with a ſaryre ſteepdin gall and vineger, 

Rhichme *'em to death, as they do Rats in licland. 
Dem. Good words. 

There's ne re{iftance to the laws of Fate. 

This ſublunary world muſt yicld obedience + 

Totheczleſtiall virtacs, Aſ»t, One thing more 

I wou{d deſire to know : Whether my ſpouſe BY 

ft. 42t 
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That ſhall be immaculace. I 'd be loch Do 5 
To Marty an advowhon that has had A 


Ocherjncu.nbenes. Dem. I'1ieſolve you inſtantly. 
The Dragons-tail ſtands where the head ſhould be, f 
A ſhrewd (uſpicion, — ſhe has been ſtrongly tempred, F 
Aſor; The Dragons tail puts me ina horrible foar. | 1: 
I feel a kind of ſting in my h:ad already. V 
Dem. And Mars being Landlord of th'eleventh houſe; 
Plac'din the Ram and Scorpion, plainly fgnifics 
The Maid h2sbeen in love;; but the Af;e& 
Being without recepuon layes noguilt 
Of a upon het. 
Aſet. | ſhall be jealous preſently : - 
For the Ram is but an ill ſipn inthe head : 
And you know what Scorpio aims at inthe Almanack, - 
Dem, But when Iſceth' Aﬀcendent and his Lord, 
V Vith the good Moonin angles an} flixtfignes, 
Ido conclyde her Virgin pure and ſporlefle. 
Aſa#, T thank th* Aſcendenr, and his noble Lord, 
He (hall be wel com to my houſe atariy time, 
Ando ſhall Miſtreflſe Moon with all her angles 
An her $xt figues. Bur how come you to know 
All this for certain > Dem, Sir, the learned Cabalifts, 
And all the Chaldecs do cenclude ic)awfull 3 
As 4 fa, Baruch, and Abohali, IP 
Caucapb, Tor, Arcaphan, 2nd Albuas, 
Gafar, with Ki, Hippocr as, and Lexcuo, 
With 3 en, Bexeſaphan, and Albabetes. 
Aſot, Are Afi, Barnch, and 4bobali, 

With all the req o'th* jury, men of credit? | 
Dem. Their words ſhall go as far 7*th* Zodi*ci, Sirg 
As anothers bond. 4 er. I am beholding to 'ems 1 

Another (crup'e yet : —I would have children too, 
Children to dete on, Sir, when I grow old 5 Ro 
f ue 
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uſe, 


Sich as will ſpend when I am dead and gone, 

And make me have ſuch fine dreams in my grave, 
Dem. No, y' are a happy man. 1 doe not ſec 

In all your horoſcope one fign maſculine z 

For ſuch portend ſterility. 4/or, How's thar, man ? 

Is 't poſſible for any man ro ha* children 

Withour a fgn maſculine > Dew, Sir, -you miſtake me ; 

You are hot yet initiate, The Almutes 

Of the Aſcenderr is nor elevated 

Above the Almures of the filiall houſe : 

Venus is free, and Iove nor yer combult ; 

And then the figni her being lodg'd 

In watry fignes, the Scorpion, Crab,and Fiſh, 

Foreſhew a numerous iſſue of borh ſexes. 


And Mercury in 's exaltations 


Plac'd in their angles, and their points ſucceſfive, 
Bceholds the Lord of the Triplicitie 


\ Vahindred in their influence. You were borne 


Yader a getting conſtellation, 

A frufQtifying ftarre, Sir, I pronounce you 
A joytul! father. 4ſ9e Happy be the houre 

I mer with thee ! I* Il ha' thee live with me. 
Thou ſhalt be my domeſticall Aſtronomer, 


']have a brace et Pocts as fit as may be, 


Tofurniſh thee with verſes for each moneth. 
Sir, fince the gracious ſtarrcs doe promiſe me 
Ss numerous a troup ef ſonnes and daughters, 
*T is fir T ſhould have my means in my own hands 
To provide for *em all : therefore I fain would know 
Whether my i>cher be lozg-liv'd or ne, 
Dem, The planet Mars is Orientall now 
To Sarurne ; bur in. ;cfcrence to the Sun 


He bears a W cſterly poſition. 


Which Ykem linking Saturn with the Sun 
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þ 
In oppoſion, both finifterly he 


Fall'n from their corners, plainly ſignifies 
He cannot long ſurvive. 4ſ0t. Why who can help it > _ 
There's no rehſtance tothe laws of Fate : . 


This ſublunary world muſt yield obedience | + 
Tothe czleſtial victues-— Wer'e not providence o | 


Tobeſpcak mourning clokes againft the funeral ? 

Dem. *T is goodto bein readinefie, 4/or. If chou be y 
So cunning a prophet, tel] me 3 Do1 mean 
To entertain thee for my wizard ? 


Dem. Sir, Ci, 
I do-not ſeethe leaſt Azimenes, | 
Or planetary kinderance, Alcocoden | Fi: 
Tells me you will, ſo. Tell Alcocoden theft Vi 
Heis ich*right, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus * -x,...+1,,: | 0 


We have jncreas'd our family:ſee him enrol'd\ (m,pyperb. | | t 
He is a man of merit,and canpropheſie. Bi 

Thraf. Wee'] dtench him in che welcom of thecellar, | ,, 
Andtryif he canprophebe who falls firſt- 


Aſot, How will the world admire me, when they ſee p 
My houſe an Academy, all the arts ; | Af 
VVaitat my table, every man of quality In 
Take ſanQuary here ! 1 will þe patrone : $le 
To rwellty 1;bcrall ſciences, A 

Ar 
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| Aſotns, Baltio, $h 
Ball, A Fair ſunne In 
Shine on the happy bridegrocm. 4/0, Qudae || 5 

dam Tutour, . = 
(For I an paſt all ruition burmy wives) "We 
T hanks for your wiſhes ; have you ſtudyed yer W 
How with one charge (for ceremonious charge M 


I care nor for (1 may exprefle my grief 


.4 


TShajl nor deſturb thy nuprials 
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At the ſad funcrals of my friends deccas'd, 

And yer proclaim with bow much joy I wed 

The b:aureous Phryne., Bal. I have beatmy brain 
To find evra rightgarb: wear theſe two clokes. 
This ſablegarment, ſorrows Livery, 


Speaks funerall : this richerrode of joy, 


Sayes *tis anupti-I] folemnity. 
Aſo, A choics cevice: Il practice, Ball, Rarely well. 


SCEN, II1T. 
Aſutus, Billto, Sime, 
Sim. 5 Ood morrow, toy: how Howesthy blood, Aſotus, 
Upon thy wedding-day? Is it (pring-tide 2 
Find*ſ thou an a&ive Courage in thy bones > 
V Vilt thouar night create me Gran fire ? ha > 
O, Iremember wich what ſpric» full courage 
I bedded thy old Mother, and that nighr 
Bid fair for thee, boy: how curſt I the cerewonies, 
Andthought the youngſters ſcrambled for my paints - 
Too flowly ! *T was a happy night, Aſotus, | 
A/ot, How fada day isthis : Methinks theſynne 


ar ighted with our ſorrows thould run back 


Into his Eaſtern pal :ce, and fer ever 
Sleep in the Jap of Thetis. Can he ſhew 
A glorious beam when Tyngarus is dead, 
And fair Techmeſla * I wil w'ep a flood 
Deep 24 Devcalians ; and again the Chaos 
Shall I muffle upon the lamentable world 
In ſablectokes ef grief andblack contution ! 
S'm. Whir atls my boy ? unſeaſonable grief 
G cod Afotus, 
Benot fo paſſionate, Bal. Whatincomparable mirth 
Would ſuch a dotard and his humorous San 
Makein a Comedy, if a learned pen 


Hag 
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Had the expreſſion ! A/ot, Now the t* other cloke, 
In what a verdant weed the ſpring atrayes 
Freſh Tellus in ! hew Flora decks the fields 
W:th all her tipeſtrie ! and the Choriſters 
Of every grave chaunt Carrolls j Mirth is come 
To viſit mortalls, Every thing is blithe, 
Tocund, and joviall. All the geds arrive 

. To grace our nuprtialls. Ler us fing and dance, 
Thar heaven may ſee our revells, and ſend down 
The planets in a Maſque, the more to grace 
This dayes folemnity. Sim. I, this, Aſorus ; 


There's mufick, boy, in this. 4fot, Now this cloke again, | 


You gods, you over-load mortalitie, 

And prefle our ſheulders with roogrear a weight 
Of diſmall miſeries. All content is fled 

With Tyndarus and Techmefla, Ravens croak 
Abour my houſe,i}l-boding ſ{crich-owls ſing 
Epithalamiums to my ſpouſe and me. - 

. Can I dream pleaſures, or expeR to taſte 

' Thecomforts of the married bed, when Tyndarus, 
And faire Techmeſla from the world ate gene > 
No, pardon me, you gentle ghoſts ; I vew 

To cloiſter up my grief in ſome dark cell ; 

And there, rill grief ſhall cloſe my blubber'd eyes, 
Weep forth repentance. Sm. Sure he is diſtrafted [! 
Aforus, doe not grieve ſo: all thy ſorrowes 

Are doubled in thy father : Pirie me, 

If not thy ſelf; O pitie theſe gray hairs, 

Pite my age, Aſetus, 4ſot. What a filly fellow 

My father is that knowes not which cloke ſpeakes ! 
Father, you doe forget this is our nuptiall. _ 

Caſt off thoſe tropheys of your wealthy beggery, 
And clad your ſelf in rich and ſplendent weeds, 
Such as become tmy father ; Doe net blemiſh 


( 
- 
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Our diggity with rags, Appear today 
As glorious as the ſunne. 'Ser forth your ſelf 
In your brighrt luſtre. Sim. So I will; my boys | | 
Wes thcreever father ſo fortunate in a child » Zxi4 Sins; 
 Aſot, DonorlI vary with decorum, Ballioz 

Ball, 1 doner think but Proteus, Sir, begort you 
On a Chamelcon. Aſde. Nay, I know my Mother 
Was a Chamaleons for my father allowed her 
Nothing but ayr tofeed on, 


 * SCEN, V, 

> Bellio, Aſotns, Phryne, 
| pbryn.p Ifes Aurora with a happy light 

| On my Aſforus ? At. Beaurecus Phryne, wel- 
Although the Dragons tail may ſcandal thee, (come: 
And Mars corrupttheScorpianand the Ram; _ 
Yerthe goad Meon in angles and fixt figncs | 
Gives thee a good reperts Phryn, What means my dear? 
|| 4/ot. Thy dear,my beautcous Phryne,mcans the ſatac 

VVith Hal:, Baruch, and Abohal;, 
Cancaph, To; Arcaphan,and Albuds, 
Gafey, with Afia, Hippocras, and Lencuo, 
VVith Bez, Beneſaphay, and Albubetes, 

Phryn, 1 fear you ha' ſtudied the black art of late; 
Aſot.' Ah Girl! Th'—Almures of the filiall houſe 

ſs not d preſs'd, Venus is free, and Love 
Not yet combuſt 2 the lignesare watry fignes, 
Band Mercury beholds the trins aſpeR ET... 
nhinder'd in his influence, Phry2,VV hat of all chis? 
| Mſot. V Ve ſhall have babies _ :lamgrown 
Learned of late. Go Phryne, bein readineſlc ; 
[ long ro tic the knor : at night wee'l make  ( Phryne: 
\ young Aforus, Pbryne, Health attend you, Sir, Exit: 
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Pipſar, Tyndaru, Eyadne, Pamphilis, Techmeſſa, 
Aſoitus, Ballin, Phrore ſium, Prieſts and ſacrifice, 
end Hynen fiatue diſcovered. 


Aſt I Yadaus living ? keretake this eloke away,B 
" liv: We haveno uſe on't, Bal. Themere for. 
cow's mine | : 


Tyz. How dues my4tiend Aſotus*Afce, Youare welgan 
Frem the dead, Sir: 1hepe our friends inElifium 
Art in good health, Tyr, Ballio, I thank you heattily, 
Youlad an honeft and religious care 


To ſec us Loth well baried, Ba#. 1 hall be hang'd, Exi 


 Theſone and ſacrifice. 

P7icft, Hymen, thou God of uniep, with ſmooth bre 
Accepr our pyous Orgies. Thou that tieft 
Hearts Ina knor, & link'ſ in ſacred chains (Hepreſent 
T he Mutual ſouls of Lovers, may it pleale Tyzdarut 
Thy Deity ro admit into the number Evacine, 
Of my chaſte voraries this bicſſed pair. 
Mercy, you gods! the ſtatue turns aways 

1yn, Why ſhould this be - The reaſon is apparent 3 
, Evadne has beca talſe, andrhe chaſte Deity 
Abhorres the flacrifice of a ſpatted foul. 
Go thoudiflembler, mask thy (elf in modeſt y, 
V Vear vertue fer a veil, and paint falſe blules | 
On thy adulterace cheek. Though rhou mayſt cozen 
Thecyes of man, and cheat the purblind world, 
Heaven hasa piercing fighr. Hymen, 1 thank thee, 
Thou floppedR my foor ſtepping into the gult. 
How near was I damnation ! Evad. Gemle Hymen, 
V Vhat finne have & willipgly committed 


Te call heavens anger on me ? Pricf, It there be 

' A ſcerer guilt in theſe, thatbath offended (He preſon 
T by wighty godhead, wilt thou pleaſe to prove Pam: 
Tis 05þer 4noc! The iazue turns agaip ! Tee| 
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What prodigics are thele] Pam, Czleſtial powers, 
Youtyrannizco're man : and yer 'tis fire | 
To ask you why you wrong us? Tecb, Cunning Pamphilus 
-1 T hough, like a ſnake, you couch your ſclf in Rowers, 
Thegeds can find you Jurking, and betray 
'J The ſporred skin. Fricft. Above this twenty yeares 
J Have latrended on thy ſacred Temple. 
""J Yet never law theefo incens'd, dread Hymen, - 
F Tyn. To ſearch the reaſon, will you pleaſero profer 
"Y:] Theſe to his podhcad ? Priefl, Willthy godhead deigne 
- .# Theſe two the bleſingsof the genial (icers ? p(Hepreſents 
*#T He beckens *em. Tyn Ithere the faith is plighted Pam, 
f Falſe Pamphilus, the honour of the temple, & Evad, 

OY And the refpe& I bear religion, 

Cannot protea thee, 1 willflain the altars, 
i] And ſprinkle every ſtaruc in the ſhrine, (chuncer 
4 of With trercherous blood, Pricft. Provole nor joyes ju't 
' | Tyn.VVell,you may take Evadne; beaven give you juy, 

Pam. Religion is meer juggling, This isnothing 
But the Priefts knavery : 2 kind of holy rrick 
" | Togain their ſaperſiition creeit Hymen, 
V 'Vby doftthoy turn awaythe head > 1 fear 
Thy bathfull Deity is aſham*d roo look 
A woman'in the face, Iffo, I pardonthee : 
If out of ſpight thou crofle me, know, weak godhead, 
I'treach mankind a cuſtome that ſhall vring 
Thy zitars to negle&. Lovers ſha] couple 
As other cre-tures, — freely, and ne're ſtand 
Vpon the tedious ceremony. Marriage : 
' | Andthenchou Priett mayft flarve, VVhoin your tewple 
VVi!llighe a cere-canc le, or for inceple burn. 
mi Agrainoffrankinſence: Chrem Heaven inftrud cur ſouls 


To had the ſecret miſtery . Afor, 1 hate entertcin'd 
; G 2 | One 
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One thar by Ylem and Aldeboran, 
VVith the Almutes, cantell anything. 


F1ferch him hither : he hallrelolve youz E rit 4ſet; 


Chrems Manisa ſhip that ſails with adverſe winds, 
And has no haventil] he land at death. 
T hen, when he thinks his hands faſt graſp the baak, 
Comes a rude billow beewixt him and ſafe: yg | 
And b:ats him back into rhe deep again, 


SCEN. VII. 
|  F'nter Aſotus, Demetrius : manent Cettris 
Ajot H Ere's another figure to caſt, Sir, tzeſe two Gen- 
| tlemen | 
Dem. A ſudden joy o'recomes me, Afot, Are to marry 

Old Cn;emylus daughters. This is Tyndarus, 

And he ſhould have Eyadane : and this Pamphilue, 

That bas a mcnths mind to Techmedla z bur that tlymen 
Looks with 2 wry neck at 'em, If che Aſceadent 
VYith all his radiations and aſpeQs 
Know anything, —here's one that can unfold it, 
I nuft go fir my (elf for mine own wedding. E xi, 

Dem, Fly fremthe temple you anhalloncd troup, 
Thar dare preſent your finnes for {:crifice 
Bcfore the go8s. Creme What (hould this language mean? 
Dem, Think you that heaven will ever fign a grant 
To your incetuovs marches; Chrem. How inceſtuous? 

_ Dem. This is not Tyndarus, bur Demetrius ſon, 
C ali'd !Tſinias,- 2nd fair Evadne*s brother. 
Evadne t- uſted inexchange to C hremilus, 

For young Timarchus, whom Demetrius rook 
VVith hun to Athens, when he fled from Thebes 
To ſave rhe inff.nms frem the monſters jaws, 

The cra2l! Minatour, Marvell nor the geds 

Fo: bidihe banes, when in each match is inceſt» hs; 
; Li 
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{br. 1 wonder he ſhould know this, Ty», I am amaz'd. 
Y Dez. { will confirm your faich. Ty». Mytather? (He pulls 
| Pam, My father: | off vis diſcuiſe, 
Dew, No, good Timarchus, ask thy bleſſing there, 
J Sir, if 1 not miftake me, you are Chremilus, | 
Þ Pray lermeſee that ring.—Sir, 1 muſt challenge ir; 
* And inrequitall will returnyou this, 
Chrem. Demetrius ! welcome. Naw my joyes are full, 
V Vhen I behold my ſonne and my old friead. 
Dem. Which is Eyvadne ? Bleflings on thy bead, 
Now, Chremilus, let us conclude a Marriage = 
. | Asweat frftintended; My Clinias 
YVitch your Techmefla, and your ſonne Timarchus 
y | VVich my Evadne. chrem, Heaycn has decreeditfo. 
Dem. Arcthe young Pam _ The ws; 
 pcoplepleas'd | Tyr. Tech. b will of heaven 
n | Muſt be obey'd. Dew, Now try if Hymen pleaſe | 
To end all troubles in a happy Marriage. | 
Prieft Hymen, we thankthee, and will crown thy head 
VVith allthe glorious chaplets of the ſpring 2 ; 
fe | The firſt born kid and fatteſt of our bullocks 
Shall bleed upon thy alrars (if itbe 
Lawfull co ſacrificein blood rothee, 
2 [| Thar art the means to life ) *cauſe thy provident mercy 
Prevenced this inceftuous march, Deigne now ; 
> [Propitious look: to this more holy knot, 
This Virgin offers up her urrouch*d zone, 
And vows chaſte love to Clinias, All joy to yon, 
The fair Evadne too is come to hang | 
Her Maiden-pirdle atthy facred ſhrine, 
And vows herſelf conſtant to the jmbraces 
Of young Timarchus.— Happinefſe wait on both ! 
| 7pm. Ice our jealous thoughes were nor in vain. 
[Natures abhorring from fo foul a finne, 
Infus'd boſe doubtsinto us, G 3 SCE} 
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90 The Jealons Lovers, © ' Seen?, Þ 


on L SCEN. V I I I. Yew , : 4 
Ezter Aſatits in armes with a drum and «trump :e,atcnded 
by Thraſymachis, Hyperb . Bom. Cher. Sime, Phryne, 


| To beauteous Phryne,—-(25 I hope there's none) 'F 
1 dare him to th' enc2unter; let him mect me | 
' Herein che lifts $-_. If he be wiſe, he darc zor, 

Buewill confider danger in the aQio, 

PF] win her with my ſword s— Miſtake me nor, - 

I challenge noman. He who dares pretend 

A title to a hair ſhal ſup with Pluto ; 

*T were Ccoolcr ſupper i9 anotker place. 

No champion yeca;pezr ?—1 would fain fight, 

P b7ox. Nir,if you want a champion, I am for you, 

Aſfot 1 ha? noquarrel rorhee, Amazonz, 

Fbron., 1 muſt have a husband too, & I will baye a hug- 
band; 1, and I will have you: Ican hold ont no Jenger : I 
ama weary of earing chalk & coals, & begin to diſlike the c 
feeding on aat-meal The thought of ſo many Matriages k 
togerher has almoft loſt my Maiden head, . o_ 

Aſot, Why, then thale have my father : though he be b 
old, He*s rich, & will maintein thee bravely Dad, (happy 
What think you an'r. Sim. Thon *le make me boytad . 

She ſhall have any thing, Phroz, You will let me make © b 
' My own conditiens, S:zz. VVhat chou wilt, my girl, | 
'_ Phyon. 1 will feed high, go rich,and have fix horſes, 
And my imbroider'd coach, ride wherelliſt, 

Haye all che gallants in che rowt: toviſit ine, 

Maintein 2 pair of little1egs to gO 

On idle Mefſ»ges to allthe Madames, 

You ſhalldeny no Gentleman cnterteinment; 


knees Wn Wo rn. - 


And when we kific and rey be it your cue A) 
To nod and fall :fleep. Sim. VVichallmy heart, 
4/ot,Then take bim Girl, he will not trouble thee long; $ 
T 


. For Mars being oriental unto Saturn, 
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The Jealons Lovers, F a 4 


SF Andaccidcntal co the Sunne, proclaims 


'This is th' impediment the Azymenes 


_ He is ſhort-lived, Phrow, Well, Sir, for wantof a beter 
| 1 om contenetorake you. 4/08, Joyn*em PricR.. 


. Prief. Thus I conjoyn you inrcligious bands, 
Aſot Now uſher Phryneto my amorous armes, 
Prieft, The generous Alarus and fair Phryne 

Preſent cheir vows unto thee gracious Hymen. 

Sixt, I forbid the bas, Sraph. I for- (They/ſpeah ont 

- bid the banes: of the cofim. 
Aſet And can there be no weddings withoyr prodigies? 
Or planetary hinderance threaned me. 
By the Almares of theſeventh houſe, 
In an aſpe& ot Terragon radiation, * 
If Luna now be corporally joyr'd, | 
] may o'recometh' avcrſneffe of my ſtares,  - 
Tyz, Sir, as you clezr*'d our'doubts, 1 will clear yours. 
See you theſe ghoſts > V Vell Sexton, take heed hexeaker 


Haw you rob the dead 3 fome of *'em may cozen you. 


Sext. Pardon me, Sir > I ſeriouſly vow 
Henceforth to rob no creature but the living, 

Tyz. well, you ſhal both faft ronighte,and take penance 
at the lower end of the table ig theſe ſheets; and that ſhal 
be your pu;.iſhment. | 

Aſot. Phryne, 1 rake thee for my loving ſpouſe, 

Phryn. 'And 1 take youfor my ebedient husbands * 

Priefi.And I conclude the tic. 4/6? Ha,you ſweet roguey 


CEN, Ix. 
Enter palliu with a balter abaut bis meck, 
Aſo SAY Hy now now, Tatar? a rope 2bouryour neck? 
I have heard that hanging & Matrying go by 
deſtiny t 
But laever thoughtihey had eome together becore- 
Sf G4 gokb: 


- . Andiind myſclfanarrantrogue, Thegallo 
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BK 93 The Jealous Itover Aa.s, '" 
Ball. Thaye cafta ſerious thaughr upon tay guilt, | 


F Wasall the jinkeritance I wasever born to, 
2 E'ne uſe we as you pleaſe. _ | 
ſet. Pray, Sir, letmebrg my Tateurs patdonZ 

- _* Spare metoday: for when the night comes en, 

\ There's ſweeter cxecutionsto be dene. 
*Tyn, you have-prevail'd. No man be ſad to day, 
. Come, you ſhall dine with me, 4ſe?, Pardonme, Sir 2 


{© Twi] not haveic ſaid by the malicious, ther 7 ateat another 


F.  m2ns table the firſt day I'ſcrup houſe-keeping, No, you 
* | | ſhall goe home anddinewith me. | | 
4 Tyn. Comethen z out Joyrs are ripen'd to perfeRion. 

Let usgive heayen'thepraiſc, and all confeſle, 

There is a difference *rwixt the jealoufie 

E © Ofthboſethat wooe, and choſethar wedded be: 

- "This will hatch vipers in thenupriall bed, 

- Birthat prevents the aking of the head. Exeurt cum 

SR | chora cant ant;umin laud Bym, 


Epilogus, 
_ Aforus, 4ftrolrger.. 0 
fer] Ow now; will our endeavours give ſatisfaQtion? 
4ſtrol. I find by the horoſcope, and theelevarion 
of tke bright Aldeboran, a Scxtile oppoſitionz and rhat 
th Almutesis inclining eo the enemies hauſc. 


* > ſit. Away with your Almutes, Horoſcopes,Blevatiens, 


Aldeborans, Sextiles, and Oppoſitions, I have an art o 
mine own to Caſt this figure by. 
THe Lovers now jealons of nothing be 
Bur your acceptanceof their Comedie, 
I queſtion nor heayens influence? for the 
I behold Angels of as high a Sphere. 
Youare the ſtarres I gaze at; we ſhall 
Our labonrs bleſt, if your AſpeRs be kigd. 
FINIS : 


